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PREFACE. 



Ths flattering fniccess of my late work on Turkey has induced 
me to offer to the public Uie present collection of Oriental Fictions; 
which are genuine tales related by the professional MassaldiheM or 
story-tellers of the East, in the harems of the wealthy Turks dur- 
ing Beasons of festivity, and particularly in that of the RamaauL 
In the selection which I have made, I Imve, throughout the whole 
work, carefully avoided the supernatural, save in one solitaiy in- 
stance, where the allegory was so talented and tempting that I felt 
it would require no apology with any class of readers ; preferring^ 
in every other case, a life-like and ^obable chain of circumstances, 
to a brilliant and impossible picture. Hence my fictions neither 
borrow power from the Genii, terror from the Ghouls, nor grace and 
beauty from the Peris ; they treat only of ordinary men and wo> 
men ; but individuals placed in positions, and actuated by feelingSt 
almost unknown in Europe. 

In order to localize the diflSsrent tales, I have endeavoured to 
adopt to a certain degree the florid and figurative style of language 
in which the OrientiHs so much delight, and so constantly indulge ; 
while I have been careful neither to caricature their habits nor their 
opinions ; but to confine inyself as closely as possible to the actions 
and feelings of e very-day Turkish life; and to flinff off, if I may so 
express it, all idea of authorship, to identify myself for the time, 
with the individuals of whom I wrote. 

How far I may have succeeded in my attempt to follow up, 
through the medium of these fictions, my former task of deline- 
ating Turkish manners, it is not for me to determine; but I put 
them forth in the full confidence that those readers to whom the 
usages of the East are familiar, will admit the fidelity of the pic- 
tures ; and in the hope that those to whom they are comparatively 
unknown, will find sufficient attraction in their novelty and pecu- 
liarity, to carry them pleasantly through the volumes. 

Bradenham Lodire, 
Jan. 1838. 
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PART I. 



CHAPTER L 

Carimpil Hanoum, the beautiful young wife of SaYfula 
Pasha, was sick even unto death ; and her husband, who 
loved her tenderly, becajne well nigh maddened by grief 
Long had the malady hung upon her ; and her diamond 
eyes were languid, and her small hands so weak and 
wasted as to leave her scarcely strength sufficient to lift 
her feather fan, or to attach the jewels to her turban. 

What was to be done 1 It signifies not of what province 
Sairfula Pasha .was Governor; suffice it, that it^*as so far 
distant from Constantinople, and so little visited by the 
wandering giaours, who of late years have overrun the 
East, that there was no hope of obtaining the advice of 
a Frank Hakeem, or doctor, who would, as a matter of 
course, have cured the Hanoum on his first visit; and 
the wise men and the wise women of the province had 
long fairly given up the case as desperate. 

As time wore on, things grew worse and worse : and 
the Pasha waxed more moody and melancholy. The Ha- 
noum, wearied alike of her diamonds, her birds, her slaves* 
and hel* husband, sighed for some new and hitherto un- 
tasted pleasure ; but how was this to be procured ? Her 
apartments had long been filled with the rarest flowers, 
and her languid palate tempted by the choicest fruits. 

VOL. I. 2 
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14 THB ROlfANCB OF THE* HAREM. 

Every satellite of the Pasha (and they were many !) lost 
himself in efforts to gratify her fancies ; and still there wad 
no'V^isfying them. 

CariaTfH Uanourn was a Circassian, lovely as a houri, 
and quite conscious of her power over the Pasha ; gor- ' 
geous In her beauty, as the tulip after which she had been 
named ; and capricious enough to have supplied all the 
harem of the Grand Seigniour with whims. Some of her 
women even went so far as to say that their fair mistress 
affected more indisposition than she felt, In order to satisfy 
her love of power and change ; and certain it is, that if 
the little beauty possessed the tact to do this, it completely 
answered her hopes, for the more exacting she became, 
the more the Pasha appeared to hang upon her smiles. 

After this explanation of the state of affairs in the palace 
of the Pashalik, it may be' believed with what delight the 
intelligence was received that a travelling slave-merchant 
on his way to Stamboul had halted in the city ; and that 
among his slaves there was a Greek girl of incomparable 
beauty and great talent, whom he hoped to sell to the 
Sultan. 

The Satrap,* precede^ by two kavasses,f and followed 
by four of his chaoushes,J threw a purse to the pipe-bearer 
who brought him the news ; and, thrusting his feet into 
his slipiiers, too anxious to entrust the mission to an 
officer of his household, he hastened to the caravanserai, 
which was the temporary abode of the merchant Tahiz. 
An idea had instantly suggested itself, which he deter- 
mined to realize. What were a few thousand piastres 
when put in competition with the happiness of his adored 
Carimfil 1 He would purchase this wonderful slave, and 
her talents should serve to beguile the ennui of his beau- 
tiful young wife. 

The merchant prostrated* himself to the earth as the 
shadow of the Pasha felf across his threshold ; what evil 
might not this unexpected visit portend to his fortunes ? 
'But he was soon reassured by the bland " Khosh Bulduk 
•^well found," which met his ear; and, after having tra- 
versed the floor on his knees to the feet of his visiter, 
and pressed the hem of his garment to his lips and brow, 

* Gofcraor of a Province. t Police. t Officers. 
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be meekly crossed his hands upon hi3 breast, and ventured 
to raise his eyes. 

"You have with you slaves of price, is it not sol** 
asked the Pasha, as he took possession of the low sofa. 

"It is so, my lord ;" was the reply. 

"Whence are theyl and are there any among them 
who are worthy that I should look upon them 1" 

"What shall I say to my lord 1 They are from many 
lands, and some of them afe worthy even of his gracious 
notice, which will be to them as a light from Paradise." 

" I will see them," said Salfula Pasha, as his chibouque- 
bearer knelt and presented to him his costly pipe of 
cherry wood lipped with amber ; while his caf^ghe ap- 
proached with the tiny cu[) of porcelain, in its fillagree 
stand, redolent of the perfumed mocha : " I will see them 
^if I may find pleasure in looking on them, Allah bilir-^ 
Allah only knows. Bakalum — we shall see." 

"Bashustun — on my head be it !" replied themerchant* 
as he performed the graceful salam aleikum,* and left the 
apartment. 

One by one the veiled beauties were led to the presence 
of the^&itrap.. There were gorgeous Georgians, with 
their large, deep, flashing eyes, and their sparkling teeth, 
^heir finely- moulded figures, and jetty hair; languid Cir- 
^^sians, with their dreamy, dove-like glances, their 
snowy skins, and their exquisitely rounded limbs ; and 
beauties from the Islands, with their languishing listless 
^Taoe, and sweetly-torted voices. But the fair Greek girl 
<^d not appear ; and as Che last of the bright train with- 
drew, and the merchant again prostrated himself before 
the Pasha, he asked calmly — ** Are there no moret" 

** None, may it please my lord. Evallah ! there are a 
few Kurdish women, but they are bosh — nothing." 

" Kiupek-:— dog !" said the Satrap sternly : " Do you lie 
to my beard ! Where is the young Greek whom you 
have held back 1" 

The affrighted merchant bent his head to the earth: 
" Surely my lord jests with his slave — the girl Is a giaour 
—an infidel -^-a haremzadeh — an ill born. Nothing, and 
less than nothing." 

/ * Eastern salutation. 
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** Ouf ! ouf ! — peace, peace !" said the Pasha, impatiently, 
" or your head shall answer for your presumption. Is it 
for you, and such as you, to decide upon my pleasure ? 
Tchapouk — quick — bring hither the young Greek, or the 
bowstring shall give your slaves a new, master." 

" Astaferallah — Heaven forbid !*' faltered out the mer- 
chant : *' will my lord hear his servant ? The young 
giaour has already been seen by a Yuzbashi — a captain 
of soldiers, who is now on his way to the capital, and 
who has promised to talk of her to the Kislar Agha* of 
the Sultan, (whom may Allah prosper !) How, then, can 
the slave of my 'lord, who is but as a dog in his sight, 
dispose of this Greek woman until he has learnt the 
pleasure of the Padishah 1"t 

" Kelb— cur !" exclaimed the Pasha, enraged at this 
new difficulty ; " do you dare to eat dirt ; and to pour out 
your words as though they were the words of wisdom, 
when they are but the promptings of Sheitan, and the 
instigations of the Evil One? I spit upon the grave of 
your father, and blacken the face of your mother I Who 
am I that I should listen to you, when my foot is on your 
head ? Bak — see ! tfie slave is mine and the gold is 
ready — bring her hither with speed ; or, by the beard of 
the Prophet, your neck shall be fitted with a bowstring !'* 

"Allah buyuk der — Allah is great!" murmured the 
merchant, as he prepared to obey. " Who can withstand 
his fate^" 

During the brief interval that ensued, the Pasha smoked 
on in silence ; his curiosity was aroused, and his anger 
excited; and yet he fenjoyed the scene, for it had afforded 
him a new sensation, and restrung his nerves, which had 
latterly been terribly shattered by his anxiety for Carimfil 
Hanoum. Thus he was in no ungracious mood, when, 
with much parade, and with a most unwilling: expression 
of countenance, the merchant slowly returned, leading In 
a figure ostentatiously muffled in close and heavy dra- 
pery. 

" Ey vah ! this pearl beyond price is at least w^l 
guarded ;" said the Pasha, endeavouring to conceal his 
interest beneath an affectation of scorn ; " but we waste 

* Chief of the Eunachs. f Sovereign. 
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time ; and I have occupation of more moment tlian sitting 
to witness the unveiling of a woman.*' 

"Sen elctiar der — you are the ipaster;" replied the 
merchant, as he cast aside the mantle of the female : ^ be 
it as my lord wills." 

For a moment the Pasha was silent ; for it was truly a 
vision of surpassing beauty which had been so suddenly 
revealed to him. The fair Greek was scarcely sixteen 
years of age, slight as a willow wand, and graceful as aa 
antelope. The bewildered Salfula Pasha had never beheld 
' such eyes, save in his dreams ; and then only when lie 
had dreamt of paradise. Of the deepest blue that ever 
caught their dye from heaven, they were fringed with 
lashes as black as night ; and the long silky hair, which 
" fell in a score of rich braids about her ivory shoulders, 
was of the same hue. Her slight figdre was habited ins 
tight jacket of emerald-coloured velvet, laced with gold; 
and the cy mar that veiled her throat was white as the 
bosom upon which it rested. Her small feet were partially 
covered with embroidered slippers of crimson, sprinlded 
with small pearls ; and the short full petticoat of white 
linen revealed an ankle of exquisite symmetry. 

The Pasha drew a long breath. What, indeed, was gold, 
when weighed against a houri like this ? But he did not, 
in that moment, think of the beautiful Carimfil — his 
idolized wife ! *' And her price is-— wliat ?" was his first 
question. 

"How shall I answer my lord?** said the merchant, 
warily. " The slave is his.'* 

** Chok chay — that is much ;** smiled the Pasha, as he 
removed the chibouque from his mouth, and threw out a 
slender thread of smoke : ** but the piastres are ready-— 
how far shall they be counted ?" 

** The slave plays on the zebec, and sings the songs of 
her own land ;** was the reply : ** nay, should my lord 
care to listen, she can tell tal^s like a massaldjhe.'*^ 

** Allah kerim — Allah be praised !** ejaculated the Pasha, 
as, for the first time since the veil of the slave had been 
withdrawn, his thoughts were forced back, to his absent 

* Professional story-tellor. 
2« 
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beauty ; " the Prophet has heard my prajrer. Once raore 
I telJ you to name your price, and that the slave is mine.*' 

" Ne bilirim — what can I say 1"* replied the merchant 
meekly ; " I have^given much for her — ajaib der— -she is 
a wonder ! .She speaks Turkish like a daughter of para- 
dise; and her voice is as the voice of the%ulbul in the 
gardens of Nishapor." 

** Mashallah ! there has been enough, and too much of 
this ;'* impatiently broke in the Pasha : ** For the last time, 
what ask you for the girl V 

The merchant cast down his eyes, and hesitated for a < 
moment ; but he had been shrewd enough to detect the 
effect which the extreme beauty of the maiden had pro- 
duced upon the Pasha; and he consequently summoned 
courage to name a price which he could never hope to 
obtain, under other circumstances. 

" Y' Allah-^in the name of the Prophet, that is much !'* 
said the startled Pasha ; ** Fiily thousand piastres ! A 
hundred purses ! Lives there a woman between Stamboul 
and Paradise, who is worth a hundred purses ?" 

The merchant was silent. 
: " Give him sixty thousand, and bring hither the araba 
to convey the slave to my harem ;'^ pursued the Pasha, 
turning to his principal chaoush ; and as the officer with- 
drew, he shuffled off the sofa, resumed his slippers, and, 
passing the prostrate merchant without a glance, slowly 
walked out of the caravanserai. 



CHAPTER n. 

Thb most difficult portion of the arrangement was yet 
to be accomplished; for the Pasha could not conceal from 
bimself that it was just possible that the beautiful Garimfil 
might not altogether approve of the means which he had 
now adopted for her gratification ; and he therefore re- 
solved to take her by surprise, and to regale her with the 
^ vaunted minstrelsy of the fair slave, before she was intro- 
duced into her presence. 
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The morning meal bad accordingly scarcely terminated 
on the morrow, ere the Pasha found it necessary to sum* 
mon the young Greek, who had been kept carefully con- 
cealed, in order that he might explain to her the suffering 
state of her new mistress, and his own anxiety for her 
amusement. She entered slowly, and with her white arms 
folded meekly upon her bosom : her eyes were heavy, 
and the Pasha saw that she had been weeping. The lan- 
gaor of grief added a new charm to her beauty ; and at 
8be bent her fojehead to the earth on the threshold of the 
'Chamber, the Satrap welcomed her with a gentle ** Khosh 
geldin — you are welcome." 

Her prostration performed, the slave stood with bent 
head, one pace within the room, and awaited the orders 
of the Pasha. 

"Eorkma — fear not;'* was his next address; **your 
home beneath my rodL shall be a happy one. How are 
you called 1" 

** Eatinka,'* murmured out a low soft voice. 

'^Nay, nay,*' said the Satrap gaiiy ; ** youjrs is but an 
infidel name for such a hourl. How say you 1 shall we 
call you B^yaz 1* 'Tis a more fitting appellation for such 
a lily •" 

** Sen ektiar der, agam—- you are the master, my lord," 
was the reply. 

** Beyaz be it then," pursued the Pasha : '* and now, 
hear me. Your talents have been extolled, and I dou5t 
not that they are worthy of all the praise which has been 
lavished on them. I have a fair wife, beautiful enough to 
have been the daughter of a peri, and born of a sunbeam, 
but she languishes beneath a cruel malady, and wc cannot 
restore to her eyes the light that has fled from them. Be 
this task ^ours ; it will require a gentle hand, and a bright 
spirit." 

" My heart will be in the task ;" said the fair Greek 
softly, " even now I am ready." 

" Taib, januro — well said, my soul !" exclaimed the 
Pasha ; " you shall be the hakeem, to whom she will owe 
her recovered bloom, and to whom I shall be indebted for 
a renewal of the happiness to which I have long been a 

» White. 
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stranger. Ehosb geldin — you are welcome, &ir Beyaz, 
to the harem of Satfula Pasha." 

** And how wilU my lord that I should enter upon my 
office?" demanded Katinka, somewhat hastily: ** shall I 
take my zebec, and sing to the Hanoum Elfiendt one of 
our mountain melodies ?" 

•* That were well done," said the Satrap; " but I would 
not that she should see the minstrel while she listens to 
her voice : that were too much !" and the Pasha looked 
patronizingly, and almost tenderly, towards the young 
Greek. But the glance fell like a sunbeam upon marble 
-^the maiden did not raise her eyes ; and, after a short 
silence, she asked humbly — 

'* Wliat wills my lord that I should sing ? Shall the 
strain be ,sad, like the heart of the beautiful listener ; or 
joyous as the mood in which he loves to see her 1" 

** Be it even as you will ;" said the Pasha ; and clapping 
his hands, he gave orders to an attendant that Katinka 
should be conducted to an apartment contiguous to that 
inhabited by the Buyiik Hanoum, where she could be 
heard unseen. 

This cpmmand uttered, the 'slave awaited no further 
bidding to withdraw ; but, once more prostrating herself, 
she performed her salam aleikum, and followed the attend- 
ant from the apartment. 

Carimfil Hanoum sat moodily on her sofa, heedless of 
tfie efforts of her maidens to arouse her from her revery. 
She had cast aside her costly tusbee* of gems, and flung 
her feather-framed analit from her in disgust. Costly 
perfumes were burning in a vase of silver on a small table 
near her, and at intervals she passed her hand through 
the scented vapour as if unconsciously. Jewels of price 
were scattered over her" cushions, and a few flowers were 
strown among them ; but they were alike unheeded. 

Yet it seemed not like the languor of disease which 
weighed her down ; but rather ^bore the character of deep 
and settled melancholy, fed by regretful thought. 

Suddenly she raised her head, as a low strain of music 
broke upon her ear : it was a wild gushing melody, half 

* Rosary. f Hand-mirror. 
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hope, half sadness ; and, by whatever spell it wroaght« 
it fastened at once upon the spirit of the fair Carimfil 
Hanoum, who sat entranced among her cushions, and 
listened breathlessly even to its close. 

SONG OF THE GREEK SLAVE. 

Joy is a bird ! 

Catch it as it springs ; 
It will return no more 

When once it spreads its win^j^s. 
Its song is gay, bat brief, 

The voice of sunny weather; 
fiat ah ! the bird and leaf 

Vanish both together ! 

Joy is a flower ! 

rluck it in its bloom ; • 

^Twill close its petals up 

If darker skies should gloom. 
It is a lovely thing, 

And formed for sunny weather ; 
But ah ! the flower and spring 
t Vanish both together ! 

Joy is a child ! 

Seize it in its mirth ; 
For soon its lip will know 

The withering taint of earth. 
Its eye is bright as truth, 

A type of sunny weather; 
But ah ! the smile and youth 

Vanish both togethelt ! . 

yhe song ceased, but for a long interval the beautiful 
Circassian remained motionless. The strain had evidently 
^^akened memories which she sought not to dispel ; and, 
^hen at length a deep sigh relieved her overcharged 
oeart, she impatiently commanded that the invisible musi- 
cian should be brought before her* 

At her desire the curtain of tapestry was raised, and 
^e Greek girl stood on the threshold with her zebec in 
^r hand. 

" Ajaib — wonderful !" broke from the lips of both, as 
they pazed earnestly on each other ; and Katinka had 
hounded half way across the floor, and the wife of the 
^^sha had sprung from her sofa, ere the slave remembered 
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that she who had once been her friend had now become 
her mistress ; and she stopped suddenly with the indig- 
nant blood mantling her brow, and would have turned 
aside, but the delighted young Hanoum caught her to her 
heart. 

«* Sister of my soul !" she murmured, as the first rush 
of joyful surprise was succeeded by a calmer and more 
assured delight : " Whence cpme you 1 Welcome are 
you, OS the first roses that gem the gardens of the peris 
—dear have you ewer been, as the memory of the loved 
and lost !*' 

** I come from your own fair land — from the mountains 
where we were wont to wander together;" was the 
reply : " but when you were gone the flowers of the 
valley hung their heads ; and the wind on the hill-tops 
murmured only sadness. But I have found you once 
more, and the sorrows that have fallen upon me since we 
parted are forgotten." 

" One of them at least is overpast ;" hastily interposed 
the Circassian : " from this hour, beloved of my spirit, 
you are free." And as she spoke she led the maiden to 
the sofa, and seated her by her side. 

1* he news soon reached the Pasha that, in the person 
of the Greeic slave, his wife had found a long-lo^t friend ; 
and he learnt the fact with a bewilderment of feeling 
which he did not seek to analyze ; but when he again 
visited the beautiful Hanoum, and saw that the light danced 
in her eye, and that her lip was wreathed with smiles, he 
almost persuaded himself that he was satisfie^d with the 
event. 

Had the worthy Satrap been more conversant with the 
mysteries of a woman's heart, he might perchance have 
suspected that even the meeting with one whom she had 
loved in her own land with the love of a sister, would be 
insufficient to produce so sudden and so great a change 
in the temper of his wife ; but Saiffula Pasha was no 
wizard in the lore of love ; the effect delighted him ; and, 
sensible as be himself was to the beauty of the fair Greek, 
he looked no deeper for the cause, but smoked the chi- 
bouque of content, and occupied the divan of justice, as 
well satisfied with himself and all that appertained to 
him, as though neither mystery nor jealousy existed in 
the world. 
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It was on a fair evening in summer that the two friends 
sat together, conversing in low whispers of past years 
and vanished happiness. The draperies of the portal 
were drawn back; and beyond the threshold T)f the apart- 
meDt stretched away the garden and groves of the palace, 
far as the eye could reach. Fountains of delicate white 
marble threw their sparkling waters into the air; and^ as 
the volume descended, touclied by the colours of the set- 
ting sun, it fell back upon'the lotus blossoms in the basin 
like a tide of gems. Birds of gorgeous plumage were 
suspended in golden cages from the branciics of the tali 
trees, or wandered among the rainbow-tinted flowers ; 
while the sweet breath of the lime-buds and the Persian 
jasmine came soothingly upon the wind. 

It was a lovely hour; but there was a saddening influ- 
ence in its luxurious calm which the fair Circassian felt in 
every pulse ; tears stood in her deep eyes ; and the un- 
bidden sigh rose at intervals, as if to rebuke the eflbrt 
which she made to smile. 

The gentle Greek gazed fondly on her for a moment ; 
and then, flinging her white arms about her neck, she 
said playfully — 

" Ai, guzum — my eyes ! when SaYfula Pasha paid sixty 
purses for a certain slave whom he purchased not many 
months back, it was in the hope that she might be able to 
while his wayward wife from her sadness. How say 
you 1 shall we try her skill ? My first tale 1 have told you, 
as the rose avows her love to the bulbul, in secret — the 
rest may be more openly delivered— the Prophet grant 
that, like the bulburs answer to his blossom>love, they 
may be sweet, even although perchance somewhat sad. 
Speak, Effendimou — my mistress, shall it be so!'.' 

" Janum — my soul !" answered her companion ; " I live 
but to listen." And, having placed herself more commo- 
diously among her cushions, and possessed herself of the 
&ir hand which was wandering lovingly among her 
tresses, the Pasha's wife, surrounded by her slaves, pre- 
pared to hearken to the tale of her new-found friend. 

The Greek remained silent for a moment, with her open 
palm pressed upon her brow in deep thought ; and then, 
suddenly smiling upon the young beauty at her side, she 
struck a few notes upon her zebec, and commenced her 
narrative. 
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CHAPTER lEL 

THE DIAMOND MERCHANT. 

In the reign of Sultan Mourad the Second, there dwelt 
in Stamboul a young man whose name was Hassan. His 
father, who had been a merchant of some reputation, died 
* while his son was yet a child ; and his mother had lived 

through the subsequent years of her widowhood without 
an interest or an affection . which did not centre in her 
boy. Well had the youth repaid the loving care of his 
last parent; and oflen did the aged Yusnu-gul bless the 
Prophet who had spared such a treasure to her gray hairs. 

Hassan Efifendi was ardent, imaginative, and high- 
hearted, and was as remarkable for his moral qualities as^ 
for his personal attractions. As he is the hero of my 
story, I must be excused if I attempt his description ; and 
I will give it in as few words as possible. To a stature 
so lofty that, had it not been tempered by extreme grace, 
it might have been considered almost as a defect, he 
united the advantages of a noble expression of counte- 
nance, and features of the most classical fc)eauty. His 
dark eyes had a depth whence, in moments of excitement, 
the living fire fashed forth with meteoric brilliancy ; and 
his Hp had that curve of mingled scorn and softness which 
betrays the workings of the spirit without the aid of 
words. The turban never bound a nobler brow than that 
of Hassan Effendi ; nor was the girdle of cachemire ever 
folded above a more generous heart. 

• Constituted as I have here described him, it will not be 
matter of surprise to any that Hassan created for himself 
a surpassing interest in the 'breast of the Defter-dar, or 
Treasurer to the Crown, who soon felt for the young man 
the affection of a father. His love was gratefully re- 
turned; and it was the more valuable to Hassan because 
he had never known a father's fondness. To the aflfec- 
tion of a son he added the reverence of a protege, and 
thus deepened the feeling w^ich shed a glow of happiness 
over his existence ; while his brightest moments, despite 
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k\8 youth and his enthusiasm^ were spent in the society 
of his powerfu] and partial friend. 

Thus were things situated, when one of those diplo- 
matic avalanches, which descend no where so suddenly 
nor so fatally as in the East, overwhelmed the Defter-dar, 
and he found himself dispossessed of all his honours at a 
period when they had become habitual to him. Nor was 
bis interest at court the only loss which accompanied his 
dismission from officer-true, his fortune, which was am« 
pie, remained intact and uninvaded by the hand of power; 
he was still surrounded by luxury and indulgence ; but 
his antecliamber was no longer thronged with those troops 
of friends who had been wont to crowd it, and whose at- 
tendance had ever been considered overpaid by his smiles : 
he awoke on the morrow aAer his dismissal, wearied by 
a night of fitful and uneasy dreams, only to find himself 
alone. , 

There is: something strange and startling to one who 
has been accustomed to a bevy of adulators — to a herd 
of suppliants — to a throng of obsequious sycophants — in 
finding his altar suddenly abandoned by the incense- 
breathing worshippers who were wont to encircle it ; and 
thus felt the Defler-dar. He wandered listlessly and sadly 
through his spacious apartments ; he laid his pipe aside, 
and left his coffee uhtasted ; and, ader a while, he passed 
into the harem ; but even the smiles of Nefzi-Sabah, his 
wife, failed to awaken him to joy. And yet she was the 
wife of only a few short months, and beautiful as a hourt. 
Gentle as the " Morning Zephyr," whose name she bore, 
dark-eyed as the gazelle, and graceful as a fawn, Nefzi- 
Sabah found the spell of her loveliness for the first; time 
jpowerless. 

As she fiung herself upon a pile of cushions beside the 
sofa of tHe Defler^dar, and looked up tenderly in his face, 
a coldness fell upon her heart, and she remained for a 
while silent ; yet even that availed her nothing, for her 
silence passed unheeded ; no fond gaze lingered upon her 
beauty ; and a tinge of bitter and regretful surprise min- 
gled with the sigh that heaved her bosom, as she stretched 
her jewelled hand towards her zebec, and swept the cords 
with fingers as light as the breath of evening among roses. 
The spirit of the Defler-dar was softened by the strain, 
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and he sighed in his turn; but, alas ! the sigh was not for 
Nefzi'Sabah ; for, as bis troubled thoughts resolved them- 
selves into calm, he remembered Hassan ; and, while the 
beautiful Circassian was breathing out a lay of love, he 
was mentally expatiating on the delights of friendship. 

** Of what avail,*' he asked himself, **• have been the toils 
and the intrigues of years ? Of what value have been the 
fiilse vows of the time-serving herd who have followed in 
my path 1 The toils have withered me— the intrigues have 
blighted me — the flatterers have proved &lse — the gaud 
and the glitter of court fevour were the sunlight in which 
they basked, and they have no time to shiver in the shade of 
disappointment. Now is the moment to revenge myself 
on fate, and to make the lure of ambition yield to the calm 
impulse of friendship. I am no longer the &vourite of 
Mourad, but I am still the friend of Hassan ; and what is 
the possession of power compared to that of one honest 
heait 1 When the storm rages, the surf is scattered upon 
the shore ; but the jewel which is hidden in the depths of 
ocean is unmoved by the tumult of the billows." 

With this consolatory reflection the Deftcr-dar concluded 
his revery ; and, as the smile of recovered complacency 
rose to his lip, Nefzi-Sabah ceased her song, and smiled 
in her turn at the success of her fond experiment. 

Nor was the stoical composure of the ex-courtier sub- 
ject of surprise to those around him. Every Turk is 
aware that the same hand which beckons him to a 
Pashalik can also twine the bowstring about his neck ; 
and he accepts the one with as much outward composure 
as he submits to the other. Even beggary, suddenly as 
it may come upon him, fails to wring a murmur from his 
lips. He looks upon worldly advancement and worldly 
possessions as mere transitory benefits, and the.grave as 
the great and certain end of all ; and, ynlike the theoreti- 
cal European, who, admitting the same belief, neverthe^ 
less acts as though they were the supreme good — the 
Alpha and Omega of all created beings — theMusselmaun, 
instead of termipating his reverses with a pistol or a 
razor, or supporting them at best with a dogged and 
sullen despair which places him beyond the pale of future 
exertion, and atrophlses the energies of all who are de- 
pendent on him, calmly resigns himself to a &te which 
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he had not power to control, and makes the best of that 
which stfU reoiains. The Defter-dar was wealthy ; he 
yet possessed the means of tranquil, and even costly en- 
joyment; the substance was untouched, it was the 
shadow only which had passed away; and, under such 
circumstances, no Turk would arrogate to himself the 
right of complaint; or deem that he could be an object 
of commiseration. 

It was a time of festival, the Ramazan was waning to 
a close — the morrow was the feast of the BaYram ; and 
the De(ler-dar ere long quitted the women's apartments* 
in order to prepare the presents which, at this period, it is 
customary to distribute among the members of the house- 
hold. 

As the ex-courtier turned a hasty glance on the many 
gifts that lay around him, each enveloped in the hoksha 
or handkerchief in which the offering is made, he could 
not repress the rising scorn which grew out of the me- 
mory of past years, and the conviction thai the link thai 
now united him to those who were about '*to share bis 
bounty, was one of interest, not love. But the feeling 
passed away, as his eye lingered on the costly gifts pre- 
pared for Hassan; and, with unwonted earnestness, be 
once more unfolded the boksha to assure himself that the 
present was worthy of his love. 

A shawl from the looms of Cachemire, whose price 
would have ransomed a province, concealed amid Ha 
folds a Damascus dagger, and a pair of diamond-studded 
pistols ; and, as the Defter-dar replaced the weapons, and 
refolded the handkerchief, he put into the hands of a 
trusty slave the precious offering of friendship, and turned 
away with a calm brow and a cheerful spirit. 

But the cup of disappointment was not yet drained to 
the dregs, and (he Defler-dar was fated to imbibe the 
draught even to the last drop. 

Eager to expedite the work of bounty, the slave loaded 
himself with as many packages as he could conveniently 
carry, arn] hastened on his errand. Numerous were the 
greetings which awaited bim a%he passed on; and each 
chance-passenger whom he encountered on his way 
grasped his hand in fellowship and congratulation, as is 
customary at this solemn feast ; cannon boomed along 
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the Bosphorus ; the distant 'sound of music came upon 
the wind ; and the good Musselmaun, excited and preoc- 
cupied, hastily placed in the possession of one of the im- 
patient expectants the sumptuous gift destined for Hassan; 
and then unconsciously pursued his way to the dwelling 
of the young Effendi. 

Hassan, meanwhile, suflfered far more at the misfor- 
tunes 6f his friend than the Defter-dar himself The ex- 
courtier was no longer in the first rush of youth ; he had 
attained the age when, despite all circumstances, a cer- 
tain degree of philosophy is forced upon every man. He 
had sufficient experience to perceive and to appreciate 
the hollowness and uncertainty of worldly honours, and 
a mind energetic enough to turn to nobler means of con- 
solation. But Hassa-n was yet in the fresh years when 
the dew of hope falls plentifully on the wayside of ex- 
istence, and calls up a thousand bright tints from the 
wilding flowers which blossom there. He had not yet 
learnt the useful and care-taught lesson of self examina- 
tion and self government. He could not comprehend the 
possibility of casting aside worldly distinctions, and re- 
placing their glitter by the more social possessions of 
fellowship and regard. He had ever looked upon the 
Defter-dar as upon one born to authority and' trust ; and 
he could not, in the first rush of feelfng, disentangle those 
attributes which had so long been blent In his imagina- 
tion. To say that he pitied the individual were an error 
— he only mourned the evil ; for he regarded his friend 
with the same honouring eyes as when he moved in 
pride and power. " The sun," said Hassan, m reply to 
some observation of Yusnu-gul, his mother; "is stiff the 
sun, though clouds may have passed before it. Who 
shall dare to lift an irreverent look to the glorious orb, or 
to deride its want of light, because th« vapours of the 
morning have overshadowed it T" 

" The Defter-dar," retorted the aged woman, as slie 
resumed her pipe, and deposited beside her cushions the 
bag of embroidered cachemire containing the scented 
tobacco with which sh# had just replenished it ; *• the 
Defter-dar has still the heart and the hand of a prince ; 
and fear not- '* 

" What should I fear ?** exclaimed Hassan, his dark 
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eyes flashing scorn at the inference of his more worldly- 
minded mother ; ** Mashallah ! have I loved him only for 
the riches with which he has loaded me 1 Have I been 
bought at a price ? Do not even you know me better t 
I tell you, mother, that the world holds not the being who 
shall ever rend away my heart from the Defler-dar ; he 
has been a father to me in affection, a friend in ^rust, a 
protector in munificence. He only can undo the work of 
his own kindness ; and while he still loves me, nothing 
shall part us, though all the ills of life should accumulate 
around him.** 

The words had scarcely passed the lips of the excited 
young man, when a slave of Yusnu-gurs harem stood 
sHpperless at th^ door of the apartment, holding in her 
hand an embroidered boksha, which she laid at the feet of 
Hassan as the gifl of the Defler-dar ; and then, retreating 
a few paces, she crossed her hands before her, and awaited 
in silence the orders of her lord. 

With an eager hand and a throbbing heart, Hassan pre- 
pared to unfold the handkerchief; and Yusnu-gul raised 
lierself from her recumbent position to feast her eyes on 
the costly present which her son was about to reveal. 

It was not the expectation of acquiring a new and valu- 
able possession which agitated Hassan as he threw back 
the folds of the boksha : it was the consciousness that the 
gift offered on the occasion of the Balram is always in 
proportion to the degree of regard in which the individual 
to whom it is offered is held by the donor ; and his dis- 
may may consequently be conceived when the handker- 
chief delivered up its contents. The blood mounted to 
his brow, and the fire flashed from his deep eyes, as he 
discovered their nature— a shirt of the stuff worn by the 
boatmen on the Bosphorus ; pantaloons of the common 
material used by the peasantry ; a shawl whose coarse 
folds were meet only to bind the forehead of a ghez-met- 
kian, or domestic slave. Such was the present which had 
been tendered to the hitherto favourite friend of the Defter- 
dar! 

For a few moments the young man remained speech- 
less ; and that brief space sufficed for a thousand com- 
ments from Yusnu-gul. •* Shekiur Allah — Praise be to 
God !** she exclaimed ; ** we are not yet so sunk as to 
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need 8uch courtesy a» this r I9 the Defter-dar become a 
divand, an idiot, or does he take you for the son of a bagh- 
djee,* that he sends you garments fitting only for a slave ! 
Sen chok adam, you are much of a man, if you bear this 
without complaint P' ♦ 

But Hassan answered not He sal with his head 
bowed down upon his breast, lost in thought ; until, as 
the indignation of his mother became gradually more loud 
and less measured, he roused himself, and replied in a 
broken tone : ^ Enough of this; I have read the' meaning 
of the Defter-dar — he is lord of his own will, and I have 
no right to condemn him for its exercise. All the world 
has changed to him ; and he is free in his turn to change 
to me. it is his own fiat which separates \is. May he 
find another heart that will cling to him as ibndljr and as 
feithfully as that of HassaK would have done had he not 
spurned it from him T* 

A gush of tears followed the words ; and hastily flinging 
from him the wadded covering of the tandourt beneath 
which he had been sitting, the young man folded his 
pelisse about him and rushed into the street. He had 
need of the keen cold air that was blowing from the 
Bosphorus to relieve his laboured and painful breathing, 
for his agony suffocated him. 

" All, save this, I could have borne;" he murmured to 
himself; '* but to be ranked among his menial servants—- 
to be . put upon a footing with his slaves — to be tacitly 
taught that he holds me as lightly as any other varlet 
whom he has bought with his gold — this only I cannot 
bear. Ill-fated Hassan ! to have but one friend, and to 
lose him thus !" 

For hours did the young man wander about the city-: 
he heard not the busy hum of the streets; he heeded 
not the bright eyes which flashed upon him as he passed, 
from beneath the jealous yashmac ;J he returned not the- 
greetings that were addressed to him by his acquaintance, 
nor the idle jests of which he was the subject. His mind 
was absorbed by one engrossing idea ;. and at intervals 

* A labourer. 

t A wooden frame, containing^ a brazier of heated charcoal, and 
overlaid with silken coverlets. 

; Veil worn by Turkish females in the street 
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he mentally repeated, ^ IH-feted Hassan ! to have but one 
friend, and to lose him thus !** 

In this dark mood of mind the young Effendi turned 
aside from the streets, just as twilight was beginning to 
thicken around him ; and entered one of the cemeteries 
of the city. The night- wind was already sighing among 
the tall cypresses that overshadowed the graves, and the 
turbaned head-stones gleamed cold and ghastly through 
the gloom. In the distance the illuminated minarets 
looked like fairy palaces. hung in mid-air; the world witli- 
out was brightened by festivity, and loud with revel—* 
Hassan felt as though it were a bitter mockery ; — and 
while he lingered among the damp graves, he congratn- 
jated himself in the darkness of" his spirit that he was 
alone; and, in the fervour of the feeling he exdalmed 
aloud, '^Yes; they too must run the same career of 
cheating affection ; but as yet they are happy — for them 
the veil is still unrent, and they deem that all men are 
truth — but / am undeceived. Inshallah — I trust in God ! 
I have drained my draught of bitterness, and the cup is 
empty. Ill-fated Hassan \ to have but one friend, and to 
lose him thus 1" 

**And what avails friendship at your bright age, 
Efiendim 1'* murmured out a low voice close beside him, 
as a small hand was laid lightTy on his arm : ^ Bosh der— 
it is nothing. Friendship is for the gray-beard and the 
dotard ; but your t)eard is yet black as the midnight cloud, 
and your wit keen as the dagger in your girdle — friend- 
ship is but the dregs which life offers to the aged when 
youth has drained the draught — friendship is the cold 
resting-place of satiety, when passion has extinguished 
the flames of its fiery car, and swept onward on dusky 
wings into irrecoverable darkness. You are not formed 
for friendship — the spring sun does but light up the 
flowers: the fruits of autumn require a fiercer beam. 
You are like one who hungers at a feast, because he 
lacks energy to stretch forth his hand.*' 

••Who are youl and what would you with mel" asked 
Hassan, gloomily. 

•• I am called Felech-so,** was the reply ; " and I ask of 
you only to be just to yourself; the bulbul amid its sor- 
rows has its rose — it murmurs not to the winds of heaven 
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Without one fond ear to listen ; there is a charm even in ' 
grief where it awakens sympathy. But the brightest eye 
wilJ grow dim with tears, and the smoothest brow become 
furrowed by bitter thought ; and thus the young and the 
quick-hearted do well to trample care beneath their fee^ 
ere it becomes too strong to be. overmastered." 

" Yours is joyous philosophy ; affiet olJah — much good 
may it do you ;" said Hassan with a scornful smile, as he 
bent down to take a closer view of his companion, inter- 
ested in spite of himself in the singularity of the adven- 
ture : *' but a man must be a fop or a stoic who professes 
It." 

"And wherefore 1" asked the tow, soft, but somewhat 
mocking voice : "the stoic- of three-and-twent^ bkis fair 
to change his creed at fifty R>r one less stern. Hassan 
Effendi, if you could only look on me, you would believe 
me." 

" You know me, then ?*' said the young man, with asto- 
nishment. 

"Know youT*' was the laughing rejoinder: "who in 
Stamboul knows you not 1 Those who may not gather 
the rose are, nevertheless, not forbidden to look upon it." 

Hassan listened more complacently. " I have tracked 
you for the last hour: I would fain save you from your- 
self. You are cursing your felech,* when you are, in 
truth, your own worst enemy. TVlove a few paces onward, 
into yonder spot, where the reflection of a cluster of blaz- 
ing minarets almost cheats the eye into a belief of daylight. 
I will detain you but a moment, and you shall then be free 
to act as you deem best." ' 

Hassan involuntarily obeyed ; and, as he followed closely 
on the footsteps of his strange guide, he was struck with 
the lightness of her movements, and the graceful undula-, 
tions of her slight figure; but when they had ^at length 
reached the spot which she indicated, and that she with- 
drew her yashmac, and revealed to him the loveliest face 
on which he had ever looked, his breath came quiqker, 
and he demanded hurriedly : — " How said you that you 
were called ]" 

" Felech-so" — murmured the low voice. 
And you are rightly named !" exclaimed the excited 

N * Constellation. 
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yoirog man ; *' for your constellation must, indeed, be ever 
in the ascendant. Speak ! What would yoli V^ 

" EfTendim, I have told yoa all my errand. I would 
fain call back the smile to your lip, and the light to your 
eye. Our. rooullahs may prate to you of prayer — our 
Pashas of power — our merchants of gold — I promise yon 
aU these, if you care to mend your fortune. And now, 
follow me on the instant, if you will ; or bid me farewell 
at once, for, if we part to-night, we part for ever. I am a 
Turkish woman ; the sun has set, and I am yet abroad : 
none, save yourself, must look upon, or dog me. How 
say you ? Will you confide in me ? Can my smile lighten 
your grief 1 sen bilirsen — you know best — it Is for you to 
decide ; will you trust to met'* 
" Instantly — eternally.'* 

•' It is well ;** said Felech-so, as she readjusted her yash- 
mac, and drew her heavy cloak more closely about her : 
— ** I shall lead you by by-paths and unfrequented streets : 
follow me at a distance ; and when you see me enter the 
dwelling whither lam about to conduct you, the door will 
be left ajar, and you may safely pass the threshold.'* 

** Stay yet a moment," murmured Hassan. 

"And wherefore, Efiendim? When once we have left 
the public streets, and that the same roof covers us, shall 
I not be free to fill your pipe, to hand your slippers, and 
to serve your coffee 1 Will not the music of my zebec 
be softer than the distant murmurs of the city 1 and the 
glances of your slave be more dazzling than the glare of 
many torches I" 

Hassan insisted no farther; and in the next instant he 
was following the short and rapid steps of his new ac- 
quaintance through by-ways hitherto unknown to him. 
At times he caught glimpses of the Bosphorust basking in 
the reflection of the myriad lamps of the hill-seated city : 
at times he left it for behind him, to follow the ascent of 
some steep and narrow street — but he hesitated no longer : 
and, after the hurried walk of an hour, during the whole 
of which time he never once lost sight of his mysterious 
guide, he saw her pause an instant at the portal of a stately 
building whose vast s'./adow lay long upon the earth, and 
then disappear across the threshold. In the next moment 
he stood on the same spot: the door, as he had been fore- 
warned, remained ajar; he pushed it gently bdck^ «XtcA<^ 
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through the portal, and found himself in a spacious and 
covered court, lighted only by one dim and flickering lampi 

Hassan stood for a while in some perplexity, and not 
vithout a passing suspicion that treachery was intended 
towards him ; when suddenly a black slave, habited in a rich 
costume, who had evidently been awating his arriva], 
seized him by the hand, and drew him forward. Hassan 
was neither of an age nor a temperament to yield slavishly 
to fear, yet, as he was hurried onward through dark pas- 
sages, and dragged up one (light of steps and down ano- 
ther, where the deep silence was broken only by his own 
footfalls ;and those of jiis conductor, a vague apprehensioQ 
of evil grew upon him ; but it was by this time too late to 
recede, for, even could he jiave escaped from his compa- 
nion, and had no resistance been offered to his retreat, he 
was conscious that he should be totally unable to retrace 
his path : and under these circumstances he resolved quiet- 
ly to follow up the adventure, terminate qs it might. 

Having come to this decision, he bestowed undivided 
Attention on the movements of the slave who conducted 
him ; and soon became convinced that, although the build- 
ing into which he had been introduced was extremely 
spacious, he had, nevertheless, trodden the same ground 
more than once : a circumstance which proved that, what- 
ever might be the motive of its owner, the intention was 
evidently to mystify him as to its formation and extent. 
Not a glimpse of light had he encountered since he quitted 
the court; and, as a door immediately in front of him sud- 
denly fell back, Hassan involuntarily pressed his open palm 
upon his eyes to shield them from a glare which almost 
blinded him. Peals of ringing laughter, and the gl&d 
soupds of many zebecs, mingled with the joyous voices of 
women, burst upon his ear; and, as he hastily withdrew 
his hand, the light form of Felech-so detached itself from 
a group of young beauties, as fair and bright as houris, 
and approached him with a bounding step, 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE DIAMOBTD MBRCHART— -CORTIHDBD. 

HooR after hour sat Yusnu-gul in her apartment, listen- 
ing to the footfalls of every passing slave, and deeming 
that each in turn heralded the return of Hassan; but Has- 
san can'.e not I 

Daylight had passed away ; and the illuminated minarets 
shot high into the air, lilce ^ery shaRs, their graceful co- 
lumns of light, while the bosom of the Channel glowed 
like molten metal beneath the blaze. Music was soft in 
the distance, and, at intervals, a light laugh or a merry 
song rang upon the wind — and still Hassan came not ! 

As yet, however, Yusnu-gul rather marvelled than 
mourned at his delay : all the youth of .Stamboul were 
abroad in the glad city, and Hassan, gentle as he was, 
ever loved to be the first in every festival. The aged wo- 
man, therefore, quietly replenished her pipe, and sipped 
her coffee, and lost herself in conjectures as to the motive 
of the extraordinary conduct of the Defler-dar, and mental 
repinings at the unmerited n^ortification of her high-heart- 
ed son. 

Another hour was filtered through the lap of tim'e, and 
the loud cannon boomed along the Bosphorus in rapid 
succession, while the flitting fires of the festival ran skim- 
mering along the dark face of night, like mimic lightning; 
glancing over the tops of the tall cedars, and spreading 
in sheets of transient flame a mantle of golden glory about 
the city. At length the cold gray light of morning broke 
pale and chilly in the east ; the dusky rocks of the Asiatic 
coast loomed out, stern and sterile ; the white buildings^ 
of Pera gleamed . blank and bleak in the faint sky ; and 
the distant minarets of Scutari looked like, giant-spirits, 
as the first beams of day revealed their shadowy out- 
line. It was the morrow of the Balram — and still Hassan 
returned not ! 

Ycsnu-gul, who loved her son with a devotion as un- 
tiring as it was profound, had watched throughout the 
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night withcmt> a. sensation of weariness. Hassan was 
young and high-spirited, and had, doubtlessly, been de- 
tained by his associates ; and the heart of the mother was 
soothed by the t)elief that, amid the dissipation of the fes- 
tival, he would forget his recent mortification. But with the 
chilly, cheerless dawn came other and more anxious 
thoughts. Alike to the pain-worn patient and to the 
weary watcher — to the sick and to the sorrowing — there 
are no moments so sad and so depressing as those in 
which day and night stand together on the threshold of 
time, as though each were reluctant to yield up its empire. 

When the Ught broke around her, Yusnu-gul began to 
fear she knew not what ! Hassan was impetuous, haughty, 
and uncompromising ; of what rashness might he not have 
been guilty, in the first rush of his resentment 1 True, he 
bad loved the Defter-dar as a father ; but Yusnu-gul was 
woman enough to be aware that outraged affection is the 
very foundation on which may be erected the firmest 
superstructure of hate. His attachment to the Ex-Trea- 
surer had been divested of every taint of worldliness aiid 
self-interest — a spontaneous outpouring of reverence and 
regard — but it is ever the most generous spirit which is the 
quickliest stung ; and the ipother found no consolation for 
her solitude in the suggestions of her awakened fancies. 

The slaves of Yusnu-gul removed her morning meal 
untouched. Hassan was yet absent ; and the tearless 
eyes of the gray and faded woman burnt with the fever of 
her throbbing brain. 

It was thus that she was found by Nefzi-Sabah, the fa- 
vourite wife of the Defter-dar, who, on the day succeeding 
that of the Balram, entered the harem of Yusnu-gul, fol- 
lowed by a couple of her slaves ; and, casting aside her 
yashniac, turned towards the mother x)f Hassan a brow as 
moody as her own. 

" Hai, hai — so, so, you are tardy with your .welcome, 
Efifendim ;" commenced the beautiful Circassian, for the 
aged woman had uttered no greeting to her visitor ; " nor 
do I ask from you more speedy courtesy. Mashallah ! the 
wrongs that I have suffered from the son are fitly followed 
by the coldness of the mother." 

'< If you are come to tell of Hassan, speak !" said Yusnu- 
gul, earnestly. 
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**IfltLm come to tell of Hassan !*' was the retort ; ** think 
yoa that I can tamely suffer the rivalry of a stripling in tlie 
affections of the Defter-dar ? Are my eyes dim, or my cheeks 
&ded, that I should be overlooked because he has a smooth 
tongue and a ready wit 1 Is he not a sakil-siz— a no-beard T 

**Is Hassan indeed with the Defter-darl" asked Yusnu- 
gul, while a gleam of joy lit up her faded brow. 

" What avaUs it th^t he is not ;*" demanded Ne&i-Sabah 
peevishly ; ** when even the ingratitude and discourtesy of his 
absence during the festival of yesterday have not yet opened 
the eyes of the Defter-dar. Ne var — what is this ? Am I to 
listen to no discourse more flattering to my self-love than r^ 
pinings at the non-appearance of an ingrate ?** 

'' Talk not of ingratitude, Effendim ;** said the mother in- 
dignantly ; ** after the bokshalik* with which the Defler-dar 
honoured my son, he could scarcely have eipected thanks at 
his hands — Inshallah ! Hassan Effendi is no slave.** 

** Were he a Pasha he could not desire one more costly I** 
exclaimed the Circassian; '*but perchance the spoiled fa- 
Tourite forgot the friend, when he no longer looked upon the 
Defter-dar." 

*' A shirt suited to a caiquejhe ft said the mother scorn- 
fully. 

^ Pistols for his woman-hand, of which the diamond-hilts 
can alone be valuable to the troubler of the peace of harems — '* 
followed up the Circassian. 

** Schalvar,:^ fitting only for a peasant-*-" pursued Yusnu- 

gul. 

** A Damascus dagger whose fellow would be sought in 
vain, even throughout the golden city of Stamboul— •** per- 
sisted Nefzi-Sabah. 

** A shawl — " commenced the aged woman. 

*' Worthy to have covered the loins of the camel which car- 
ried the Prophet — ^" broke in her companion. 

Yusnu-gul clapped her hands with a gesture of contemptu- 
ous indifference, and hastily commanded that the boksha of 
the Defter-dar should be unfolded before the visiter ; when 
the surprise of the Circassian was extreme, on seeing the 
coarse and unseemly garments which had been tendered to 
Hassan as the gift of his protector. 

Rapidly and energetically did Nefzi-Sabah enumerate and 

* Gift. t BoAtmak t Trowwn. 
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describe the contents of the handkerchief which had been 
prepared by the hands of the Defter-dar for his favourite ; 
and, forgetful of her own fancied subject of complaint against 
Hassan, she was soon engaged as anxiously as Yusnu-gnl 
herself in a thousand contradictory and improbable con- 
jectures as to the cause of l)is unwonted absence. But, alas ! 
in vain did they surmise, and consult, and explain — Hasslin 
returned not ! 

Months wore painfully away. The heart of Yosnu-gul 
wa» a widowed heart ; and, as she loolced upon the sparlcling 
waters of the Bosphorus during the sunny days of summer, 
she saw n6t their beauty, she felt not their charm : to her 
those waters ever seemed to be the grave of Hassan. 

" Yes," would she murmur to herself in her bereavement; 
" there — beneath that smiling and treacherous wave, lies my 
manly boy — my only one — the light of my eyes, tiie moon 
of my evening sky, the bulbul whose voice is hushed; the 
joy of my old age, Hassan the high-hearted !" 

Nor did the Defter-dar mourn less deeply the disappearance 
of his favourite. Of his death, his violent or self-inflicted 
death, it was impossible to doubt, as every endeavour to 
discover his fate had proved abortive ; and the first anguish 
of despair had slowly yielded to the calmer but no less heart- 
felt grief of resignation, when a letter was one morning 
placed in the hands, of the Defter-dar, who started with a 
surprise which almost amounted to incredulity, on recogniz- 
ing the well-known character of Hassan. 

" Bismillah ! — In the name of the most merciful Allah V* 
such were the contents of the paper ; " I am lost to you, and 
to the world; I am lost even to n^yself: andj having told 
you this, I d^re not add any thing in elucidation of a mystery 
which must have bewildered, and, I do even hope, have 
grieved you. I think of you often — fondly — your memory 
dwells with me as the remembrance of lost light lingers with 
the tenant of a dungeon ; or as the vision of departed liber- 
ty comes back lipoh the spirit of the despairing captive. I 
love to remember that I was dear to you ; I have forgotten 
all that wounded alike my pride and my affection. I retain 
jealously and fondly the gentler reminiscences which are 
wound about my heart too closely ever to be rent asunder! 
I parted from you proudly ; all the kindness that you had 
^ lavished upon me ; every token of affection, every proof of 
regard, had been the spontaneous offering of your own 
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generous nature. Alas ! I now appeal to your memory as 
a suppliant. If you ever loved — if you still love me — if you 
would save me from misery, from suffering, from death — a 
speedy and painful death -^cherish no doubt, admit no sus- 
picion ; seek not to penetrate a mystery too dense ever to 
he fathomed. Do not despise nor refuse me ; but remem- 
bering only the loving trust of our earlier and happier com- 
munion, bestow out of the wealth which Allah has poured 
into your lap sufficient to save me from destruction. De» 
posit, at the waning of the moon, a purse, containing twenty 
thousand piastres, on the tall turbaned head-stone to the 
right of the great avenue of the Cemetery of Scutari ; one 
will be there to secure it ; but, as you loye me, Hnger not to 
assure yourself of this fact, nor to palter with the messenger. 
In doing either you will destroy me. I dare add no more- 
pity and pray for the lost Hassan.** 

The Defter-dar read and re-read the letter ; there could 
be no doubt but that the hand-writing was that of him whom 
he had loved so well — of the son of Yusnu-gul ; and, although 
with a sick heart, and a throbbing pulse, he hesitated not to 
obey the bidding. 

The dawn was spreading faintly in the sky, and the moon 
was waning into a pale and sickly white, when the Defter-dar, 
leaving his caYque at the pier of Scutari, slowly wound his 
way through the hushed and slumbering city, and thence 
passed alone into its stately necropolis. Long sweeps of 
wind were heaving the heavy cypress boughs, like spirit- 
sighs ; but the Defler-dar quailed not in his purpose. He 
plunged into the deep gloom of the grave-forest, and soon 
stood before the tall stone which had been indicated. At its 
base was one of those small reservoirs, hollowed in the 
marble for the use of the birds and the wandering dogs, so 
common in Turkish burial-places ; the little basin was dried 
up : and in this spot the generous friend deposited the sum 
which had been required of him, turned a long, searching 
look into the gloom around him, and then slowly moved 
away. 

But it was difficult to depart without one retrospective 
glance ; and the Defler-dar had not progressed more than a 
few yards, ere he paused, and looked back. A dusky figure 
flitted across the path, and lingered an instant beneath the 
tali tomb — a deep voice murmured, «"It is well !** and then 
the ex-courtier was once more alone in the midst of the deep 
stillness. 
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CHAPTER V. 

THB DIAMOND MBRCHAMT— COMTINUED. 

A TEAR went by — a long and dreary year^—and the me- 
mory of Hassan became to the Defter-dar like the indistinct 
Vision of a painful dream ; but the mystery was yet to deepen* 
and the fiict of his existence was once more to arouse all the 
pain-fraught sympathies of those who had loved him. A se- 
cond letter, written like the first in agony of spirit, was placed 
in the hands of the Defler-dar at the expiration of that period 
by one of his slaves ; and the bearer, unmoved by the peril of 
his mission, had cast off his slippers on the threshold of the 
Ex-Treasurer; and there, awaited a reply. 

*' Once," thus ran the missive ; '* once I was dear to you ; 
you were to me as a father, and I loved you as a son. That 
I still hold you in my heart, l>e this my witness ! I may be 
forgotten — may have^been so long; yet I pray you in mercy 
to recall my memory. I am in danger — imminent, instant 
danger — and you alone can save me. You are wealthy, yon 
are generous — a trusty slave will deliver this letter. Should 
you deny my prayer, or detain my messenger, I shall soon 
be beyond help. If, however, you would once more save me 
from destruction, let him be the bearer of twenty thousand 
piastres. I dare not doubt that you will preserve me ; In- 
shallah ! you are the last hope of the miserable Hassan !" 

The Defter-dar summoned the strange slave into his pre- 
sence ; he bribed him with gold and soft words; he threatened 
him with the bastinado and the bowstring ; but he could ex- 
tort no intelligence of the present position or the threatened 
peril of Hassan. 

" Destroy, or even detain me, and he is lost ;" was the only 
answer to every. threat. " Dog me ; and, while I am eluding 
your pursuit, his fate will be accomplished." 

To the more gentle argument of bribe and entreaty he was 
equally invulnerable. " ffyou grant the request of which I am 
the bearer," he said, " Hassan is ^aved ; and for myself, in that 
case, my reward is sure. EfTendim, I ask of you nothing 
save despatch." ' 

Without the hesitation of a moment, the Defler-dar traced 
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the required sum in the hands of themesgenger ; and accom- 
panied it with a letter, replete with friendship and anxiety, to 
Hassan, and expressions of the most affectionate and sorrow- 
ing interest. He besought him to unveil his melancholy 
mystery to his best friend, for melancholy it must assuredly* 
be, when it could thus sever him from the mother crf'his youth 
and the companion of his manhood ; he promised, should he 
have placed his life in jeopardy by some act of violence or 
IbDy, to exert for him all the interest which he yet pos- 
sessed at court ; and concluded by drawing a miserable pic- 
ture of the wretched Yusnu-gul, \Kithering away into a 
solitary and unregretted grave. 

But when the letter was concluded, and the money ddl- 
vered into the keeping of the slave, it was not so easy to 
sufier him to depart Xin watched ; and a trusty servant was put 
upon his track, who followed for hours the intricate course of 
the stranger ; but he followed in vain — the inattention of a mo- 
ment sufficed to render abortive the exertions of a day; and 
he returned to the palace of the Defler-dar, defeated and 
baffled; 

Once more months passed away ; and, even as it had been 
foretold to Hassan, the disconsolate Yusno-gul died. She 
had mourned her son, when she believed him to be lost to 
her for ever, with the calm, deep grief of resignation ; but 
-^ her feeble frame and excited mind could not contend with 
the irritation of this new mystery, this unfathomable secret ; 
and she bent beneath the shock as the forest tree bends to 
the tempest breath; and as the overstrained branches, bowed 
beyond their power of resistance, rend the trunk from which 
they sprang, so did the feelings of Yusnu-gul, indulged and 
encouraged in the solitude of the harem, break the heart 
that could sustain the pressure no longer. 

There were moments, when in thijfikmg of Hassan, and 
in weaving str^ange fancies on his fate, the Defter-dar ahnost 
hoped that he should hear of him no more. That his letter 
had remained unanswered rather grieved than surprised 
bUn ; for he felt that, had Hassan been fre»to act, he would 
Wtig ere this have returned to his homev and to those whom 
lie had loved from his boyhood; and he, consequently, visited 
his silence upon the same system of coercion which had for- 
bidden his re-appearance among his friends. Could he have 
disentangled the ravelled skein of secrecy in whose meshes 
the poor youth was bound, the Deflier-dar would h&v« e^^t\fi.d. 

4» 
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every energy, and strained every nerve to restore him to the 
world ; but to hear of him only to earn the miserable privi- 
lege of knowing him to be beyond human help, was a torment 
rather than a blessing to his anxious affection. His mother 
was no more ; his former associates had almost forgotten 
him. He, alone, remembered him with regret ; and yet he 
would have thanked the messenger Who brought the tidings 
of his death. But this was not to be : a third time came a 
scroll from Hassan — a voice from his living grave*-a record 
of his jeopardy-^an appeal to the friend who had cherished 
him: — 

V *^For the last time,** he wrote, "Hassan the son of Sa¥d, 
pours forth his grief before the Defter-dar of the Sultan 
Mourad. I have a vague dream that a shadow had passed 
over your brightness, ere from me light was altogether shut 
out. It may have been so — I know not if it were— -I heed 
it not, though you proclaim it to be truth. The sky is fqll 
of stars : the sage alone marks the quenching of those which 
fade from the galaxy : to the common gaze all is unchanged 
—I shall trouble you no more — this is my last appeal. Save 
me, or I am lost<— gold alone can serve me : you have gold, 
and your heart is large : to none else can I apply. I write 
to you like a madman, but it is only the madness of despera- 
tion. I care not what may be the consequence, I will write 
to you no more. Friend! father r protector ! — save me again- 
on this occasion— place the same sum as before at the dis- 
posal of my messenger ; and then pity and forget the k>st 
Hassan.'* 

The Defter-dar replied to the missive by silently putting 
a purse of gold into the handis of the expectant slave, and 
coldly telling him that he was free to depart when he listed. 
The man looked steadily in the fece of the courtier, made a 
respectful obeisance, and withdrew. As he left the house, 
he glanced stealthily back to note if he were pursued, but 
the street was empty ; and the manner of the Defter-dar had 
been spffidently indifferent to convince him that the exist- 
ence and well-being of Hassan were rapidly becoming unim- 
portant to his former friend. Thus assured, the messenger 
made few digressions from his direct path ; and, after half 
an hour of rapid walking, beat upon the door of a stately 
mansion, and was instantly admitted. - 

Bat the Defter-dar had learnt a lesson of self-reliance fromt 
the failure of the attendant whom he had on a previous oc- 
casioa Intrusted with the discovery of a secret which he was 
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morbidly anxious to unravel ; and suffering the messenger 
of Hassan to leave the house by the main portal, unpursued 
and unimpeded, he hastily changed his turban and peliss^ 
and passed out by a side door opening into his own garden, 
and thence into a cross path terminating in the main street, 
along which he shrewdly conjectured that the slave, whose 
person he was confident of recognizing on the instant, must 
ultimately pass. Nor was he deceived in his conjecture; for, 
having by this less circuitous route arrived in the great tho- 
rough&re before tiie person whom he was anxious to observe, 
and having, moreover, by his own change of costume, prevent- 
ed all suspicion save that which might be created by his sub- 
sequent want of caution, he had ere long the satisfaction of 
seeing the slave turn the corner of the lane, and make his 
way towards the great square of the Atmeidan. 

The Defler-dar was careful, as they crossed the large open 
space, and passed beside its stately columns, to shroud himself 
among the crowd ; and, when they entered the street beyond 
it, to leave such a distance between the stranger and himself 
as to set suspicion at defiance. He remarked that the slave 
looked back at intervals, like one who cared not to trust alto- 
gether to his seeming impunity ; but whenever this happened, 
the Defler-dar craftily paused, as though he were entering 
some house beside his path ; or fairly swung himself round, 
and made a few backward steps, as though his route crossed 
that of his fellow-passenger : thus preventing the perfect view 
of his person which would have betayed his continued identity 

And thus it was that the Defler-dar tracked the messenger 
of Hassan to the dwelling which he entered ; and he even 
ventured to linger for a while in its immediate neighbourhood 
to mark whether he would reappear : but he came not forth 
again ; and the Defler-dar finally bent his steps homeward, 
with the feeling of one who is just awakening from ar per- 
plexed and painful dream. 

On the morrow he caused strict but guarded inquiries to 
be made, and soon learnt the history of the house and its in- 
habitants. It was the abode, said the neighbours, of a stem 
and {Hous matron, Hemdoun^ Hanoum by name, whose 
harem was invisible as that of the Grand Seigniour himself: 
who gave alms largely to the poor ; and who welcomed with 
courtesy every wandering dervish or fakeer who claimed her 
hospitality, and deemed her cares amply repaid by their 
prayers and blessings. 



44 TBI ROMANCI OF TBB HARBM. 

In vian did the I>efter-dar endeavour by subtle questionings 
to elicit information of a more mysterious and exciting na« 
ture ; the whole day was spent in useless efforts to shalce, or 
at least to throw a doubt upon, this well-connected story ; and, 
when evening fell, he became more than ever perplexed as to 
the measures which he should adopt to penetrate so closely- 
woven a mystery. 

The hour of rest came, and the Defler-dar retired to his 
bed, but not to sleep. He lay revolving a thousand schemes, 
each less feasible than the last, until suddenly a new idea 
burst upon him ; when, with a prayer to Allah and the Pro- 
phet, he composed himself quietly upon his cushions with a 
smile upon his lips and slept. 



CHAPTER VI. 

THE DIAMOND MERCHANT— <;ONTINU£D. 

Early in the morning, the purse-bearer of the Defter-dar 
bent his way to the great Tcharchi of the city, and was ab- 
sent nearly an hour ; and during this time, his master more 
than once removed the chibouque from his lips, and leaned for- 
ward in the attitude of listening. When at length he return- 
ed, he passed at once to the presence of the Effendi ; and, 
having made his obeisance, and carefully let fall behind him 
the heavy screen of tapestry which veiled the door 'of the 
apartment, he drew from beneath his ample robe a handker- 
chief, from which he took the flowing garments of a Bektachy, 
or Mountain Dervish. There was the wadded cap of cloth 
with its binding of crimson wool : the buffalo-horn with its 
leathern sling; the broad belt of untanned leather clasped 
with a clasp of metal ; the scarlet slippers, the heavy rosary, 
the iron lamp suspended from the girdle, and the ample robe 
and mantle of serge. 

The metamorphosis was speedily completed ; and only a 
few moments had passed since the return of the purse-bear- 
er, ere the ex-courtier stood before him in the full garb of a 
mountain devotee. But the Defler-dar, however excellent he 
admitted the disguise to be, would not venture to trust it to 



THB ROKANCB OV TBI RABIM. 45 

the prying eye t3€ day ; and the garments were aeoordingly 
laid aside until the twilight came to aid, with its long sImi- 
dows, the enterprise of the adventurous friend. 

At length the favourable hour arrived ; and when the Def- 
ter-dar passed out into the street in the. midst of his own 
slaves, not a prostration was made, though many an eye 
turned on him in wonder, as none had seen him enter. Satis- 
fied with this unceremonious proof of his successful transfbr- 
matioiirthe heart of the Effendi beat high with hope as he 
pressed forward to the dwelling of the mysterious Hemdoun^ 
Hanoum ; nor did he allow his hand to fidter as he beat opoD 
the well-rememfc)ered door. 

A weary interval elapsed ere his summons was answered; 
but ultimately a sturdy slave appeared, who seemed desirous 
to veil the interior of the dwelling from the gaze of the intru- 
der, as he scarcely opened the portal sufficient to enable the 
aoppiiant dervish to perceive that the hall beyond was of vast 
^ent and magnificent proportions, although scantily Hgbt- 
^from the gallery which ran round its lofty walls. 

The Defter-dar was not, however, to be diverted from his 
purpose by the suriiness of a porter ; and he told his tale d 
travel and wecnriness in a tone which at onee insured to it the 
Ample credence of his listener. 

^ The Hanoum Efiendi cares not to open her doors after 
sunset ;*' said the slave coldly ; " she is a widow, and deems 
it not seemly. But you are a holy man, and you are travd- 
^Dt; I will tell her of your arrival, and shall be speedy with 
my answer. Bashustun, upon my head be it ! she shall know 
that you are tat her threshold.*' And, without awaiting the 
>%ply of the Defter-dar, he hastily closed the door, and the 
aound of his rapidly retreating footsteps soon died aw^ in 
the distance. 

Afler a brief interval he returned, and with civil words 
welconped the stranger to the roof of his mistress, as he 
stood aside to give him entrance ; and the Defler-dar found 
himself in a stately hall, paved with marble, around which 
ran a wide gallery, whence opened a range of apartments. 
But he had little time to acquaint himself with the localify, 
for he was hastily hurried forward a considerable distance 
down one or two dark passages ; and, finally, into a second 
saloon of incomparable beauty, surrounded, like the outer 
hall, by a gallery, whose heavy balustrades were richly 
wrought and gilded, and to which access was afforded by a- 
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noble flight of marble steps that swept downward on either 
side of the stately apartment ; he cast a hasty glance around 
as he was about to follow his conductor to a chamber on 
the ground floor, when a shuffling of slippers was heard, 
and the slave paused, and bowed reverently before a tall 
muffled figure which hastily approached him. 

'* Is this the holy man V* asked a voice which would have 
been harsh, had not time softened in some degree its asperity; 
" Ne bilirim— what can I say 1 Is this the dervish who 
claims shelter for the night beneath my roof 1" And, as the 
question was uttered, a lean and withered arm emerged 
from the mass of drapery, and a bony hand held a lamp 
close to the face of the pretended devotee. 

The Defler-dar bent Jo w before the speaker, and answered 
humbly in the affirmative. 

A shrill, mocking laugh, that rung painfully in his ears, 
was the result of the assurance ; and, ere he had recovered 
from, its effects, the mantle in which the female was enveloped 
was cast off"; the lamp that she held transferred to the slave 
who still stood silently beside her ; and,, as she clapped her 
hands, the doors along the gallery were flung back, disclosing 
a glare of light by which the Defler-dar was momentarily 
blinded, while, like a flight of summer birds, forth flocked a 
troop of maidens as fair as the morning, whose ringing and 
yet musical laughter created in an instant an atmosphere of 
joy about them, as they rapidly descended the marble stairs 
into .the hall. 

" Ajaib — wonderful ! here is one,'* half croaked, half 
shrieked the withered crone who appeared to be the mistress 
of the revels, " one who comes to us with a chaplet of beads 
and the robe of a dervish, and thinks to cheat us into a 
belief of his sanctity ! Look to it, all of you, for there must 
be treachery here.*' And, as she ceased speaking, the slave 
put the lamp into the hand of the foremost of the young 
beauties, who, with a gesture half mocking, half curious, 
raised it to the face of the merchant as the old woman had 
previously done, and then passed it, with a silent shake of 
the head, to her neighbour. 

When each had played her part in this singular pantomime, 
and that all had disclaimed any knowledge of the stranger's 
identity, he stood in the centre of the group, utterly unable 
to conjecture the meaning of a scene such as assuredly he 
had never before witnessed ; and so bewildered were his 
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senses by the loveliness around him, that no fear for his 
personal safety mingled with his surprise. That the charac- 
ter for piety borne by Hemdoun^ Hanoutn in the neighbour- 
hood, was not altogether merited, he at once perceived; 
and, as he glanced towards the lean and withered beldame 
who stood glaring at him with keen and eager eyes, as 
though she would read his secret on his brow, strange 
thoughts and fancies crowded upon him, and he almost began 
to regret that he had undertaken the adventure. But re- 
pentance came too late : he was now utterly in her power, 
and he felt that firmness alone could save him from its 
effects. 

«* Our holy guest faints with travel," once more burst forth 
the acrid voice of the old woman ; *' he has toiled< all day 
beneath a hot sun, and there is neither soil nor dust upon 
his garments ; he has left his slippers on the threshold, and 
the crimson is yet unfaded. Let him, however, blow us one 
blast upon his buffalo-horn, and we will crave the benefit of 
his prayers. How now, Effendiro, is your breath spent, 
that you refuse me this courtesy 1^ 

It was, however, no part of the Defler-dar's purpose to 
refuse, though he hesitated for a moment ere he complied, 
being perfectly ignorant of his own capabilities in this new 
science ; and when at last he raised the primitive instrument 
to his lips, he blew so discordant and unmeasured a blast 
as threw the laughing maidens into a convulsion of merri- 
ment, and perfectly satisfied Herodoun^ Hanoum that her 
ordinary sagacity had not forsaken her. 

" Gel, gel— come, 'come;" she exclaimed, •• we will trouble 
our pious guest for no more mountain music. He has, 
however, done his best to amuse us, and we are bound to 
repay his good- will in kind. Felech-so, my daughter, to your 
care I confide him ; show him the wonders of our fairy- 
palace, and tend him carefully until he has overmastered his 
&tigue — I will be with you anon ;*' and, with another fiend- 
ish laugh, she shuffled from the hall. 

Felech-so gazed upon the stranger for an instant, as though 
some faint and far-oflf memory were shaping itself into 
tangibility in her mind ; but she did not long indulge so 
dangerous a mood, and, in the next moment, she was busily 
engaged in assisting her companions to replace the coarse 
head-gear of the Defler-dar with a turban of consummate 
cost and beauty, and to throw over his robe of serge a pelisse 
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richly lined and overlaid with sables. When this was done, 
they led him to a sofa, and established him among the yield- 
ing cushions, whose golden embroidery showed gorgeously 
on its ground of pale blue satin ; and, while one fiUed his 
chibouque of jasmin wood, and another handed to him on 
her knees the minute cup of mocha, in its precious setting of 
fillagreed gold, lipped with jewels, Felech-so established her* 
self on a Persian carpet at his feet, and, with her graceful 
zebec and powerful voice, regulated the movements of a 
group who had ranged themselves in the centre of ihe fLoott 
to dance the dance of the harem. ^ 

The Defter-dar was dazzled, but he was not blinded. He 
felt at once that all this was part of a system intended to 
l)ewilder and throw him off his guard ; but he was no longer 
young enough to^yield up his reason captive to the fasci- 
nations of the moment Dark eyes were flashing round 
him, white arms were wreathing gracefully in air, and long 
jetty tresses were falling in rich masses on shoylders aa 
white and smooth as ivory. The Defler-dar saw all, and 
felt its beauty : but, as he gazed about him, he remembered 
a tale, which had once been told to him by a giaour, of one 
of the diversions of the far West, where crowds flock 
together, and seat themselves under pavilions of crimson, 
to listen to soft music, and to see fair women and graceful 
men mimic the adventures of every-day life, and live through 
a long and eventful existence in the course of one brief night. 
Even thus looked the DeAer-dar on the scene around him. 
He felt that it was a hollow and deceitful pageant, which 
must ere long fade before sterner and cold realities; .and 
when the bright shapes which had flitted past him in the 
dance ultimately grouped themselves about him, as if to 
await his pleasure, he thanked them for their courtesy in a 
voice as steady as its wont. 

The dance had not long ceased when Hemdoun^ Hanoum 
entered the apartment, and, as she crossed the threshold, 
every fair head bent low before her. " It is well," she said, 
as she glanced towards her visiter ; " my lord has cast off 
his disguise,^ and has now only to tell us his name and rank, 
ere we devise new modes of amusement to divert his leisure 
hours." 

" Ne bilirim — what can I say 1 You do your slave too 
much grace, Eflendim," said the Defter^ar quietly ; '* that I 
am not that which I would fain have seemed^ is true, and I 
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wffl not wrong your sagacity by attempting longer to conceal 
the fact. Bat neitlier am I that which your courtesy would 
suggest. Your reception -has been so much beyond my poor 
deserts, that 1 am bound in gratitude to tell you all^— '* 

As the Defter-dar paused for a moment, he accidentally 
caught the bright eye of Felech-so fixed eagerly, and, as it 
seemed, deprecatingly, upon him ; but it might have been 
only &ncy that there was warning in her earnest gaze, and 
he had no opportunity to convince himself of the fact, as her 
head was hastily averted when their eyes had met. 

*' 1 am a merchant, Effendim, trading from a port in the 
BLsLck Sea to the fair city of Stamboul, and 1 have just 
freighted an outward-bound brig with the whole produce of 
ten years of industry, leaving myself so scantily provided 
as to be utterly unable to me^t the daily outlay necessary to 
my existence, until the arrival of a brother merchant, for 
whom I am anxiously watching from hour to hour; and who 
has promised me a share in a venture of so profitable a cha- 
racter, that, should he hold to his word, my fortune is made. 
In this strait, being unwilling to lodge myself in a khan 
without the present means of paying fairly for the accom- 
modation, I exchanged my usual dress with a dealer in the 
Tcharchi for the costume of a mountain dervish, well know- 
ing that in that guise I should be certain to profit by the 
alms of the pious. The iame of the holy and charitable 
Hemdoun^ Hanoum reached me as I stood in one of the 
great thoroughfares of the city, uncertain towards which 
quarter I should first bend my steps, and decided me at once. 
I have now confessed myself to be an impostor, Effendim, 
and should you put me forth, I shall submit to the justice of 
your fiat without a murmur." 

As he ceased speaking the Defler-dar glanced towards 
Felech-so, and this time there could be no mistake. An ex- 
pression of unutterable relief had passed over her features, 
but she sat with her face turned slightly aside, and her hands 
folded upon her bosom, as though she felt no interest in the 
narration of the stranger. 

** And you are then really too poor to lodge yourself in a 
public caravanserai?*' said Hemdoun^ Hanoum interroga- 
tively. ^ 

" You have said it," was the coneise reply, 

** Do you not rather mock us with a new fable ?** asked 
the <rid woman angrily, *« when you amuse us with the tale 

yoL. J. -5 
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. «f your poverty, while you wear upon your finger a disaiODd 
which would well nigh ransom a province ! £y vah ! we 
are not to be cheated twice.** 

For a motnenl the Defler-dar did not reply— for a aeoond 
his ready wit deserted him — and the blood rushed in a volume 
to his brow, as he stood self-convicted of a careleasneas 
which, for aught he knew, might perhaps cost him his life. 

That the aged fiend who sat with her keen eyes fixeSL 
upon him^ evidently gloating over his discomposure, would 
suflfer him to depart after having laid bare before him, for 
some hidden purpose of her own, the secrets of her house- 
hold, he was not weak enough to believe even for an instant; 
and that she would not scruple to rid herself, by the most 
efiiectual means, of so profitless a guest, he was equally aa* 
aured ; and, in this dilemma, he resolved to make one more 
attempt, ere he resigned himself tamely to a fate at which it 
was not difficult to guess. 

*' What blossom shall be hidden from the sun 1 and what 
sand- rift shall resist the billow V* exclaimed he, as if in ad- 
miration of the shrewdness of his hostess. '* Is it not in 
vain that I would conceal even a portion of my secret from 
' Hemdoun^ Hanoum, to whom it is given to know all things. 
This ring, Effendim ;" and, as in obedience to a gesture of 
the old woman, he withdrew it from his finger, and placed 
it in her hand, he remembered with a pang that tiie precious 
jewel had been the gift of the Sultan in his days of court 
favour, and that it was now, in all probability, lost to him 
for ever !— " this ring is a portion of the mystery. Look on 
it well, and then tell me if it be not a diamond of surpassing 
beauty." 

The aged woman readily obeyed : she passed the glorious 
jewel on her own bony finger, and, having examined it near 
the light, and ascertained that it wa^ without spot or blemish ; 
and that, as she slowly moved her hand to and fro, it gave 
out a thousand rainbow tints, she withdrew with it into a 
far corner of the saloon, and there, shading it from the glare 
of the tapers, she admired the sparks which, with every 
movement that she made, it flung out into the darkness. 

** It is a rare stone !'' she said, more blandly than she had 
yet spoken, as sjie returned to the side of the Defter-dar ; 
'* the Sultan himself hath not a finer. I would fain hear its 
history ere I restore it to you." 

" That shall you not do, Effendim," replied her crafty 
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gaest, *< if itB possession give you pleasure — nay, offer me 

BO acknowledgments, I pray you :** he added hastily, as his 

hostess was about to spealc : ** Iceep the bauble, and 1 will 

iel\ you all. I have already stated that I am awaiting in 

Stvniboul a merchant of my acquaintance ; but I played jk>u 

&l8e when I beaded poverty as an extenuation of my dis^ 

pise. I am about to confide to you a secret upon which 

hangs my life, but you will not betray me: and brief shall 

5e the period which intervenes ere I repay you a hundred 

fold for all the courtesies that you have lavished on me. Ei^ 

fendim, the trinket on your finger is a mere toy— the jewel 

is counterfeit — I came to the city with many such for sale, 

and I have parted from them all at a heavy sum, save thi9, 

which I retained in a wealc fit of sentiment, because it had 

been given to me by my friend ere he admitted me to a share 

in his adventurous traffic. Many of the stones with which 

I came laden* to Stamboul have found their way into the 

treasury of the Padishah,* others are in the harems of our 

wealthiest Pashas, while a few of the meanest are at thia 

moment the boast and wonder of the bezenstein. Were mj 

secret discovered, the bowstring would be my portion ; but, 

meanwhile, so long as I continue unbetrayed, I coin piastres 

fiister than the TarafhanM himself.'* 

A d^p thoughtful ness settled like a cloud on the stem 
hrow of Hemdound Hanoum, and she did not immediately 
reply to the communication of her guest ; but, afier a while 
slie looked up, and said anxiously ; '' Do I understand that 
you have no other jewel of the same sort in your posses- 
sion T 

"At this moment, none;" answered the guest, readily; 
•* but my friend and principal, Mechmed Cadtrfe Ishmadl, 
who himself manufactures them, should arrive in the city 
to-morrow evening at the latest ; and if it be permitted to 
him to share in the smiles which have lit up my own exis- 
tence since sunset, I will answer for the readiness with which 
he will repay the debt of hospitality, by permitting the Ha- 
noum Effendi to select a dozen of the stones, ere he offers 
them for public sale vin the bezenstein, as a memorial of her 
own charity and our gratitude." 

^ But he will not knovf where to find you ;" suggested the 
Hanoum. 

** Sovereign. t Inipeetor of 4he mint 
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** Doubtlessly, should I not myself seek and conduct bim 
hither, he will pursue me in vain ;** replied the Defter-dar ; 
** for he will scarcely look to find his comrade Ibrahim in the 
palace of a Pasha*s wife/' 

*' You shall describe the good merchant to my trusty slave 
Emin;** said the old woman; **and you can write a few words 
of greeting and invitation, which will be* his warrant with 
your friend." 

«* You say well, Eflendim," was the ready answer ; " but 
I.know not the colour of his vest, nor the tint of his turban. 
Mechmed is from the desert, and only leaves the caravan to 
pass over to the Golden City. There are many of his name 
in the bezenstein, and your slave may miss him until his 
fiiirest merchandise is bartered to the dealers in diamonds, 
and he has no longer any stones to offer to the Hanoum 
Effendi, or lier ladies.*' 

"It is true,'* said the crone, after another pause of thought ; 
" I would have kept you here as a surety for his coming, but 
the jewel which you leave with me convinces me of your 
good faith. You shall depart then to-morrow at break of 
day, and at sunset I shall expect you back, accompanied by 
your friend. It will please me to see his merchandise, and 
to hear from him the tale of his desert-pilgrimage.'* She 
then clapped her hands, and a slave, habited in a flowing 
robe of crimson and gold,- hastily obeyed the signal, and 
prostrated himself to the earth before her. 

" Saduk," she said with peculiar emphasis; *' conduct 
Ibrahim Effendi, my honoured guest, to a qbamber near the 
hall of entrance. At daybreak he will departr^ hinder him 
not — I have told you my pleasure." 

" To hear is to obey" — was the brief reply ; but, as the 
slave glanced towards the Defter-dar, he could not wholly 
conceal the astonishment which the words of his mistrei|s 
had elicited. 



CHAPTER VIL 

THE DIAMOND MERCHANT— CONTINUED. 

Jn a short time all was silence in that house of mystery. ' 
The Defter-dar, greatly to his satisfaction, found himself 
Jodged In a mean apartment opening beside the door of en- 
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trance; ftod, hav^ narrowly searched his chamber ta 

Meertaifithat he couJd not be intruded upon from any other 

OQtlet^ threw himself upon bid bed to thinic over the occur- 

mices of the evening. That he was still in considerable 

danger he was fitUy aware : for he comprehended at onca 

that he was indebted to the eupidUiy of his hostess for even 

the questionabie chance of escape which now offered itselC 

Be had marked the sparkle of her eye when she first, detected 

the jewel: he had observed her inward struggle, ere, in the 

hope of greater gam, she had compelled herself to permit his 

departure: even yet she'lpight repent! And, as this last 

ketrdii rejection crossed hi^ mind, the Defler-dar became 

uneasy and restless — fearing^ knew not what ; and at in- 

lervals imegioing that he detected through the deep stillness 

the stealthy tread of feet and the rustling of drapery. Hours 

passed over htm thus — hours which appeared to his excited 

imagination as interminable: when suddenly he became 

aware that his fency no longer cheated him, but that some 

one was beside him, whose deep and "hurried breathing came 

hot and troubled to his brow. 

The Delter-dar sprang instantly into a sitting posture, and 
would have spoken: but a small soft hand was pressed 
heavily upon his mouth, as the voice of Felech-so murmured 
in his ear: **Khosh buldOk! — well found ! Be calm — be si- 
lent—or you are lost — Hassan is lost — and I shall myself 
become the sacrifice of your indiscretion. We have no time 
to lose — listen to me then attentively. Hassan is here, bowed 
by chains in a loathsome dungeon, where he will be suffered 
ta exist urUil his friend the DeAer-dar, to whom he has been 
compelled to apply for vast sums, refuses farther to assist 
bim. When the slave who bears his letter first returns 
empty-handed, Saduk and his comrade will at once end his 
sorrows with the t>ow-string : and I need T)ot tell you, ES- 
fendim, that the grave betrays no secret. He is one of many 
who are wasting away their bright youth not a hundred feet 
beneath the spot where I now stand. Thrice have I saved 
the life of Hassan, when his hours were numbered by his 
refusal' to write those letters to his friend. The accursed love 
of gold is the impulse of the vile mistress of this impious 
house. We, her slaves, the creatures whom she has bought 
at a price, and tutored in her wk^kedness^ are taught to make 
our jntserable beauty the means of whiling to her roof the 
young and the wealthy; and here they are cocn\^Ued to di^ 

5* 
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on a despairing existence, so kmg.as their pr ay er s for gfM 
are answered by tbeir friends. Bot, Hassan ! Hassan ! can 
yon not save bim from this liTing death t I have watched 
over his existence as tlKiagh my own hung upon its duration, 
for I have learnt to iovc him in his misery. I it was who 
wbiled him hither; but now, now,*' she continned as her 
voice became stifled with agony : ** now I would gladly lay 
down my blighted and unhappy lite, to know that he was 
once more free.** 

^ Tchapouk, tchapouk, — ^Haste ! haste ! let me know aD," 
urged the I>efter-dar. 

" I trembled for yoo a lew hours back," pureed Felecb- 
so, struggling to control her anguish ; ** I know not why, 
but, from the moment of your entrance her^ a strange wild 
hope grew in my heart that you were feted to save Hassan 
.—and I trembled lest your own tale should destroy you. 
But you acted wisely, and for the moment you are saved. 
Think not, however, that I am duped by your fiction of the 
false diamond — trust not that Hemdoun^ Hanoum, when in 
the solitude of her chamber her fiendish avarice yields to 
her fear of detection and exposure, will not also awaken to 
a conviction of its falsehood; and suspicious of your motive, 
place you at once beyond all power of treachery. Wait not 
for the dawn, or you will never see the rise of another sun. 
I have drugged the sherbet of Saduk with opium; he should 
keep the door, but even now he sleeps a sleep as deep as 
that of the grave. Take the key from his girdle, and fly-« 
return speedily, but be it ,wlth help and arms— away. I 
dare not linger another moment — farewell, and remember 
Felech-so.'* 

As tUe last words passed her lips, the Defler-dar was 
conscious that she had left his side; and an instant afterwards 
. a cold stream of air, entering through a concealed opening 
in the wall of his apartment, assured him of he|f departure. 

Not a moment was to be lost, and, hastily seizing the tHr- 
ban and pelisse which lay beside his bed, the excited courtier 
' strode silently inlto the hall. An expiring lamp still flung a 
dim and uncertain light on the surrounding objects, and by 
its assistance he at once distinguished the form of Saduk, 
stretched on his mat in a heavy sleep. For one Instant, and 
but one, the Defler-dar hesitated. Should this nocturnal visit 
be only a part of the plot, to induce him to exhibit suspicion,^ 
and thus afford a plausible pretext for violence ? but imme-' 
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diately came the reflection that, if violence were indeed in- ' 

tended, no action of his own would be required as an apo ogy 

for its exercise-^and had not Felech-so told him that Ha -$;aa 

jet Jived — in misery, and suffering, and chains 1 The Defter- 

dar despised himself that he had yielded even momentarily 

to the promptings of his cowardice ; and, bending over Saduk 

for an instant to assure himself that his slumber was not 

feigned, he possessed himself of the huge Icey that was hidden 

amid the folds of the shawl which bound his waist, and ere 

long found himself beneath the broad moonlight in the'open 

street. * 

The Defter-dar stopped not to admire the beautiful effects 
of light and shade which presented themselves at he hurried 
on, but hastily pursued his way to his own habitation ; feel- 
ing as though he had been absent frpm his home for months ; 
so much had he been impressed bj the rapid and extraordi- 
nary events of the evening. 

Morning was just beginning to brealc over the Asian hills 
when he reached his own door, and beat loudly for admit- 
tance : and he had traversed his accustomed chamber more 
than once, and examined minutely the rich pelisse, and the 
costly cachemire that composed his turban, ere he could quite 
convince himself that he had not just awakened from a 
troublous dream. As bis thoughts unravelled themselves 
slowly from the chaos of memories in which they were in- 
volved, the Deller-dar was glad that he had retained these 
vouchers for his story, for the more he mused upon the night's 
adventure, the more he (elt its apparent improbability and 
romance ; and, . conscious of the imperative necessity of 
speedy and powerful measures, in order to preserve the life 
of Hassan, he knew that he had but one line of conduct to 
pursue; ^M that, painful and humiliating as it was, he could 
not hope for success through any other means. 

Never since his dismission from office had the ex-courtier 
sought the presence of the Sultan ; he felt that he had been 
wronged for a new favourite, and he had too much self-re- 
spect to expostulate, where he was conscious that expostula- 
tion would avail him nothing. And now, when years had 
gone by, and, it migfit be, that his very name was forgotten 
by Mourad, he was about to present himself at the foot of 
the throne as a suppliant — as an actor in a wild and ques- 
tionable drama — as a mad and fool-hardy adventurer. 
The resolution of the Defter-dar did not &lter for an instant 
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but Ms pride TeroMed, and he sfckened under his task, as Be 
bent his way to the Sublime Porte to stippiicate an audience 
of the Sultan. WeH was it for him that he came in a fortn* 
Date hour ; for the court astrologer had precRcted that every 
undertalcingr of hts laiperial master during this ausplcioos 
moon shfMld prosper to his heart's content ; and, as it 
chanced that h had hitherto offered little save satiety to the 
high*hearted monarcli, he at once consented to receive his 
discarded courtier, and to lend a favourable ear to his peti^ 
tion, be it what it might 

But Sultan Mourad, when he so graciously signified his 
pleasure, looked not to be repaid by a tale so wild and strange 
as that of the Ex-Treasurer : and he had scarcely -heard it 
to an end ere he exclaimed earnestly : — '* B^ h^y 1 — what's 
this I Why, it surpasses our most sanguine hopes ! There 
is still adventure to be found in our good city ! Why have 
you been so long absent' from our presence,, my lord £x« 
Treasurer ? We have always respected the man, though we 
dismissed the minister. And you are to return to the haunts 
of these young Houri, said you not so 1 and your friend is 
to be adinttted on your responsibility *?" 

** Light of the World !" replied the Defter-dar, as he still 
remained prostrate before the Sultan ; " I was compelled to 
the promise in order to save my life ; for myself, i have re* 
solved to keep my word ; and it is to crave your sublime 
approvaj and assistance that I am now a suppliant in the 
dust before you — but the fable is at an end : the rest of the 
adventure must be achieved by force; for none would ven- 
ture to share with me the rislc of further deception." 

*' Bakalum — we shall see. You forget to whom you 
speak," said the excited Mourad ; " you shall yet play your 
part, even to the end — you shall still be Ibrahim Bfi*endi» aad 
I will personate Mechmed CadXr^ Ishmael, the manu&cturer 
of diamonds ! Mashallah, it is a good trade, and one that 
were well worth the learning ! We shall pave our palaces 
with gold-dust when we have mastered the mystery ! And 
now, witlidraw, £ffendim : we have of late had some d&> 
&lcations in our public treasury, and you bring us a secret 
so unlooked-for and so welcome, that we owe you an instant 
demonstration of our gratitude : retire then, Defler-dar, and 
at sunset return hither, for we. shall look for you, and be 
prepared to start upon our expedition." 

The Minister, reinstated at once in the favour of the Sul- 
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tan and in his long-forfeited dignities, kissed the hem of the 

sacred garment, and withdrew from the presence to muse 

over his unexpected good fortana It was to Nefaft-Sabah 

that he first confided it ; but gradually the happy intelligence 

spread through the household, and thence to the world b&^ 

yond; and long ere the setting sun warned the restored 

fiivourite that the hour had arrived when he was once more 

to set forth in pursuance of an adventure ^hich had already 

80 deeply benefited his fortunes, his ante-room was filled 

with lobg-oblivious friends, who were suddenly seized with 

eager and earnest anxiety for his social and bodily welfare ! 

On arriving at the palace, the Defler-dar was immediately 
ushered with much ceremony to a private apartment, which 
be had scarcely entered when he perceived an individual, 
plainly clad in the common garb of a merchant, advancing 
towards him ; and he had barely time to bend his forehead 
to the earth, when the Sultan exclaimed gaily :«— *« Rise^ 
Ibrahim, my brother^ with this coarse and somewhat incon* 
▼enient garb I have for a time doffed the Padishah. We 
should now be on our way ; and I can acquaint you as we 
traverse the city with the plans which I have formed to en* 
sure the success of our undertaking. To our task, then, 
Ibrahim ! The sun will set ere long ; and you were pledged 
to return to the hospitable halls of Hemdoun^ Hanoum ere 
nightfall." 

The word of Mourad was law ; and the god of day had 
scarcely dipped his golden hair in the blue waters of the 
Bosphorus, when the two disguised merchants beat upon the 
door of Hassan's prison-house. 



CHAPTER VHL 

THB DIAHOND MERCHANT— COMTINeBD. 

They were evidently not expected ; for, as on the txscasion 
of the Defter-dar's former visit, they were detained for a con- 
siderable time ere the door was cautiously opened ; but, at 
sight of the well-remembered &ce of the merchant Ibrahim 
the slave hastily bade them enter, and mm hastily closed the 
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door behind thein.> The words of his greetihgp were eourte- 
onsv but its manner strocic both the Sultan^ and hisr eomp^* 
nibn^ as dark and threatening ; and it was without regret 
tbattliey obeyed his^ bidding, and remained alone together 
in the hail, while he hastened to apprise bis mistress ojf thehr 
appivah 

If they had been detained in the street, tbey bad no cause 
to Gomplatn of delay on the pact of the old woman^ Only a 
few seconds had elapsed*, ere the rapid shnffling of her 8li|>> 
pcrs was heard hi thfe distance, and the two> merchants bent 
low before her, as she emerged from the long gallery, and 
fltoad beside thenr*. 

*^ Khoslr geldini—yoa are weleome ;*' she exdaimed' hastily; 

** KtM>sh bilJdAk'— well fband,'* wa» the ready reply of her 
▼isiters, as they repeated the salsm aleikum. 

•* Why, this is welli Ibrahim, my son;" she said, with a 
smile whose fierceness she could not wholly conceal ; ^ after 
having pkiyed the tlruant in such nnseemly- styles as to give 
Bs room^ to doubt at once your truth' and your honesty,. yo« 
Ksppear, according to your promise, when we had abaib* 
dvned "Biil hope of again receiving you as a guest. And this^ 
then, is the honourable merchant your friend; Mechmed C»- 
dtrg* Ishn}a#t? He is welcome to my house'; and the more 
so that you are hfs companion. But come, come ;" she addl> 
ed, somewhat impatiently ; '* the hall is chilly, and we waste 
fkne.** Then, as she moved- slowly on^ before them, attended 
by the slave* bearing a lanip^ she muttered in a low voice, 
which distinctly reached the ear of the SuJtan, who was imc 
mediately behind/her : " And I am to- select a score of stones 
—a score ! poor fools, poor fools — are they not all mine— 
all?*' and a fiendish chuckle and a clenching of the thin bony 
hands filled up the measure of her meaning. 

" 'But Cell me, Effendim, tell me," she said, a moment after- 
wards; " you, Ibrahim, my friend, it is to you I speak, and 
the excellent merchant, your associate, will pardon me that I 
neglect him for a while — tell me, I pray you, wherefore jrou 
fied from my dwelling last '^ night, like one who apprehended 
evil 1 Did any offer you insult or annoyance 1 Did any wild 
suspicion, or weak alarm, prompt your flight 1 Tell me ho- 
nestly, for I hate nvystery." 

«* Surely the Hanoikai EflS? ndi jests with her slave;. ^ was the 
vtffy d the E)efter-dar; '* the cause: wa» too» simple to need 
tottg seeking. I had an ill dream, wbich somewhat ruffled 
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m9,and, to rid myself of its efiecta, I passed from my chamber 
into the hall, that I might breathe more fr-eely, when I was. 
attracted by the ^ht of the slothful Saduk. I knew at once 
that he should keep the door, and I remembered that the'safety 
of <fiemdoun^ Henoum and her whole bousehold depended on 
ttie vigilance of this snoring slave, I did not awaken him, for 
the thought struck me thai^I could teach him a lesson more 
likely to produce amendment itban any reproaches ; and ac- 
cordingly, I resolved, even at some inconvenience to myself 
to depart without his assistance, in order to prove to him that 
Ihs sluggishness might, under some circumstances, have been 
the cause of mischief. If I did wrong, the Hanoum Effendi 
will pardon me^<*as to the slaves who slum tier wh^n they 
should watch, what are they ? haivan der — they are animals !*' 

«<'Twas shrewdly done," said the old crone; *' a deed 
after my own heart. I have myself finished the work which 
you began so bravely ; and there is now no fear that the slave 
Saduk will ever sleep upon his post again." 

As she uttered the words, the party emerged from the dark 
passage along which they had been slowly advancing, and 
found themselves in a superb saloon, brilliantly lighted, and 
occupied by half a score of young beauties, among whom the 
Defler«dar instantly recognized Felech-so. But ere Ke noade 
his salutation to the bright band, he gave one hurried glance 
at the old woman, and remarked with satisfaction that every 
shade of suspicion had vanished from her haggard coun- 
tenance. 

The guests were soon seated on the sumptuous divan, be- 
side their hostess, and supplied with chibouques and coflfee 
by the fair hands of her attendant maidens ; and then the im- 
patience of Heradoun^ Hanoum t)ecame uncontrollable, and 
she abruptly desired the merchant Mechmed Cadlfr^ IshmaSl 
to display his diamonds. 

The Sultan bowed low, and thrust his hamd amid the folds 
of his girdle, but suddenly withdrew it, and pressed it upon 
his brow with an expression of acute pain. ** Air \ air !*' he 
exclaimed convulsively '* Ibrahim, air, or I faint!" 

'* Quick ! quick !" shouted the hostess in her turn ; '* look 
that the lattices be firm, and throw up the casement ; see ye 
not that the Effendi labours for breath." 

Felech-so was the first to obey the bidding ; she sprang 
upon the divan with the rapidity of lightning, and fiung the 
wide casement back to its fullest extent ; and, as the aNHC^t 
breath of evening came aoRly into the aparlmeuX^ Xk^ tDKX- 
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chant .slowly revived. A goblet of water, tendered to him 
by one of tlie ladies, completed his recovery, and he lost no 
time in gratifying the curiosity of his hostess. 
> The joy of Hemdound Hanoum amounted almost to 
insanity, as her guest spread before her some of the costliest 
jewels of the Imperial Treasury. Her wasted fingers opened 
and shut, as though she were already' clutching them in 
spirit ; and her eager eyes fastened on them as if she feared 
their instant disappearance, and would thraU them with a 
look. 

^ Qulu* — ^Zembrutt— -Maltap^— •Felech-so— *' she exclaimed, 
addressing the individuals on whom her glahce chanced to 
&li ; " we have made a precious harvest to-night ! The 
ransom of an Emperor ! And now we will waste no ngnp 
time upon these simple idiots, who have brought their ^m 
necks to the bow-string ;" and she was about to clap her 
hands, to summon some one without, when the Defler-dar 
seized her forcibly by the arm, as she shouted, ** Fools ! 
Maniacs ! close the casement, if you would not have the 
kavashlir§ upon us, and call hither M^mish and Ferhat; are 
we to be frightened by the impotent violence of two hair- 
brained madmen V* 

One of the maidens sprang to the window, but she was 
held back by Felech-so, who had already stationed herself 
beside it ; and the progress of the others towards the door 
was arrested by the Suitan,.who, as he flung himself across 
their path, drew a pistol from his girdlie^ and fired it through 
the open casement. The report of tbie shot was answered 
by a shrill cry from the minaret of a heighbouring mosque; 
and the Sultan had scarcely wrenched from the hand of the 
fiendish ^old woman a dagger which she had aimed at him, 
ere the room was full of armed men. Thick and fast they 
poured in through th/? shivered casements on all sides of the 
dwelling; an(l the clatter of their arms, and their shrill cries, 
as they pursued each other through the intricate passages of 
the house sounded fearfully through the silence of the night 
The saloon in which the Sultan stood- in this dwelling of 
darkness presented a singular spectacle as the Janissaries 
prostrated theiiiselves before him. Strown over the rich 
Persian carpet were the costly jewels which had been scat- 
tered during the struggle of the Defter-dar with the old wo^ 
man ; in the centre' of the floor stood the Sultan, his brow 

* Rom. t Emerald. i Moonlight § City Police. 
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dark, and his eye bright with a terrible meaning. In one 
corner of the apartment were clustered together a group of 
lovely girls, splendidly attired, and wan with fear ; while on 
the rich sofa of gold and a2ure, lay the graceful form of 
Feiech-so, one round white arm falling over the edge of the 
divan, and a slender stream of blood flowing from her bosom 
to the floor. 

The signal shot of the Sultan had been fired in haste, and 
the ball had terminated the life of the fair and genlle Feiech-so. 

My tale is almost told. The wrfttched Hemdound Hanoujn 
was bow-strung by two of her own slaves, who had been 
made captive by the Janissaries. Coldly and sternly, Mourad, 
as they were brought trembling before him, inquired of each 
his name; and then, selecting from the number, M^mish and- 
Ferhat, who had been destined to the honour of terminating 
his own existence, he stood by to see his will accomplished. 
The victim uttered no cry — made no suppllcation-^but sub- 
mitted to her fate with a recklessness worthy of her impious 
life; and, as her quivering body was flung down by her exe- 
cutioners, the Saltan bade them conduct him to the prison of' 
Hassan. 

The report of Felech-so to the Defter-dar was true in every 
particular. The vaults beneath the house bad been convert- 
ed into dungeons; where, surrounded^y squalor, filth, and 
wretchedness, loaded with chains, andJIItenuated by hunger, 
the Sultan found not only Hassan, but a score of other vic- 
tims, all young men of wealth or rank, many of whom had 
been lost to thejr families for years. 

The joy of tile ItAsorable prisoners may be imagined, 
when they recognized their deliverers, ^ Hassan fell on the 
neck of the Defter-dar, and wept ; and, as his chains were 
struck off, he mingled with his gratitude an Inquiry for Felech- 
so ; and his tears only flowed the faster when he learnt that 
she had perished in the service of her affection. 

Of the fate of her companion^ there is no record ; but, aa 
they were Eastern women who had come under the ban of 
the law, it is not difficult to imagine it ; while it is. certain 
that, in many of the state documents subsequent to this ad- 
venture, mention is made of a certain Hassan Pasha, wha 
held a high office of State during the latter part, of the reign 
of Suhan Mourad the Second.* 

* Wild, romantic, and improbable, as this tale ^iU mppeax V.o ^Wtw^QKOL 
readers, it ib nevertbelcBB Btriotly true ; having been df VNU fcQta ^^ v&- 
VOL, h 5 
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PART II. 



CHAPTER IX. 

" Taib ! taib !— well done, well done!" exclaimed Carimfil 
Hanoum, as the fair Massaldjhe ceased speakipg ; " Y' Allah ! 
'tis a wondrous tale, and my ears^ have drunk it in like soft 
music ; but, truly, as you forewarned me, it is somewhat of 
the saddest. The calam* which traced it must have grown 
beside a swift river, and been fanned by the breeze of even- 
ing ; and, ne bilirim — what can I say ? methinks that I bet- 
ter love a tale of happier issue." 

The young Greek only replied by lifting her instrument 
from the cushion on which she had laid it when she com- 
menced her narrative, and smiling archly at her friend, as, 
with rapid utterance, she poured forth the following ballad. 

THE LOST ONE. 

** Tho winds of our mountains, how gladsome they sre; 
But the voice of my luved one is sweeter by far. 
As on his swifl Arab, as bright as tbe day, 
He comes from my bondage to bear me away. 

' ** They have Wreathed my dark tresses with blossom and gem. 
But my heart has no fondness to lavish on them ; 
I wa* sought by a stranger — ^they made me his bride, \ 

And my free spirit pines in its passionate pride. 



** Speed ! speed ! to the rider who comes like the wind ; 
Whom no peril can daunt, and no fetter can bind ;" 
So sang the sweet voice which we welcome no more. 
For the bride of the stranger has fled witli the giaour ! 

" Enough, khatoun— darling;'' said the fair Circassian in a 
low whisper, as a deep blush mantled her brow and bosom ; 

chives of the Turkish Empire, and related by Peroussd Hanoum, the 
lady Secretary of the Sultana Azm^, for the purpose of being comrauni. 
cated to me, during my residence at Constantinople, in the year 1836. 
Mourad, or, as he is styled in England^ Anturath II., was a prince de- 
voted to adventure, and of great personal courage. 
* Pen made from a reed. % 
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**I like your ballad even ]ess than your history, for it tells a 
tale to which it is a sin to listen." 

" I have done ;" smiled her companion, " and now we will ^ 
hearken to the fall of the fountains, the murmuring of the 
wind in the mimosa trees, and the song of the caged t>iriis; 
for, truly, they make sweet music."' 

Not long, however, had The fair friends resigned them- 
selves in silence to the calm beauty of the hour, and the train 
of thought which it engendered, when a slave approached 
with intimation that the Pasha purposed paying a visit to the 
* harem afler the evening meal ; and, his wife having signified 
her readiness to receive him, the ladies shortly afterwards 
removed to another apartment, in which the supper had been 
spread by their attendants. 

Cushions of delicate pink satin, sprinkled with golden 
stars, were placed beside the silver tray on which the meal 
was to be served ; napkins of muslin, as white and fine as 
gossamer, exquisitely embroidered and fringed with coloured 
silks and silver, were laid carefully across their knees and 
over their arms; tepid rose-water, poured from a richly gild- 
ed vase into a basin of the same material, was showered 
«pon their white and taper fingers, and the repast com- 
menced. 

A line of slaves, extending froto the low tray to the door 
of the apartment, passed the dishes, which were served sin- 
gly, Ironi hand to hand ; the one nearest to her mistress 
setting it down before her upon her knees. 

Not a word was spoken as the meal proceeded, which was 
accompanied by the voices of half a dozen slave-girls group- 
ed together at the extreme end of the room. There were the 
delicate kedas, balls of highly seasoned force-meat; tchalva, 
a dish made of flour, honey, and oil ; kaYmack, an exquisite 
preparation of thickened cream ; moalibe, a species of infe- 
rior blanc mange, much prized by the Orientals, and eaten 
with powdered sugar and rose-water^ kibaubs of lamb, 
served up on skewers of jasmine wood ; kubeh, spiced meat, 
minced, and rolled in vine-leaves, baked crisp ; dolmas, a 
similar preparation stewed in cream ; tchorba, or soup of 
several descriptions; dried beef, prepared with garlic, the 
Turkish substitute for ham ; and all the various provocatives 
to appetite which filF up the measure of an Oriental repast ;^ 
and, lastly, the national pillauf, richly coloured with tomato 
Juice, and flavoured with quails. Sherbets and coiSfij^ %\^ 
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ceeded : aAd, having once more bathed their Mr hands in 
perfumed water, Carimfil Hanoum and Jtier Greek friend re- 
turned to the garden saloon to await the coming of the Pasha. 

The sun was just setting, and the tall sycamores which 
bounded the view were gleaming in gold and orange ; while, 
as the rays fell upon the noble sheet* of water immediatdy 
below, the casement, they shed a soft pink tint upon the mar- 
ble basin, and over the pale blossoms of the lotus >flowers. 

<' How fair must this sweet evening close upoiY the moun- 
tains of my beloved land!** sighed out the beautiful Circassian; 
•* can you not picture to yourself, Katinka mou, the glory of 
this rich light fiung over the blessed valley, where—-" 

But the kadeun* had no time to localise her picture ; for, 
as she was speaking, the tapestry curtain of the inner door 
was lifted by a couple of negro slaves, and the Pasha entered 
the apartment. 

" Salam aleikum,*' said the Satrap, as the ladies rose to re- 
ceive him. 

" Aleikum Salam.'V replied his wife, as he advanced to- 
wards the sofa ; while the Greek, retiring a few paces, stood 
silent in an attitude of deep respect. 

" Keifiniz ayi me — is your humour good 1" asked the Pa* 
sha, as his young wife bent her knee, and pressed his hand 
to her lips and brow. 

" Guzel — good;" was the answer; *' my lord has brought 
joy to the heart of his slave, for he has restored to her the 
sister of her soul." 

The Satrap glanced for the first time towards Katinka: 
" Approach, kizera — my daughter ;" he said kindly ; " I have 
much to thank yon for, when I see the bloom and the light 
restored to this jewel of my existence ; you have been a 
skilful physician ; every hakeem whom I have hitherto con^ 
^suited has been an ass and the father of asses ; but you have 
brought back joy to my harem, as the dawn brings back 
light Who has taught you a skill valuable as the precepts 
of the Koran, and sure as the Paradise of the Prophet 1 
How is it that, while the wise men of the land have heaped 
upon my head the dirt of disappointment, you have spread 
for my feet the carpet of content ]" 

" AHah buyuk der — the Kadeun Hanoum has rejoiced in 
my minstrelsy, and we have broken together the spiced 

» Lady. 
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bread of memory ;" was the reply. " The heart, when it is 
sad, ever loves to fail back upon the past ; the river may flow 
through many valleys, but Its waters have all been fed from 
the same source, and they cannot change their nature/* 

*< And yet, what is the past 1" said the Satrap philosophi- 
cally, as he took from the hand of an attendant his richly 
ornamented chibouque, of which the boudaka, or bowl, was 
curiously gilt, and painted ; ■« is it not bosh — nothing ! The 
song that has been suttg, the tale that has been told, the 
sherbet that has been driibk, what avail they 1 Bashustun 
— On my head be it ! They are even less than nought— I 
have said it." 

** Otour, janum; — Sit, my soul ;" was his next exclamation, 
as he withdrew for an instant the chibouque from his lips, 
and turned towards his wife : and when, -profiting by this 
gracious permission, she had placed herself on the extreme 
edge of the sofa on which he was comfortably established, a 
motion of the hand implied a similar command to the young 
Greek, who obeyed it by taking her place on a pile, of cush- 
ions at the feet of her friend. 

" Beyaz ;" said the Satrap a moment after as he looked 
up ; "I have been searching for the cause of your vaunted 
cleverness, and I find not in the chambers of my brain one 
with which I can feel satisfied. Hai — true, you are a Greek, 
and the women of your nation are content to turn over the 
leaves of knowledge, ^nd to trace the characters of commu- 
nication themselves, |(^bile the fair inmates of our harems— 
Alhemdullilah — praise be to Allah I — sit quietly upon their so- 
fas, and for a few piastres, purchase the labours of others; 
but you do more than this — you are as a daughter of Fran- 
gistan — as a sister of the Unbelievers, wlio walk the streets 
with their faces naked, and pour dust upon the heads of the 
karabashes, the wise men of our country, who double up 
their feet upon the sofa of science, and pour the sherbet of 
study into the goblet of learning. Mashallah 1 Frangi domous 
—the Franks are hogs — and their women are the sisters of 
Sheitan, and the hand-maidens of Eblis !" and the Pasha 
spat upon the carpet, overcome at once by indignation and 
fatigue. 

" The women of the Franks, what are they, that we should 
talk of them T" asked the Circassian. " Do not their own 
husbands hold them so lightly that they may come and go 
as they list, and receive strange men in their harema^^ti^ 

6* 
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flit at meat with them unrebuked? Are they not giaours 

and unbelievers 1" 

** Taib — well said ; why should we talk of them, guzum, 
my eyes !" replied the Pasha ; " are they not as alme,* wan- 
dering from house to house unveiled, and smiling upon every 
beyzadeht who smokes from the chibouque of their husband 3 
Ajaib ! — wonderful !" 

" Have you ever looked upon one of these unhappy ones!'* 
asked the Hanoum anxiously. 

*'iBut once, janum, and that was at Stamboul, before I took 
possession of my pashalik; and, ouf !^'— and again he assumed 
an expression of intense disgust. <* She had neither turban 
upon her head, nor henna upon her hands ! When I peered 
at her from behind a curtain, for I would not enter her 
apartment, she had a Prankish calam in her hand, and she 
was tracing upon the leaf of an open volume a knot of flow- 
ers that was lying before her ; and I swear by the. Koran 
that I could scarcely tell the precise blossom to which the 
prophet had given life. Who could breathe the breath of 
peace in a harem where his women could laugh at him to 
his beard 1" 

V^ Mashallah 1 who indeed I'* murmured the young wife ; 
and for a time there was silence. 

Katinka, whose zebec lay beside her, wearied of the dull 
common-places to which she had been so long compelled to 
listen, swept her hand across the strings of her instrument, 
and at once changed the current of the Pasha's thoughts. 

" Pekahi — very well," he said, smilingly, " be it so-^we will 
have music." And, without farther bidding, the maiden 
poured forth one of the wild melodies of her country. 

" I have been thinking of you as you sang ;" said the Sa- 
trap, as the strain ceased, and the young Greek remained 
with her head bent over the zebec, to conceal the large tears 
that were standing in her eyes ; " and as I have no more 
important occupation than to listen, I would fain hear your 
history, and terminate a perplexity of which it fatigues me 
to attempt a solution. Do I say well, Carimfil, janum, shall 
she tell us the tale of her life ]" 

" As my lord wills ;" said the Circassian in a low melan- 
choly accent ; " she lives but to obey you." 

The young Greek passed her hand before her eyes, flung 

* Dancing girls. t Son of a lord. 
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tmck the dustering braids which had fallen over her fooe, 
and, after having continued silent for a monientt turned a 
lo;ig speaking look upon her friend, und commenced her 
story. 



CHAPTER X 

*< I AM a native of Scio, of that delicious island which, 
mirrored in the clear waters of the Egean, and rich in all the 
prodigal gifls of nature, appeared to have sprung from the 
blue depths of ocean to give to man a renewod glimpse of 
the forfeited but unforgotten Eden. I dare not detail to my 
lord, as my Greek heart would dictate, all the horrors to 
* which my birth-place became a prey. Again the serpent 
stole upon the calm happiness of innocence ; and again man 
was driven out into the wilderness of the world ; but this 
time it was with blood and tears—" 

" Mashallah !" broke in the Pasha ; " if you put so many , 
words to the firing of a town and the murder of a few thou- 
sand revolted Greeks, your narrative is likely to last to the 
next Ramazan ! But go on ; it may perchance mend as you 
proceed — Bakalum — we shall see." 

" The' cry of blood rose to Heaven ;" pursued E[atinka« 
heedless of the interruption, and rather speaking to herself 
than addressing the Pasha ; " and in heaven*3 good time it 
will be answered ! How many happy ones did a brief day 
m^ke orphans ! Shrieks and groans rang through the groves 
which had so lately resounded with laughter and music; 
and the graceful limbs that had led the romaika under the 
shade of the tali sycamore and the drooping safsaf,* lay 
' maimed and bleeding by the wayside. All ws terror and 
dismay; and my affrighted mother, seizing witn frantic haste 
my brother and myself by the hand, hurried us along by- 
paths little frequented, and quite unknown to our enemies, 
to a cavern in the rock, which had already afforded refuge 
to a score of >other fugitives. Meanwhile the flames of the 
burning villages rose into the air in volumes, and the occa- 

* Egyptian willow. 
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sional discharge of musketry continued throughout the night. 
My mother sat upon the ground,^ with her head buried on 
her knees, my brother was beside her, and Ilay at her feet, 
and slept, overcome by fatigue and terror. '^ 

** Through the agency of a relative, who lost his wife and 
children during the massacre, after four tedious and misera- 
ble days spent in the cavern, during which we subsisted on 
shell-fish and wild berries, collected by the boldest of the 
wretched company during the night ; we escaped in the frail 
bark of a fisherman, whom the hope of gain had induced to 
hover about the island, and who landed us ere the day was 
spent on a bleak rock, where we continued until we could 
safely transport ourselves to Athens ; our faithful fisherman 
supplying us with food, and ultimately informing the friends 
to whom we were anxious to be conveyed, of our destitute 
and mii^erable condition. 

"Landed in Greece, we were in comparative security; 
and the uncle of my mother^ a wealthy merchant, without 
any nearer relatives than ourselves, lavished upon us every 
luxjury which his aflfection could procure or devise ; but my 
poor mother's heart was broken : and, while I was yet a 
child, she was laid beneath an apacia tree to rest. 

*• We were now wholly dependent on Age Aneste, our 
uncle, and we became to him as children; all the advantages 
that gold could secure he poured forth upon us ; but even 
that effort would not satisfy his love. We were about to be 
transported to Frangistan, to a seaport of the Gauls, touching 
on the gulf of Genoa, and there — " 

" Y' Allah 1 — in the name of the Prophet, how say you 1 
Have you been in the land of the infidel 1" exclaimed the 
Pasha, suddenly aroused from his indifference; "know you 
not that the country of the Unbelievers is but a menzll 
khaneh, a post-house, on the Toad to Jehanumi" 

" Shekiur Allah ! — heaven be praised, the sole of my foot 
has never been polluted by treading. the soil of the giaour ;" 
replied the young Greek, with a quiet smile. " I was about 
to inform your highness that the felucca was at anchor before 
the city, when a Frank stranger arrived with his only child 
at the house of one whom Age Aneste loved, and in whose 
company he passed a great portion of his time. When they 
landed in Greece, it was evident to all who looked upon the 
stranger that he had come there only to die. His eye burnt 
with a fierce light which was almost dazzling, and there^was 
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a Uoom upon his cheek better suited to a stripling than to 
one whose h^ad was white with the snows of age. The 
Frank was devoured by the disease which is the plague of 
his country ; and the hakeems of his own land had sent him 
forth in despair from the fogs and sno^s of his unhappy 
clime to our more genial East ; he had passed rapidly from 
one fair island tc^another, with the restlessness of his dis- 
ease and of his ^ople ; until,, feeling that the angel AzraSl 
was rapidly fdldln'g his wings about him, he resolved to visit 
Greece, though wett lie^Icnew that it must be his burial-place. 

" I have spoken of lii^ child — it was a daughter, with eyes 
like the blue heaven thai floods the world with beauty, and 
hair as golden as the last raf^of the setting sun. Alas! 
she hoped on to the last; and^,'Vhen Allah at length recalled 
the breath that he had giveoa and she was left alone, she 
prayed in her anguish that the 'same stone might cover them. 
She lived on, however, for the prayer of the bursting heart 
was set aside in mercy ; and she became an inmate of my 
uncle's house. From her I learnt the lore of the Franks, 
and, when she at length followed her father to the graven— 
for the poisoned shaft ^^^ had struck down the strong 
man lurked also in the veitis of the golden-haired child of 
his love — we mourned for her as though she had been of our 
own blood. 

<* Affairs of commerce calling A^e Aneste to Circassfa, 
be determined, in order to remove the melancholy which 
had fastened vampire-IIke upon my heart, to carry my bro- 
ther and myself with him upon his* interesting expedition. 
Then and there it was, your highness, that, for a few brief 
and happy months I enjoyed the friendship of the beautiful 
Carimfil Hanoum, whom may Allah long preserve in loveli- 
ness ! When his affairs were settled, my uncle pined for 
his own land, and the familiar comforts of his own roof; 
but my brother's bolder spirit had become enamoured of 
the mountain life, and the generous hospitality of Circassia, 
and he resolved to follow out his fortunes in the war which 
the brave mountaineers were waging against the Muscovites. 
Heaven was merciful, for, on our return to Athens, our 
felucca was taken by a Turkish vessel ; my unhappy uncle 
died like a brave Greek, with his weapon in his hand ; and, 
for myself," — and the voice of the maiden faltered, and the 
bitter tears of anguish fell upon her bosom—**' I am pursuing 
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my destiny— nursed in blood, and reared in exile, I am now 
wearing away my youth in slavery^— " 

". Nay, not so, khatoun ;*' exclaipied the Circassian, throw- - 
ing her white arms about her friend, heedless of the pre- 
sence of the Pasha ; ** your sorrows now are ended, your 
life shall be one of sunshine, and they who oppress or injure 
you shall be the eneinies of the Satrap.*' 

" Taib — well said :V echoed SaYfula Pasha ; ♦* I will pluck 
out their beards, and fill their nostrils with ashes. But we 
have had enough of grief — let your slaves be summoned, 
Efifendi mou, that the dance may dry up your tears, which 
are pouring out like the fountains of the desert. Inshallah ! 
I would rather see the flowers when the sunshine rests upon 
them, than when the shower falls heavy on their heads, and 
bends them earthward." 

Carimfii Hanoum clapped her hands, and the dancing girls 
of her harem speedily entered, greatly to the satisfaction of 
the Satrap ; who, when he commanded the narration of Ka- 
tinka, had by no means anticipated so gloomy a history ; 
and who was far better amused by the monotonous twanging 
of the wiry Turkish mandolins, and the meaningless move- 
ments ofthe slaves, than he would have been by all the fables 
of the wily Scheherazade herself. 

To the dance succeeded a shrill chorus of voices, sufficient 
to have cracked the drums of any ears save those of an 
Osmanli; and, when the musicians had performed their 
prostrations, and quitted the apartment, Carimfil Hanoum, 
anxious to reinstate her friend in the good graces of her 
husband, whose favour had evidently been much lessened 
by the saddening nature of her story, by which be had nearly 
been put to sleep, and, at the same time to diminish its effect 
upon her own spirits, roused herself by a violent effort^ and 
said laughingly — 

" The moon is as bright to-jaight as the sword of the Pa- 
dishah — 'tis an hour for a love-tale ; aye, and one of happy 
issue. Have you none such, guzum 1 Bak — see ! you have 
but to look at those threads of silver flung over the leaves 
like a net-work, in order to weave a thousand gladsome 
fancies, and to dispel at once the gloom of the Satrap, who 
has done nought but sigh since the singing women left the 
apartment/* , 

** Guzel ! guzel ! — good, good !** smil^ the Pasha, ** 'tis a 
good thought, janum — my soul : but we will have no more 
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revolts, xior pirates, nor Frank women wandering into &r 
lands to die, instead of waiting quietly upon thdr so&s the 
coming of Azra3I; as they would have done, had they 
covered their faces, and not eaten dirt from their childhood. 
But first*' — ^and he clapped his hands, and said gravely to 
the negro who answered the summons, *' Chibouque, cahveh 
getir — bring pipes and coffee ;*' ere he turned gaily towards 
the young Greek, and added, with a self-gratulatory chuckle 
at his own wit. ** First pass the sponge of oblivion over 
the parchment of memory, and fold your feet upon the cush- 
ion of delight ; for if you fail to make me laugh ere I leave 
the harem, I will condemn you to prepare your pillauf with 
green rice ; so let your words be your slaves, that they may 
make smiles as plentiful in my harem as roses in the gardens 
of Nishapor." 

The feir Greek bowed her head, and laid her hand upon 
her heart and lips; and, when the cafejhis had retired, pre- 
pared to obey the Pasha by relating the story of— 



CHAPTER XL 

TRE SEVEN DOORS. 

Not above a hundred years ago, there lived in the city of 
Stamboul, near the mosque of Sultan Bajazet, a shawl mer- 
chant named Suleiman, to whom the. Prophet had been 
auspicious, and Who had consequently accumulated immense 
wealth. For sixty-five years he had been content to see bis 
harem occupied only by his very aged mother and^her slaves : 
but at the termination of that period, as he was one day 
sitting in the Shawl Bazar, his attention was attracted by 
the stately form and graceful carriage of a female, who paused 
for a moment l>eside his carpet to examine a magnificent 
cachemire of Lahore, which he was in the act of displaying 
to a Frank customer, and then hastily passed on, attended 
by a slave. 

The Frank purchased the shawl, and the bright eyes of 
the fair pedestrian had so far favoured him, that he did net 
pay above a thousand piastres more than its value ; Suleiman 
having, in his temporary bewilderment of spirit, named to 
the Giaour the very sum which he would have demanded oi 
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a Trye Believer ; and, when the merchant had carefbJIjr 
deposited the gold in bis tobacco purse instead of the more 
legitimate receptacle destined for bis gains, and had inhaled 
in silence the aroma of a newly-replenished chibouque, he 
was aroused from his fit of musing by the voice of his 
neighbour Najib, an Adrianopolitan by birth, and, litce him<* 
self, a shawl merchant by profession, who bad witnessed 
the bargain with some surprise ; but with that quiet phi- 
losophy of non-interference common in the East. r 

" Allah mout^yemmin ^il^y^ — Allah grant that it may be 
of good omen to you :'* he said calmly. " The dog of aii 
infidel was ready with his gold, and paid it fairly^ but you, 
methinks, were somewhat over-hasty on your side, or you 
might have counted it up to a heavier sum. Even the light- 
footed daughter of old Abdullah, the silversmith, stopped 
for a moment as she passed, in wonder at your fair dealing 
with a Giaour." 

" MashaJlah — Allah be praised — the eye must be keen 
that pierces the folds of a yashmac,"* retorted the other, 
thoroughly aroused by the subject ; " How know you, Effen- 
dim, that Abdtillah has a daughter? or that the girl who just 
walked through the bazar was his child ?" 

" To your first question, I answer that my wife asked her 
for our son HafiZj but it was not his kismet — his fate — to be 
pleasing in the eyes of the old man ; and to the second, that 
the negress who followed her was reared in my own harem, 
and bade 'God guard me,' as she stepped,beside my carpet." 

Suleiman smoked on after this short dialogue in silence: a 
new idea had sprung into existence in his mind ; and he re- 
mained quietly resolving the subject, until an hour before 
sunset, at which period the tcharchit closes ; when, having 
exhausted his last pipe, he rolled up his carpet, secured his 
Costly merchandise, and walked slowly homeward. 

" It is my felech — my constellation" — he murmured to 
himself, as he cast off his slippers at the door of the harem, 
and proceeded to pay a visit to his mother ; " What is to be, 
will be I" And having indulged in this consolatory and 
soothing refiection, Suleiman the shawl merchant philosophi- 
cally resigned himself to his fate ! " Allah kerim — Allah is 
merciful" — he said quietly, as he took possession of a cushion 
near the sofa on which his aged and widowed parent sat 

* Veil worn by Turkish women. t Great exchange. 
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8i]|[)portea by {^Iowb : •« Allah kerfm — my home has hitherto 
been one df scrfitnde, and the hair of my mother has grown 
gray with years ; and as yet she has had no daughter to 
pour water into her goblet, nor cofSee ihto her cttp — but this 
must not be for e^er — I have said it.** 

** Allah kerim !** echoed the old woman in her turn : *' thd 
Prophet iias heard my prayer. I will see Hamet the slave- 
merchant, before the set of to-morrow's sun." 

^ Nay, not so ;" was the reply ; ** I have heard that Abdullah . 
the silversmith, he who wrought the mangal* for the Sultan's 
new palace, hath a diBiughter; men speak well o( him, and 
his beard is white. I will marry the girl." 

" Pekahi^-^very well^" answered the aged crone : *• then 

will I see the Hanoum, her mother; the Imaum shall be 

warned ; and next week her foot' shall be on your threshold." 

" Abdullah hath refused her to Hafiz, the son of Najib T 

.observe the suitor with a sudden misgiving. 

*«And what of that?" asked his mother sharply; *Ms it 
not bosh— nothing? Hafiz is a mere boy, and the camel is 
hot yet fbal^ #hJch will carry him to Mecca." 

Even on the morrow did Gunduz Hanoum (for thus was 
the mother of Suleiman called — Gunduz signifying Daylight, 
though the sun of her mortal sky had long been set, and her 
existence dwindled away into a mere gloaming ; and Hanoum 
being translated, reading As lady or mistress :) even on the 
morrow did she set forward upon her interesting errand. 
Nor had the aged ambassadress the most remote doubt as 
to the success of her mission : true, the silversmith had re- 
fused to give the maiden to Hafiz, the first-bom of Najib, the 
AdrianopoUtan ; but Najib was not a man of substance, and 
the son fed only upon his father's fortunes ; while Suleiman- 
It was at this point of her musing that the araba, or lat- 
ticed carriage, of Gunduz Hanoum stopped before the harem 
of the mother of Hafiz ; and when the arabajhe had beaten 
upon the door, and it had been opened by some invisible 
means from within, her slaves slowly lifted her from her 
cushions, and bore her into the hall of Abdullah's house, 
whence she was supported up stairs ; and, having traversed 
a -wide corridor surrounded by the women's apartments, she 
was ushered into the principal room of the harem, and the 
presence of its mistress. 

* A brazier for holding heated charcoal. 
TOL. I. 7 
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•«Bouroum — yoa are welcome;" said the lady, rising 
courteously from her 8o&, as the guest entered ; and she 
motioned the decrepid old woman to the place of honour ; 
** You are welcome, though I know not whence you are, nor 
on what errand you come." And while the visiter, having 
put off her slippers, settled herself comfortably at the upper 
end of the divan, she clapped her bands, and a slave entered 
with coffee. 

Long sat the two women side by side in silence ; and, 
when the coffee had disappeared, the wife of Abdullah pre;- 
pared a chibouque for her guest, and, having duly placed on 
the summit of the tobacco a small piece of lighted charcoal, 
she offered the pipe to her visiter with her own hands, who 
received it with a courteous salam alclkum.* 

" You are the wife of Abdullah the silversmith"— com- 
menced the old woman at length, after she had imbibed the 
aroma of the tobacco, and that the raised circle of light white 
ashes had formed round the bowl of the chibouque, which be- 
trays that the virtue of the " scented weed'* is well nigh evapo- 
rated ; ** you are the wife of Abdullah the silversmith, and I 
am the mother of Suleiman the shawl merchant, who lives 
within the shadow of the mosque of Sultan Bajazet^^you have 
a fair daughter ; and my son is one who can well afford to 
flavour his pillauf with spices — do I speak clearly 1" 

/* You speak clearly ;" responded her auditor without the 
slightest gesture of surprise, and drawing as she spoke a 
longer stream of vapour through t)\e slender pipe of jasmine 
wood which she was herself smoking. ' 

** I would see the girl ;" followed up the old woman. 

" And why not 1" readily rejoined her new acquaintance ; 
*' AlhemduIIilah — Praise be to Allah — she has eyes like oys- 
ters, and lips as ruddy as the dye of Khorasan — why should 
I bid her hide herself when a mussaflr — a guest, desires to 
look upon her 1" 

And again she clapped her hands, and, on the entrance of 
an attendant, bade her summon Helmas Hanoum to her 
presence. 

The maiden obeyed without delay ^ and even as she 
made her graceful obeisance at the threshold, ere she ad- 
vanced deeper into the apartment, the ke^n ey^ of the old 
woman had 4ptected in her intended daughter-in-law all the 

t Eastern saloUUon. 
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cbarnas which she had silently settled in her own mind to be 
imperative and indispensable in the wife of her son. She 
was indeed, as her name implied, a ** diamond** among wo- 
men ; she had the height and grace of her Georgian mother, 
but her eye and brow were those of her Turkish father. It 
may seem somewhat apocryphal to dilate on eyes which her 
own parent had just likened to so utterly unsentimental an 
object in natural history as an oyster ; but the simile will 
nevertheless beat* analysis as well as most — her eyes were 
fulC and round, and clear, and, moreover, deeply fringed 
with laches as ^rack as ni^ht— >8he was pale, very pale ; but 
ere the visit of Suleiman's mother ended, her cheek had 
fluabod into a dye that would have shamed the roses of 
Gurgistan ; her long dark hair (ell in masses upon shoulders 
as white and polished as ivory : an^ she moved with a grace 
that lent a new charm to her beauty. 

" Inshallah— I trust in Allah--she is no Kurd ;** said the 
wife of Abdullah, as the lovely Helmas Hanoum raised the 
withered hand of the visiter to her lips: '* she is worthy to 
be the wife of a True Believer." 

«*She is worthy** — echoed the other high contracting 
party, without removing her sharp gray eyes from the coun- 
teHMice of the feir girl ; •* she shall be the wife of Suleiman, 
even of my own son.*' 

Tiie maiden started painfully, and raised her downcast 
eyes witfi an expression of acute suffering ; her lip trembled, 
but she did not venture to give voice to the words that qui- 
vered there ; and she almost bounded from the room as her 
mother bade her retire. 

The declaration of Gunduz Hanoum was fulfilled to the 
letter ; one short week beheld the young and lovely daugh* 
ter of Abdullah the wife of Suleiman the shawl merchant. 
She wept bitterly as she was borne into the harem ; and 
she closed her eyes as the dancing girls moved along before 
her, and turned aside her bead as the singing women pealed 
forth her bridal song. In short, it avails not to make a 
secret of that which her husband was not slow to discover ; 
the peerless Helmas Hanoum had giv^n away her heart ere 
the aged mother of Suleiman went on her matrimonial misr 
sion to the barem of Abdullah the silversmith. 

But who was the favoured lover ? Who should say ? In 
taking a wife, the worthy shawl merchant had secured at 
oifce 9 qnisery and a mystery. He sought to win the secret 
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by tenderne$8 ; but the sentiment of sixty-five long yearS/ 
written in wrinldes on the brow of a new made husband, is 
no key to open tbe. heart of a young, and pretty, and pre- 
, occupied wife. The Hanoum, his mother, endeavoured to 
gain her point by taunts and menaces, but she was only 
answered by tears, from which nothing could be learned 
save that there wa% a secret ; and this only made the matter 
worse. 

How many sleepless nights did the unhappy Sulelmwn 
pass in vain endeavours to remedy an evil whose exact 
cause he could not even &thom ! And how often did be 
swear to himself by the beard of the Prophet that he would 
outmatch in cunning every lover in Staraboul, though, they 
should be leagued with Sheitan to do him wrong. 

For one whole weary month he sat in the bazar, appa* 
rently gazing on the passers-by, but in reality with his eyes 
turned inward, and hia thoughts plotting treason against his 
liege lady and wife. At length the electric spark was iNiruok, 
and the luminous atom grew into breadth and form**-»it is 
true that for a time the breath of the loving husband came 
thick and hard as he revolved the different bearings of his 
scheme, but the more he reflected, the more he became re- 
conciled to the idea ; and when, in a private cqnference with 
his mother, Jt had received her sanction and approval, be 
hesitated no longer to prep^ire an effectual remedy against 
a}l loverrUke stratagems on the part of his unknown rival. 

Bepeath the house of Suleiman was exeavated ia vault of 
some extent, which, with considerable labour^ was fashioned 
by the jealous merchant into a spacious and comfortable 
apartment, save that the light of heaven could not penetrate 
its gloom; and this subterranean was approached by a long 
vaulted passage, along which, for better security, he placed, 
at regular distances^ seven doors strongly plated with Iron 
and fastened with locks, each different from the other, and 
to be opened only by the key that appertained to it 

The surprise of the young wife may be imagined when 
she was introduced into this living grave, and told that it 
was to be thenceforward her abiding place. She wept, she 
knelt, she even shrieked in her anguish, but the heart of Su- 
leiman was steeled by jealousy, and tardily-awakened love. 
Nor, as he took some trouble to explain, would she be so 
much to be pitied as she seemed to apprehend ; for, with the 
exception of light, liberty i and fresh air, nothing in reason 
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voald be denied to her. Bat the young beatity was deaf to 
ail bis rhetoric ; she saw only in the subterranean, in which 
the was to be immured with the faithful negress who had 
followed her from her Other's house, at once a prison and a 
tomb ; nor did the passionate protestations of her husband 
il^coneile her in the slightest degree to his very original 
arrangement Never were the inconveniences of excessive 
attachment more strongly developed ; and after an hour 
uselessly expended in sententious consolation, the merchant 
was fain to ascend to the level of the earth, leaving his lovely 
victim bathed in tears of most sincere distress. 

Now it so chanced, that the house adjoining that of Sulei- 
man the shawl merchant had ' long been uninhabited, and 
was likely to continue so, for the window panes were shi- 
vered, the roof had fallen in, in many places, and the suns 
of summer and the rains of winter had combined to render 
it as forlorn and uninviting as any tenement could well be; 
and the merchant congratulated himself that it was so, for 
the grief and terror of his young wife had been more vocife^ 
rous and demonstrative than he had anticipated ; and he felt 
all the inconvenience which might have accrued to himself 
from a possible interference on the part of a neighbour. 

Were this the time or place for moralizing, or were the 
hat»t of so doing more popular than it is, I might be tempted 
at this period of my story to pause a little, and to remark on 
the pironeness of purblind human nature to exult over the 
very circumstances which are frequently the most inimical 
to the success of its projects ; but as it is, I will not indulge 
myself with digression ; and this resolution brings me back 
at once to the prison-chamber of the fair and ill-fated Hel- 
mas Hanoum. 

" What care I for my beauty !** she exclaimed peevishly, 
cutting short the anxious exhortations of her attendant, who. 
sat on a cushion at her feet ; ^ I detest the very atmosphere 
he breathes. Tchifiiit— wretch ! Shall I braid my hair for 
him, and stain itiy hands with henna to give him pleasure? 
If I am mad, let him send me to the Timerhaz^ ;* there at 
least J shall feel the breath of Heaven, and look on the blue 
sky — and soon* soon f' she added, with a fresh burst of pas- 
sionate grief; ** I shall be fitted only for such a home.'* 

Time wore on heavily enough in the subterranean, though 

* Lnnatio Asylam. 
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Suleiman rarely foiled to vi«it each day the Itidy of bis heart^^ 
who met his afifectioa either in sullen sHencef or with vehe^ 
ment reproach; but a Turliish husband cares little for a 
storm of wor^s — it is only a woman*— she must be suffered 
to say all that she lists ^her anger is bosh, nothing^-— she is 
better when she has poured forth her dissatisfaction ; and 
upon this principle listened the husband of the incarcerated 
fair one, without swerving one iota from his purpose ; and 
upon this principle he bore the tempest meekly ; and coii« 
soled himself by double locking each of the seven doors, as 
he re-ascended, to the light, and never suffering the precious 
keys to be deposited elsewhere than amid the folds of the 
shawl that he wore about his waist. 



CHAPTER XII. 

THE SfiVBN DOORS— CONTINUED. 

Six weary weeks had passed since Helmas Hanoum first 
became the tenant of the vault, when, as she sat one day 
listlessly passing the beads of her ehaplet through her slen* 
der fingers, she detected a strange noise in a corner of the 
subterranean ; and so much was she perplexed to define its 
cause, that she awoke her companion, who lay sleeping 
peacefully upon a mat thrown on the floor, not half a dozen 
paces from her sofa : ^' Wake, Zeifnip ! wake, I say !" she 
cried impatiently ; ** Ne var — what is that ? some one is in 
the apartment." 

'^ Affiet ollah — ^much pleasure attend you<— we shall then 
see a new face ;" said the negress quietly, as she passed her 
hand over her eyes, and rose to a sitting posture; " But 
where, Effendim, is the mussafir 1* Bir obey yok-^there is 
nothing ; we are still alone as when I lay down to sleep.*' 

" Yavash, yavash — softly, softly;" whispered the impri- 
soned beauty, pre3sing her finger on her lip ; ** hear you 
nothing?" 

'« Nothing, save a rat which has lost his way in the dark, 

* Quest 
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^d would take a short cut ttarough our onder-gromid barem. 
-^^M! the Prophet pardon you, EfRsodiuo, for you have 
Spoiled the sweetest dream that has gladdened my sleeping 
tiours since*^" 

" Hist I I tell you, 'tis no rat ; now Allah shl^d us \ what 
<3an it mean 1" 

The slave, seeing the terror of her mistress, aAd being by 
'(his time wide awake, listened in her turn. In five seconds 
she decided that her first guess had been a correct one, but 
%n five minutes she confessed that such could not be th^ 
^^ase. And, in truth, it was not wonderful that the two in- 
carcerated women should instinctively draw closer together, 
and throw their whole souls*— for the Turks have always al- 
lowed that their women fiave souls, whatever it may have 
pleased Europeans to declare to the contrary— -and throw 
their whole souls into their ears, as the mysterious noise con- 
tinued with scarcely any intermission. It was not precisely 
a knocking, nor quite a scratching, nor altogether a grind- 
ing ; it was a strange irregular compound of each and all of 
these ; and the only decision to which Helmas Hanoum and 
her ebony-coloured attendant CQuld con)e on the subject, 
was, that some person or thing was striving to make a wajr 
into the vault. 

Having arrived at this conclusion, their terror began after 
a time to grow into curiosity. What could it be ? What 
could it meani The young beauty looked towards her 
slave, and murmured out " If it should be my father !" — and 
the slave in her turn looked towards her mistress, and in a 
tone as low as the last whispering of the wind on the ocean- 
ripple, replied tP the suggestion by slowly saying **If it 
should be your lover !" 

The sentence was no sedative, for the cheek of the young 
wife crimsoned, and her heart began to beat painfully ; and 
meanwhile the knocking, scratching, and grinding went on 
with an indefatigability which did infinite credit to the per- 
severance of the operator. The upper end of the vault, 
where it touched the subterranean of the adjoining dwelling, 
was secured by some of those huge blodks of stone wiiich 
are frequently to be seen in the most ancient quarters of 
Stamboul, and seem to have been hewn by the Titans ; they 
were, moreover, united by that mysterious, and almost inde- 
structible cement, of which the secret is now supposed to 
be lost ; and, altogether, no jealous husband could possibly 
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have devised a more solM or satisfactory species of partition 
between his own bouse and that of his ndghbour. But what 
avail even blocks of stone, or Roman cement, against the re- 
solute determination of headstrong passion ? The condpll* 
cated noise went on day after day, until the two prisoners 
became so thoroughly accustomed to it, that it was no longer: 
a cause of fear, though, amid the monotony of their existence, 
it still remained a subject of curiosity and conversation. 

It was somewhat remarkable that the invisible workman, 
as though gifled with the power of seeing through the stone 
that he found it so difficult to penetrate, never continued his 
labour's during the daily visits of the merchant; the instant 
that the key of Suleiman turned in the lock of the seventh 
door, all was as still as the grave"; and perhaps it was 
equally strange, that neither of the women ever volunteered 
to the merchant the slightest mention of the circumstance. 
It might be that in the excitement of his reception it escaped 
their memory : or it might be that they considered the inci-. 
dent to be altogether insignificant, and therefore unworthy 
of attention. I cannot take upon myself to explain their mo- 
tive, but, be it what it would, it shrouded itself in silence. 

It will readily be believed by those who have the advan- 
tage of Suleiman, and who are in posses§ton of the secret, 
that the noise became gradually louder as the work ad- 
vanced ; and that, when once a huge stone was displaced 
from its legitimate position, the two trembling women--^for 
they did tremble more violently than ever when they saw 
the loosened mass actually yield to some external force- 
were " all eyes," as they had long been ** all ears," to dis- 
cover the cause of the mystery. Helmas Hanoum was the 
first to recover from her panic, as a very handsome head 
appeared in the chasm, which was quickly succeeded by a 
talh, slight, graceful figure, that, having passed the narrow 
space with some difficulty, started suddenly into a standing* 
posture ; and then, quick as thought, was prostrate once 
more at the feet of the young beauty. 

" Hafiz !" murmured the low voice of tiie merchant's wife. 

" My fair, my Uved, my long-lost houri !" answered the 
youth, as lie covered her small hand with kisses : ** Sultana 
of my soul ! Was it for this that they refused you to me«— 
to bury you bene^h the earth ere the Prophet had beclioned . 
back your spirit ? Was it for this V* and tears of mingled 
joy and bitterness swelled in his large dark eye9. 
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^ It is my fate !*' said Heimas Hanoum mournfally : ** it is 

^^y fate ; and you have done i)i, Hafiz, to seek me out. Was 

I not sad enough in my loneliness that you bring me a 

deeper grief? Ne bilirim*— what can I say ? You are a mad« 

*f The nightingale sings to the rose when the sun has set;" 
^Mras the meelc reply : '* I have learnt a lesson^ of a silly bird ; 
^nd shall I be chidden by the flower which has won my 
"worship 1" 

*' If I chid you not in brighter days f said the weeping 
l)eauty ; " liow could I qhide you now 1 And yet, Hafiz — " 

'* Ai guzum ! janum !-— oh, my eyeu ! my soul !" com- 
menced the lover— 

" £lnough, enough of this i'* interposed the slave abruptly : 
" w^e lose timC'— you love each other— a way of escape is 
open ; let us fiy to the noountaina'* , 

*' Peace, Zelnip !*' said her mistress sternly : '* am I not 
the wife of Suleiman ?" 

<*You are a child*'«*-retorted the negress unceremoni* 
ously ; ''' see you not that the young Efifendi is youf felech 
—your constellation ? Will you put out the light of your 
own star ? Will you blacken your face because your father 
sold you to a grayb^rd*s gold ? and eat dirt with him when 
you may share the pillauf of one who k>ves you 1" 

And as the energetic ZeKnip paused for breath, Hafiz 
looked up at the trembling girl, and whispered " She says 
well — will you indeed do this ?" 

'' Listen to me !*' aaid Heimas Hanoum, who at o^ce per* 
ceived that she should have to contend with the pleadings bf 
her own heart, as well as those of both her companions; 
and who was anxious to gain time, lest, in this first moment 
of happy emotion, she might be induced to take a step^ 
against which reason and propriety alike revolted; and, 
with the ready tact of her sex in all countries, and under all 
circumstances, she adopted at once the tone and manner 
best fitted to win her lover to a compliance with her condi« 
tions. Like the evil enchanters of the East, and the spoiled 
beauties of every land, she insisted on the performance of 
feats which she atfected to believe impossible, but on whoso 
accomplishment she bound herself to unite her fate with that 
of Hafiz, and to fiy with him from Stamboul for ever. 

In vain did the young man argue, expostulate, and plead ; 
he wasted alike his time and his eloquence, for Heimas Ha* 
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noam was firm. **I have said it, Hafiz, and thus only may 
you hope to win me ; remember, too, for how many weary 
weelis I have been buiied here, and sliall I not be rerenged 
U|K>n my tormentor? Between the entrance of the vault 
and this apartment there are seven doors, and so many 
times must you deceive Suleiman in some wise, ^o tho- 
roughly, that he may believe himself the sport of a foul fiend 
without having power to free himself from the thrall ; and 
' you must, moreover, so conduct your machinations as to 
make me a party in every plot. You need not doubt but I 
shall play my part well, and my faithful ZeTnip also-*-** 

'* Have I not grown up with him from a child ?** interposed 
the HQgress; ^*and will not my heart be with him while 
he walks the earth? Inshall&h— I shall not mar his plotting.*' 

After a time Hafiz became more reconciled to the wbini 
of his mistress : for, with the sanguine and joyous spirit of 
youth, he anticipated only a successful issue to each adven- 
ture, be it as wild as it might ; and the two thoughtless and 
happy lovers— chappy in spite of all the dangers and difficul- 
ties by which they were surrounded— laughed heartily, ere 
they parted, at the mere anticipation of the discomfort they 
were preparing for the merchant. 

Prudence, however, pointed at length to the displaced 
fragment of wall, which must, to insure the success of their 
schemes, be carefully re-adjusted ere the next visit of Sulei- 
man ; and as.Hafiz prepared to depart, Helmas Hanoum un- 
clasped from her slender wrist a costly bracelet well known 
to her Ivnsband, whose bridal gifl it hadtbeen, and tendered 
it to her |over : ♦* I need not tell you how to use it ;" she said 
smilingly ; '* ZeYnip and I will not fail in our parts— the stone 
shall be sufficiently loosened, as soon as the Effendi departs, 
to enable you to remove it by a slight effort, and to restore 
the jewel ere he can turn the keys in his seven locks; and 
now, farewell." 

Hafiz obeyed, and lefk the vault; the stone was rolled' 
back into its place ; the rubbish that he had flung Into the 
apartment carefully swept away ; and then the wary slaVe 
stretched across that portion of the wall the silken cord on 
which hang the embroidered napkins used by Turkish 
females in their ablutions after each meal. 

They had scarcely terminated their tiisk, wben the echoes 
of the subterranean betrayed the approach oi the shawl 
merchant, who came to pay his daily visit ere he departed 
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for the TcharchL He found his young wife languidly reclin- 
ing on her cushiony, and complaining of Indisposition, which 
^ attributed to the unwholesome atmosphere of her prison- 
chamber, Suleiman endeavoured to soothe her, but she 
poly became more silent and sullen ; and he left her with a 
promise that she shoqld not be much longer an occupant of 
thisjgloomy abode, since neither the luxuriousness of its ar- 
rangements, nor his oyrn arguments, had power to win her 
to an approval of her position. 

** Mashallah ! what have I done ?*' she faltered, when she 
was once more lefl alone with her attendant ; ** should he 
indeed now yield to the prayer to which he has so long con- 
tinued deaf, I shall have ruined my own cause, and broken 
the heart of Hafiz." 

M Dry your tears, Kfifendim, and assist me to remove the 
stone ;" answered Zelnip calmly ; »♦ bir chey yok— there is 
nothing to fear:^the ElSendi only seeks to amuse you with 
words ; and, even were it otherwise, the son of Najip must 
use your jewel with less wit than I take him to possess, if he 
does not make your jealous jailer look closer than ever to 
the locks of his seven doors.^* 

Satisfied of the truth of the remark, the pretty prisoner 
rose from her sofa to aid the efforts of her more fiir-seeing 
companion, and they readily rolled back the friendly stone 
sufficiently for their purpose ; and then, with beating hearts 
and attentive ears, awaited impatiently the termination of the 
first adventure of Hafiz with the merchant. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

THE BSVEN DOORS— CONTINUED. 

Suleiman was squatted on bis carpet, gravely knocking 
the ashes of ah exhausted chibouque from the bowl of 
moulded red clay in which tijey had burnt away, and was pre- 
paring to renew the luxury, when the young and handsome 
son of Najip, the Adrianopolitan, who occvN;>ied the adjoining 
counter to that of the worthy husband of Helmas Hanoum, 
lounged slowly up to the station of his father, and conversed 
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wHh hirri for a ~ while on the merits of some merchandia^^ 
Which he had been displaying without success to a depart< 
customer; or, rathen to one who he had hoped would hav( 
become such. 

'*I have done hothihg to-day, nothing^;** said Najib^ ii 
reply to the inquiry of his son ; ** save fold and unfold to 
purpose, f must surely have been smitten by the Evil EyCr— 
for the Elslar Agha, who purchased cachemires of me last- 
year to the amount of two hundred and sixty thousand pias- 
tres, passed through the bazar this mornihgi without turn- 
ing a glance towards me ad I sat among my merchandise ; 
and when his pipe-bealrer, who had good reason to remem- 
ber the bargain, approached him with 'Effendim, this is Najib 
of Adrianople,' — he answered, hastily, * What of that? do I 
owe him gold that I am not free to pass on as I listT and in 
half ah hohr I saw him depart, followed by the nephew of 
Namik the one-eyed, almost staggering under the weight of 
his burthen. The Chibouquejhe gave me a look as he pass- 
ed, which I translated easily into an avowal that Namik had 
not acted by him as generously as I had done, and that he 
was by no means satisfied with the change. But what do I 
say? Am I a woman that I vent my disappointment in 
Words ? Is not my beard white 1" 

•* Wiish me better fortune ;" said Hafiiz ; *• I have a jewel 
to sell." And he drew from beneath the folds of the shawl 
that girdled his waist a bag of gold-embroidered cachemire, 
whence he took a small parcel containing a bracelet. The 
ornament was a peculiar one; it was a -chain of fine gold, 
curiously worked, its links being wrought to resemble the " 
minute scales of a serpent, and each at Its point being tipped 
with a ruby ; whil^the head of the reptile was formed of one 
large emerald, into which two brilliant drops had been intro- 
duced to represent the eyes. 

** Mashallah !*' murmured Najib, fixingi^^ his gaze intently 
on the costly stone that clasped the jewel, with all the discri- 
minating admiration bestowed in the East on gems of price; 
*\ Mashallah ! 'tis a drop of light on a spring leaf! 'tis a gaud 
for a Sultana !*' And without a moment's delay he stretched 
the hand which held it towards his neighbour, saying earn- 
estly ; " How think you, fiffendim 1 Is it not a noble gem ?" 

Suleiman received the jewel calmly, but he did not long 
look on it with a placid brow ; the blood rushed in a volume 
to his cheeks and forehead, and the fire flashed from his 
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^yes, he thrust back his tarban, and gasped for breath ; 
^ Yoa would sell this bauble, young man ;" be said, in a cold 
deep accent of concentrated passion ; *^ and I, perchance, 
^ould become a purchaser; but honest men do not pay 
away their gold for things like these without first learning 
somewhat of their history — I would fain know — ** 

** What would you have me tell you 1'* asked Hafiz, with 
a smile which roused, as he believed that it must do, every 
suspicious pang of the jealous husband, who had at once re» 
cognized the jewel ; ** Should I say that it was given to me by 
a woman, were it not bosh — nothing ! You must see that 
it is a woman's toy, and, as such, useless to me ; and you 
would hold me as a vain boaster-^-a sakal-siz, a no-beard.** 

Again Suleiman gasped for breath. *^I will buy the 
jewel ;*' he said hoarsely ; *' yes, I will buy it ; leave it with 
me for to-night that I may ascertain its value, and to-mor- 
row I will pay you the gold.*' 

*' That may not be, Effendim ;** calmly replied Hafiz ; ** I 
will trust no one with the trinket until it ceases to be my 
property. Shall I heap dirt on my own head 1** 

** But I have not wherewithal to purchase it until I returii 
to my own house*'*— urged the merchant 

** To-morrow then I will treat with you, should no one 
ease me of it meanwhile ;** and Hafiz stretched forth his 
hand to resume possession of the bracelet. For a moment, 
tiowever, Suleiman did not relax his hold, his fingers had 
instinctively closed over the treasure as he marked the ac- 
tion of the youth; but suddenly a thought appeared to 
strike him, and he surrendered it up with a mien of as much 
indifierence as he could assume. 

•• Pek ahi, pek ahi — well, well, to-morrow be it then — ^to- 
morrow, or the next day, or at the opening of the coming 
week, as may best suit your leisure. Nay, how know I," 
and he forced a grim and ghastly smile, ** how know I that 
I may not have outworn my fancy when we next meet V* 

'* Even as you will ;** replied the youth, taking his place 
beside his father,' and aflfecting to occupy himself with a 
mercantile calculation, while he was in fact narrowly watch- 
ing every motion of his excited neighbour ; ** I shall fold 
my feet upon the carpet of patience — what is written will 
come to pass !** 

Suleiman filled a fresh pipe, and strove to be composed, 
but the effort was beyond his strength ; there was a ner- 
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VOQS quivering of the eyelids and twitching of the upper 
lip, which betrayed the workings of his 8|^rit Turk thougb 
he wasy there is a boundary beyond which even a Turk's 
apathy cannot hold out, and at length he reached it ; a col^ 
dew stood on his forehead, a chill came over his heart, » 
thousand frightful phantasms danced across his brain, and 
he fiiirly gave up the struggle. After uttering a few hurried 
and almost inaudible directions to the lad who attended his 
commands, he rose slowly from his carpet, and, carefully 
putting aside his chibouque, he resumed his slippers, and 
offered his farewell greeting to Najib and hk son. ^ I have 
business with the Algerlne Hussein ;'* he said, as he slowly 
moved away ; '' the bazar is dull to-day, and I will profit by 
the opportunity.** 

Hafiz returned his parting salutation with an air of pre- 
occupation admirably acted ; and when Suleiman suddenly 
stopped at the distance of a hundred paces, and looked back, 
there still sat the son of Najib, the pen in his hand, the 
paper resting upon his knee, and his head bent down over his 
occupation. But there were eagle eyes under that am^rfe 
turban which were otherwise employed than in deciphering 
the intricate characters of the scroll before them; and no 
sooner had Suleiman turned Into another branch of the 
Toharchi, than Hafiz, springing from his seat, and overset* 
ting in bis haste a pile of bright-patterned shawls, that in, 
their (all made a rainbow-like confusion on the narrow path, 
rushed hastily round a neighbouring corner, and flew, as 
rapidly as his slippered feet would carry him» to the empty 
house adjoining that of the jealous husband. He had not 
been deluded by the subterfuge of his victim, and he knew 
that he had not a moment to lose. Accordingly he turned 
the key which he carried in his girdle, without the delay of 
an instant, in the hali^rusted lock, and drew the door after 
him, threw off his encumbering slippers in the passage, and, 
bounding down the steps that led to the vault three or four 
at once, had just time to fling the bracelet through the aper- 
ture in the wall, and to force back the stone, ere the ap- 
proach of the merchant became audible. 

The young wife, on her side, was not idle ; she hastily 
clasped the jewel on her arm, and, fiddyog herself, closely in 
a shawl that enveloped her head and shoulders, laid herself 
along the sofa like one suffering from indisposltioii; while 
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Zdtnfpi as expert In deception as her mistress, sqaatted on 
the floor, busied in the manufacture of lemon sherbet 

As the merchant entered the vault, he raised the lamp 
that he carried above his head, and glared suspiciously 
around ; but all was calm, and still, and undisturbed ; so 
ealm and so still indeed, that it smote upon the heart of 
Suleiman from its contrast to the beat and hurry of bis own 
emotions ; ^ Khosh geldin— *you are welcome ;" whispered 
the n^ress, affecting to deprecate the sound of the husb(Bind*s 
approaching step ; ^ but tread softly, Efiendim, for she tias 
Just fallen asleep/^ 

' *< Sister of Sheitan !** said the merchant in reply ; ** what 
treason are you hatching here to fit your neck for the 
bowstring ? Do you take me for a divand — an idiot?'* 

The imperturbable Z^nip only answered by raising her 
ebony bands in wonder, and roUing her eyes until nothing 
save the whites were visible. 

'* Tell me— *^ persisted Suleiman, in the same subdued 
voice in which he had before spoken ; ** tell me, mother of a 
dog, who has been here V* 

** Here I*" echoed the slave stupidly. 

** Ay, here, in the boudroum— the subterraneaji 2 a man 
—a young man — a devil r 

** Holy Prophet ! has a devil been here V* exclaimed the 
degress in her turn, with a look and accent of horror ; ** and 
a young man too ? Did they come together T 

This was too much— the patjeooe of the merchant could 
hold out no longer-— it was too palpable— his suspicions 
were but too well founded—he had been duped-— he— • 
Suleiman !— >h^, who bad even buried his wife in the bowels 
of the earth from the eyes of the whole world— Ae had been 
played upon — cheated by a couple of false plotting women, 
one of them a mere child ! He required only the evidence 
of hi^ eyes to be fully, fatally, convinced of his misfortune 
—the sleeping beauty, whom his entrance had failed to 
rouse from her slumber, no longer wore the jewel which he 
had clasped upon her arm when he had welcomed her to his 
house— she would not venture to tell him that she had lost 
it; for was not that subterranean her world? — and thus 
she would be the instrument of her own destruction. For 
a moment the heart of the merchant quailed**she was so 
young, so fair, so sad ; but he remembered the half exulting, 
half superpil^ous ^oi^Ieof the uon of Najib when he 9po](e of 
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the jewel, and he hastily approached the 80&, andv^flong 
back the shawl in which she was enveloped. 

Still the young Hanoam slept, or appeared to sleep ; nor 
could the excited merchant satisfy himself of her treachery 
without awakening tier, for her head was pillowed upon the 
very arm that should have worn the bracelet For another 
moment he paused ; and it was not surprising that he should 
do so, for a prettier picture than that faieneath his eye it had 
never been his lot to look upon. Her arms, from which the 
long open sleeves had fallen back, were as white and 
smoothly-moulded as marble ; and the long dark hair that 
was scattered over her shoulders formed a strong contrast 
from the pure pale beauty of her complexion. A bright 
crimson spot was upon her cheek, deeper than mere sleep 
would have called up ; but she had already stilled the beat- 
ing of her heart, and she breathed gently and calmly like 
one to whom slumber was indeed repose. The various 
tints of her gaudy costume -showed gaily in the light of the 
lamp ; and the little naked foot that peeped from beneath 
the ample tchalva, or pantaloon, of party-coloured chintz, 
gleamed out like a snow-flake. 

« Guzel — pek guzel — pretty, very pretty !" murmured the 
merchant involuntarily ; but at the instant the image of 
Hafiz, and his insulting triumph once more rose up before 
him, and steeled his heart. **Wake, Helmas!'* he cried 
Sternly; " wake, 'tis your husband calls you." 

** Mashallah !" exclaimed the young wife opening her 
deep eyes, but without altering her position ; '* are you re- 
turned 1 you had been here already to-day, and now you 
come only to a waken, me from a dream in which I had quite 
forgotten you and your tyranny." 

" And is this the fashion of your reception V\ demanded 
the enraged merchant ; " but i will endure your woman- 
whims no longer. With your childish follies, your idle tears, 
I could have borne with patience — I have borne them — but 
you have become a dog, and the mother of dogs — you have 
eaten dirt — you have blackened your face, and defiled the 
grave of your father !" 

»»Ne bilirira 1— what can I sayl What have I donel*' 
asked the young Hanoum, who, secure as she knew herself 
to be in the possession of her bracelet, yet quailed beneath 
the deep stern passion of the merchant ; ** How can I answer 
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upbraidings that I am unable to comprehend ? Tell me at 
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** Rather tell me'' — burst forth Suleiman, goaded to mad- 
ness by the placidity of the culprit ; ^ rather tell me, sister 
of the Evil One, to whom have you given the jewel that I 
placed upon your arm when I was fool enough to take you 
to my home 1" 

** Given it !'* said his wife in weH-counterfeited astonish- 
ment, as she calmly withdrew her arm ^from beneath tier 
head, and extended it, encircled by the bracelet, towards her 
husband, while the negress raising her spread palms in the 
air, groaned audibly as though she were mourning over the 
departed intellects of her master; •'Ajalb — wonderful! 
Given it?" she repeated, as if doubting. that she had really 
compr^iended the question, ^To whom could I give it, 
even were I disposed to part with the pretty bauble, save to 
my &ithful ZeTnip, who has as ^little occasion as myself to 
wear gems where no <Hie can see theml^ 

The merctiant could not believe his eyes ; but yes— there 
was the jewel — and that which Hafiz had offered for sale, 
clearly, therefore, could not have been his wife's ; he took it 
from her arm ; be examined it narrowly — had not the thing 
been impossible, he could have sworn— -and yet, he should 
palpably have been a perjured man, for he had never parted 
flrom his seven keys— the locks had assuredly not been 
tampered with, and there was no other outlet from the vault. 
It was with a deep and almost hysterical respiration tiiat 
Suleiman once more festened on the ornament, fhlly per- 
suaded that he must have been acting under some delusi<Hi 
of witchcraft, and keenly conscious of the full ridicule of his 
position. At that moment he would almost have rejoiced 
had his suspicions been confirmed, for then, at least, he 
would have been justified in l>i8 own eyes for the violence 
with which he had acted towards his young and innocent 
wife; as it was, he felt that he must make a very sorry 
figure, and he could not immediately decide upon his best 
mode of aeticm. Nor did the Hanoum and her handmaid 
afibrd him much space for reflection ; they were conscious of 
thdr advantage, and resolved to avail themselves of it to tlie 
utmost, and the poor shawl-merchant was consequently 
assailed with such a tempest of reproadi, vituperation^ and 
tears, as had well nigh driven him mad, ere he was allowed 
once more to hear the sound of his own voice, and germlttod 
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to pour forth his regrets for an intemperance into which he 
had been betrayed by cifcumstanoea that he was alike 
unable to fathom or to explain. 

Peace was, however, ultimately proclaimed, for the females, 
conscious that they were not altogether so blameless in the 
affair as they were now believed to be, and remembering 
that the purgatorial sufferings of thp ill-fated merchant were 
only comxpencing, were graciously pleased to be pacified by 
slow degrees, and to accept the promises of their victim that 
he would never again offend by hinting that his wife was a 
. family connexion of the Evil One, or polluting the grave of 
her unoffending parent. Enough of doubt, nevertheless, 
• V • remained upon the mind of Suleiman, though he could not 
*J . have shaped it into a tangible form, amid all this mystification, 
*' ■ .^^ to induce him, ere he departed, to steal another long wary 
iook Found the vault; and, after locking each of the seven 
^ doors, to hold his lamp close to the key-hole, and to examine 
most narrowly the mechanism of the fastening, about which 
it must, however, be admitted that he knew nothing what- 
ever ; but it is a satisfaction to investigate closely and care- 
fully, and to form our own judgment, even of things on 
which we are profoundly ignorant ; and so the merchant 
found it, as, after closing the last door, he retired to his own 
apartment, perfectly satisfied of the utter impossibility of any 
entrance into the prison-chamber, save by means of hid own 
precious keys. 

But one undertaking had been successfully accomplished,' 
and Hafiz had now only to contend against six of the seven 
doors ! 

It needs not to be told that, on his next meeting with the 
merchant, he replied to bis inquiries by asserting that he 
had disposed of his jewel to another purchaser, nor that the 
- answer added to the bewilderment of Suleiman. He knew 
not why, but he had assuredly never expected to see it again 
in the hands of the young man, nor to be urged a second 
time to make it his own property ; on the contrary, he had 
felt a most unpleasant presentiment that such would not be 
the case; and yet, when his expectations were realized, 
fresh doubts, and pangs, and wonderings assailed him. But 
be it as it might, what could he do more than he had already 
done ? What locality could be more secure than that in 
which he had immured his wife. Ergo, he must forget the 
mysterious resemblance of the two bracelets, for it could of 
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course be nothing more; and dismiss the subject from his 
mind altogether. 

Now this was perhaps the wisest conclusion to which the 
worthy mercliant had ever borne in his life, and it is probable 
that in time, had nothing occurred to renew the impression 
pf the incident, his practice might have rivalled his tlieory; 
I)ut his kismet— his &te-— had ordained it otherwise. 
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Suleiman bad a friend who was perfui _ _ 

Sultan. A man of mark was SaYdomer Nourren Alem, and 
well skilled in the composition of sweet and subtle scents. 
Every flower of the East had in turn given up its delicious 
breath in his crucibles and pipkins ; but there were certain 
secrets whose results were reserved for the exclusive use of 
the imperial harem. No slave in the tcharchi wore a gayer 
vest or a more elaborate turban than the Abyssinian confi- 
dant of Saldomer Nourren Atem« or filled with a better 
grace the minute essence-boxes of ivory into which the more 
costly perfumes were compressed. No Musselmaun smoked 
a more princely chibouque, or cinctured his brows with a 
more magnificent cachemire than Saldomer Nourren Atem 
himself; he looked around him calmly on the rival establish- 
ments of the tcharchi, and defied competition. 

Now it so chanced, that, about a week after the adven- 
ture of the bracelet, the skilful scent-merchant made a dis- 
covery which, Turk though he was, well nigh turned him 
Inad with delight. Never was so exquisite a perfume as 
that which, after a score or two of costly experiments, he 
succeeded in producing. The Attar-gul itself was fetid be- 
side it! The Abyssinian slave who had assisted iifi the 
work flung himself along the floor in a paroxysm of ex« 
tasy, and rolled his huge eyes, and clasped his ebony hands 
like a lunatic ; while eVen the stately, and ordinarily imper- 
turbable Saldomer Nourren Atem himself apostrophised 
Allah and the Prophet, as though he had succeeded in con- 
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vertingr aU the Christian raTabs of the empire to Moham- 
medanism. 

It was at this moment that Suleiman, a privileged person 
at all times, entered the spicy laboratory of the excited 
scent-dfealer ; and, in the first moment of exultation, no- 
thing could be more simple than that S&Tdomer Nourren 
Atem should introduce to his friend the delicate composi- 
tion which he was at that moment ready to believe would 
/go far to immortalize him.. The Orientals love perfumes 
beyond all othen luxuries ; and it is therefore not surprising 
that, as the exqufsite aroma entered his nostrils, Suleiman 
the shawl merdhant should stroke down his beard, draw a 
t" long breath, and stagger to the sofa, as though overwhelmed 
by its sweetness. 

** Y*al]ah ! — in the name of the Prophet, whence comes 
141;^'*: he murmured, when he could again command his 
"vsUe ; ** He who distilled it must have been born of a rode, 
and nursed in the flower-garden of Paradise ! I would give 
a cachemire of Lahore for a gilded flagon of that surpassing 
essence." 

'' What shall I say V* was the reply of the flattered Sai^ 
domer Nourren Atem ; ** I it was who eaught the breath of 
the Houri, and imprisoned it in this liquid for the gratifica* 
tion of our imperial master; and until the Sultan hath 
quafied it in his sherbet, how may I dispose of even the 
lightest drop to one of his., slaves." 

** And when he shall have inhaled its matchless sweet* 
ness;" followed up Suleiman; *Mf he does justice to ita 
wise inventor, he will fbrbid that it should be purchased at 
will in the tcharchi, and thu»— ** 

^ You are right, my friend ;*' said the scent-merchant, 
''and you, at least, shall forestall the prohibition. Your 
felech hath guided you here in a happy moment — ^I will give 
^ you some of these drops of my soul-^Bacarae ;*' and the 
attentive slave bent forward to receive his Instructions; 
** give to the Efiendi of this precious perfume as much as 
will fill the smallest box in the fourth drawer on the right 
hand. Have a care that the wool on which it is poured be 
of the finest and softest quality, and that the cover of the 
l>ox fit to a nicety, for the essence is subtie, and I would 
not that he should perfumethe tcharchi as he passes along.** 

The slave bent low, and prepared reverently to obey. 
The box indicated wai^ moat minute, ouriondy turned^ and 
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could be hermetically closed ; the wool was with some dif- 
ficalty introduced, and the precious liquid poured slowljr, 
drop by drop, as though it had been blood wrung from the 
heart. Suleiman received it as ft beseemed him to accept 
80 costly a gifl ; and while the delighted SaYdomer Nourren 
Atem' listened to his profuse and hyperbolical expressions of 
admiration, and gave directions for the security of the won- 
drous production of his genius, the shawl-merchant was in« 
wardly indulging a feeling of self-gratulation at the fortunate 
chance which would enable him to offer to his yet sullen 
wife a gift that must at once insure his favour. 

It was consequently with a lighter step than usual that 

Suleiman bent his way homeward on the closing of the 

tcharchi, and, when his evening meal was ended, descended 

to the subterranean. Helmas Hanoum laid aside her zebec 

as he entered. It*was no part of her system to allow him 

to think that she passed a single moment of the twenty-four 

hours in seeliing to divert her thoughts from his tyranny 

and her own misfortune; and she was only more Cold, 

and sullen, and ungracious, than her wont when he a[>> 

proached her. But what Eastern woman would not have 

been melted by such an offering as that of Suleiman ? A 

new and delicious perfume — to be forbidden, moreover, to 

all save the imperial family ! How doubly charmed was the 

young wife of the shawl-merchant when she had learnt the 

history of her treasure ! Was ever husband so assiduous 

to torment himself? This was indeed a two-edged scimitar ! 

Nay, so glad and gay was her spirit, as she deposited the 

essence-box carefully amid the folds of the shawl that gir* 

died her waist, that she yielded at once to a desire which ha 

had often expressed, and she had as constantly refused to 

gratify, by resuming her instrument, and playing and singing 

until Suleiman fancied himself in the seventh heaven ! 

In a few hours the essence-box was in the possession of 
Hafiz. , 

It must surely have been through the agency of some imp 
of darkness that Najib the Adrianopolitan and the husband 
of the pretty Helmas Hanoum chanced to be neighbours in 
the tcharchi, for it gave to the plots of Hafiz all the effect of 
chance. Nothing could be more simple than that he should 
afford to his father the opportunity of sharing his enjoy- 
ments ; and accordingly there was no appearance of design 
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in bis hurried address, as he seated himself beside Najib, 
and drew forth his new treasure. 

■« Mahomet be praised!" he said smilingly; **new stars 
and 'new flowers spring to life about us each day of our 
existence." 

** Would that they were new customers ! it would be 
more profitable to the merchants of the city ;" replied Najib 
drily ; ** stars and flowers are pretty things enough, bat 
they will neither turn to piliauf nor piastres." 

'' Of the stars it is true that nothing can be made;" pur- 
sued the young man in the same joyous tone in which he 
had commenced the conversation ; *' but flowers boast not 
only brightness and beauty—" 

*^ Pshaw ! are you going to talk in verse, like your Per- 
sian namesake ?" asked his father, whose temper had been 
somewhat rufSed by a morning of idleness. 

•« Would that I might, do I exclaim in my turn ;" said his 
son ; ** but I am simply going to prove to you, better than 
by words, that flowers are not to be considered as mere 
toys. I will not talk of the sighs of roses, caught and 
changed into attar-gul, nor the sweet scents of jasmine, and 
a score of other blossoms, prisoned in minute fla9ons, and 
making summer wherever their breath is suffered to escape* 
I will rather confound you at once by an argument into 
which is crushed the combined perfume of a world of 
flowers — and here it is — " and he placed m the hand of his 
father the small ivory box that had been confided to him by 
the wife of the shawl-merchant. 

«' There is but one Allah, and Mahomet is his prophet !" 
murmured Najib, slowly swinging himself backward, as he 
Inhaled the odour of the new essence. '* Ne bilirim — what 
can I say 1 This it is to live in the country of the True 
BeHevers. They talk to us of Frangistan — is my face 
blackened, that I should believe that the dogs of Giaours 
have joys like these in their own lands, where they never 
see the sun ? H — a — a — " and again he stroked down his 
beard as he > drew in the sweet savour of the essence; 
** what are the gums of Araby or the roses of Gurgistan 
beside this ?" 

So well indeed did the worthy Adrianopolitan appreciate 
the enjoyment, that he did not appear likely to offer a por- 
tion of his pleasure to Suleiman, who sat enveloped in the 
scented fumes of his Salonica tobacco, apparently c^uite un- 
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moved 1^ ibe raptures of bis neighboor. Suddenly, bow- 
ever, Najib remembered that a gratification, of whatever de» 
%^ il^l scription, is greatly enhanced by participation and sympi^ 
y of OS % ) ^^^ ufKm this principle he bent towards the rival 

shawl-merchant, and proffered to him the little box. 
'ould h *'Tcbaboult, tchaboulc-^quiclc, quiclc ! dose it carefully as 
ed Nab ^^ restore it ;** ' cautioned Hafiz, with an air of extreme 
ighy fas <iDziety : *" I would not, for all the riches on the shelves 
of Saldomer Nourren Atem, the sultanas scent^ealer, that 
if* m. a breath of this precious compound should escape.*' 
hicb fat ^^ ^^ petrified shawl-merchant heeded him not ; he sat 
last DGl S^hg from Hafiz to the ivory box, and from the ivory box 
back again to Hafiz, like one who Js not quite certain that 
ar IV9 ^ ^^>^ Q^ dream. He unscrewed the lid, he bent down 
his head, and hurriedly inhaled the precious perfume, and 
again he fixed his large, dark, Qashing eyes on the son of 
Najib. 

''Is it not a breathing of Paradise T' asked the young 
man, wlth^ a self-gratulatory smile. 
" And you obtained it, where 1*' gasped out Suleiman. 
** Yok, yok — ^no, no — I am not bound to name the hour! 
who paid roe do richly for a light flattery ;'* was the reply f 
^ bat this much I may confess, that where I won the brace* 
H there also I gained the essence." 

Suleiman ground his teeth, but he did not articulate a sj\» 
lable. 

*• Beware, Hafiz ;" said his father, deprecatingly ; ** where 
the rose grows, there does the thorn flourish ; and the jew- 
elled hilt ever betokens the keen weapon.** 

"But what if I secure the gems, and defy the blade 1** 
asked the young man. 

'* It is ill making your horse's bridle out of a bowstring;' 
fdk>wed up the anxious parent ; *' let this gift be the last.' 

Haflz only smiled again, and, as he did so, his eyes met 
those of the agitated Su]eima:n ; " What shall I give you for 
this toy ?*' he demanded hurriedly. 

''Ne bilirim — what can I say? Not all the silks in tlie 
tcharchi of Broussa should buy it of roe ; shall I fiH my own 
mouth with ashes V' and, as he spoke, the youth extended 
his hand to regain possession of the treasure. 

•• Only let me show it to Saldomer Nourren Atem ;" urged 
Suleiknan ; " I know not its name, and I wouk) fiiin become 
the possessor — " 
'• Hay, hay I— so, so ! Think you that I w\ll Exxffet \\\a 
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be hawked through the bazar like sdme villain merchandise T 
asked Hafiz angrily ; ** Mashallah, I am not so base.** 

The discomfited Suleiman only sighed, and relinquishc 
the fairy box to its owner ; this time there could be no mi^ 
take — there was not its fellow in Stamboul— -he had beeV 
too slow in detecting the first aritfice of his plotting help^ 
mate; but now— now — he should confront heron the in 
stant, ere she had time or opportunity to dupe him twice — 
he was bewildered, mystified — there must he witchcraft ir=: 
it ; but, strong in his sense of wrong, he would defy th€ 
Evil One himself to-day to cheat him with a lie ! And witlitf 
this laudable conviction he shuffled off his carpet, thrust hiis 
feet into his slippers, and, without the courtesy of a parting 
word to his companions, hurriedly proceeded towards him 
dwelling. 

But, alas for the worthy merchant ! the very precautionj 
which should have secured his safety, proved his bane, fof 
he was so long engaged in unlocking his seven doors, that: 
the ivory box arrived in the prison-chamber before h!m;s 
and, as he turned the last key to the accompaniment of the= 
high clear voice of bis wife, who was warbling out a love- 
ballad, he had the gratification of finding her engaged at a^ 
game of bdll with the box itself, which she was dropping" 
from one hand to the other in regular time with the strain ; 
her delicate little fingers closing and unclosing over it, and 
her fair round arms gleaming out in the lamp-light like 
water-lilies. 

Suleiman was petrified ! He rubbed his eyes, and pinched 
himself to ascertain whether he really was awake — he darted 
forward, and seized the toy from the hands of his pretty 
captive, for which he was rewarded with a frown and a pout 
—he examined it narrowly, and there it was— the very same 
-—a small ro^ in the centre of the lid, three rings round 
the outside, and a flaw in the ivory about the size of a pin*s 
head ! He had seen all this in the tcharchi — he had almost 
walked himself into a fever to prove that he had been played 
upon and cheated, and — here was the box ! 

In the a^ony of his amazement he seated himself beside 
the young Hanoum, and, as soon as he had recovered his 
breath, he told her all. When the tale was ended, the happy 
husband was glad that he had done so, for never were twq 
women more overwhelmed with wonder. His wife cast up 
her bright eyes, and crept closer to him as she murmured 
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something about demons and magic ; and ZeTnip whispered 
that the victim of this dark sorcery would do well to summon 
a dervish of the sect of the Mevlavies, and be exorcised. 
Suleiman listened to the counselling of his trembling prison*- 
ers, and promised to think seriously of their advice. Never 
since their incarceration in the vault had they been so gentte 
and so courteous ; and, although a pang and a doubt would 
now and then cross the mind of the merchant as he lent a 
willing ear to their surmises, and suffered himself to be 
soothed by their suggestions, he soon banished all mistrust ; 
for was it not worse than folly to believe that a jewelled 
bracelet and a box of essence could escape through stone 
walls ? and, more absurd still, be in two places at once 1 

And yet — but what availed it to dwell upon the subject 1 
There were the locks, the walls, and the doors ; and, conse- 
quently, however strange, and unaccountable, and bewilder* 
ing such coincidences undoubtedly were, they could be only 
coincidences after all. Suleiman was a wise man in his 
own way, a man of forethought and precaution, with an 
energy of self-confidence which always made him wind up 
his reftectidns with the comfortable and self-gratulatory men* 
tal apostrophe of-^** It cannot be otherwise ; I am not the 
person to be taken in-^I have lived too long to be duped by 
fools f * and this was the murmured accompaniment to the 
echo of his footsteps as he slowly ascended from the vault 
on the present occasion ; and scarcely could he have extin* 
guished his lamp on arriving at the head of the stair, ere the 
stone was rolled away that gave ingress to the prison-cham- 
ber of the pretty Hanoum, and a chorus of laughter, where 
a deep bass blended with an harmonious tenor, rang through 
the subterranean. 

The joy of Bafiz was great — he had opened a second 
lock-— he had flung back two of the seven doors ! 



CHAPTER XV; 

THB SBVBN DOORS— CONTINUED. 

Suleiman denied no enjoyment save that of light and 
liberty to his young wife. Those well-beloved luxuries of 
Turkish women, shawls and diamonds, he lavished on her 
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with as much profusion as though she possessed the oppor^ 
tunity of exhibiting them to the admiration and envy of her 
acquaintance : and it was but a few days after the adveiv- 
ture of the essence-box that he carried with him, on his visit 
to the vault, a cachemire of a new and rare description, the 
first which had been seen in the tcharchi of Constantinople* 

All shawls of price in the East being woven in pairSi 
Suleiman, as he made the purchase of a stranger with whom 
he had never before traded, inquired eagerly for its ieilow, 
when he was informed that, the pecuniary means of the 
merchant having become impaired by a long and unsuccess- 
ful speculation, he had been permitted, through the courtesy 
of a friend, to possess himself of one of these costly pieces 
of merchandise, although he was unatrie to pay down the 
sum necessary to make him the owner of both ; and that, 
in consequence of this arrangement, none could be found in 
the city* of the same pattern and texture. 

Groups of minute and finely-wrought flowers were scat- 
tered over a ground of faint yellow, and a few threads of 
green were woven into a border of crimson, of so rich a dye 
that it looked as though the wool had been stained with the 
juice of the pomegranate blossom. The merchant added his 
private mark to those which were already impressed on the 
paper ticket, regarded in the East as an additional orna- 
ment, and always conspicuously dis|;riayed in token 'of the 
freshness of the shawl, ere he unfolded it before the admir- 
ing eyes of his wife and her attendant. , 

The pretty Hanoum smiled her thanks for the costly gift, 
and in five minutes it was gracefully folded about her. waist ; 
the rich crimson border in strong relief on the sky-blue 
tchalva, and the pale yellow centre rendered still more deli- 
cate in tint as it contrasted with the deep purple vest. 

The interior of the vault would have been at that moment 
a study for the orientalized pencil of Pickersgill ; the languid 
beauty ^fthe'young wife, who sat upon her cushions on the 
ground, besfde the sofa honoured by the occupation of the 
merchant, in his flowing robes of ruby-coloured cloth, ample 
turban, and amber-lipped chibouque, was softened into deeper 
Joveliness by the faint light of the distant tapers, grouped 
together on a small stand at the extremity pf the apartment ; 
while, immediately in their broadest glare, squatted the 
negress in an antery* of white cotton, with her long hair 

^ * Outer dress. 
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ing over her iBhoaldere in a score of miniite braids, and 

large eyes fixed eamestJy up6n her mistress. Ttie sofii 

Ittered with gold fringe, and the cushions were gay with 

ibroidered flowers; all the showy toys of a Turicish harem 

rere lavishly strown in every direction ; and, as the large 

jjieep eyes of the Hanoum wandered over the chamber, a 

4 smile rose to iier lip, which, by whatever feeling it might 

i have been saromoned there, added to the brightness of lier 

' pure and pallid beauty. No wonder that the merchant, as 

' he gazed upon her childlike loveliness, congratulated himself 

, upon his sagacity and caution ; no wonder that as he loolced 

'■: upon her languid grace, and the dove-like dreaminess that 

i dwelt in her dark eyes, he felt at once the folly of his passing 

/ doubts. Siie had not energy to plot against his peace ! 

i It was with a /somewhat coxcombical swing in his gait 

that Hafiz, a day or two subsequently to that of which I 

have just spoken, approached the husband of Helmas Ha- 

Qoam as he sat in his usual place in the tcharchi; and, after 

aaluting liim with infinite politeness, begged him to take the 

trouble of examining the cachemlre that formed his turban, 

as he had been desired to purchase a similar one for a friend 

who was about to depart for Smyrna, and who was ready 

to pay down the price which might be agreed upon between 

them. 

** I y^ould have sought it among the bales of my father ;*' 
pursued the young man, as he unfolded it from his brow 
biefore the fascinated eyes of the astonished Merchant ; ** but 
I should only have wasted time, for well know I that he hath 
' not such a cachemlre, though it might be paid for by all the 
piastres in the imperial treasury. * No,' said I, as I passed 
the threshold of my home ; * 1 will away at once to Suleiman 
Efiendt, he only can be the owner of such a shawl as mine, 
for has he not the newest imd the richest goods in the 
tcharchi?* Have I said well, l^endiml Can you pair me 
my cachemire 1" 

, But the merchant answesed not; his gaze was riveted*— 
not by the fine and delicate texture of the costly shawl--*not 
by the deep rich tints of its gorgeous border— but on the 
Jittie ticket where he recognised his own private roar4c ! 

Suleiman was right when he resolved this time, whatever 
might be the consequence, not to restore the shawl to Hafiz . 
until he had assured himself beyond all possibility of decep* i 
tion, that it wa^ not bis own property. Yes^et the conse* 
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qiience be what it might! he armed himself resolutely against 
reproaches, threats, and violence, for he was prepared for all 
these ; and, gradually recovering his self-possession as he 
formed this doughty resolution, he affected for a time to be 
carefully examining the quality of the cacheiQire, in order to 
collect his ideas, and to determine on his mode of action. 
A few moments sufficed for this ; and keeping, without ap- 
parent design, his hold of the prize, he raised his eyes to 
those of the young man, and, slowly removing the chibouque 
from his lips, said quietly. 

''Is the Effendi, your friend, prepared to pay down a 
heavy sum for the goods 1" 

" Haveit— yes ;" answered the youth calmly. 

" Then to-morrow 1 may perchance be ready to driver it 
up ;" and again Suleiman examined the ticket ; " Ey vah ! 
His not oflen that I have seen so costly a shawl. Did you 
purchase it in the tcharchil" 

'' Purchase it !" echoed Hafiz, with another of those mock- 
ing smiles which had already maddened the merchant on a 
former occasion ; *' where was the son of Najib to find pias- 
tres enough to buy such a cachemire as that 1 Mashallah ! I 
should be long in counting them.** 

'* JBut it is your property, since you have just untwisted it 
from your browl" 

" Alhemdullilah ! praise be to Allah ! You have said wel]» 
Effendim ; it is mine — but that is not my errand; to-morrow 
then you will pair it, and tell me your price 1"' And, as 
he spoke, he took hold of the shawl, and would have drawn 
it from under the hand of the merchant, but Suleiman's 
fingers closed over it with a firm grasp, as he prepared him- 
self to contend with the indignation and anger of its declared 
owner. 

♦* Yavash, yavash-— softly, softly, Effendim ;" he said, in a 
grave and stately tone ; '' this is not a question of matching 
a porcelain cup, nor a clay chibouque-bowl ; many things 
ere to be considered and ascertained. Learned as I am in 
the lore, I cannot carry away with me the exact texture of 
the cachemire, the quality of the wool, nor even the intrica- 
cies of the pattern, and the shades of the dyes — you must 
leave the shawl with me, in order that I may compare it 
with that to which I have already likened it in my mind ; 
and to-morro,w I will bring you the two together." 

Hafiz laughed a light laugh. '' You jest with me, Effen^ 
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dim;" he said taantitigly ; ^ I know 700 to be a rich man, 
Hod I believe you to be an honest one, but I will not there* 
fore part from my property as though I cared not—" 

**I Vill deposit its value with you in gold;** interposed 
Suleiman ; " and when I return the shawl, yon can restore 
the paistres — otour — sit." 

" Be it so ;** said the young man calmly ; and, throwing 
off bis slippers, he seated himself beside the merchant ; and, 
having lighted his chibouque, smoked on in silence, while 
the more than ever bewildered Suleiman counted out the 
deposit money on the carpet t)etween them. 

'• Pek ahi — ^it is well — ^" were the next words he uttered, 
as the golden and glittering pile of coin was transferred to 
his purse ; ** Fail not, I pray you, at this hour to-morrow 
with the iellow-shawl, and I have no fear that we shall cavil 
ibr the price." Then, shaking the ashes from his pipe, he 
put up the money, resumed his slippers, and walked away, 
leaving Suleiman in possession of the cachemire. 

Long sat the merchant gazing at the rainbow-like subject 
of his new mystification. He was more perplexed than 
ever. He could vow upon the Korfin that this was his own 
shawl — the present that he had made to his wife— the costly . 
piece of merchandise to which he had proudly affixed his 
private mark — and there was the mark— 4here was no mis- 
taking his misfortune— -the father of evil was assuredly mixed 
up with the transaction, for the shawl must have been con« 
veyed to Hafiz, either through the bowels of the earth, or on 
the bosom of the air : be that as it might, and he could not 
attempt the solution of the problem, he now held the shawl ; 
and he resolved not to relax h$s grasp for a moment, until 
he confronted his wife with her pertidy, and forced from her 
a confession of the truth. 

Acting upon this determination, Suleiman carefully folded 
the cachemire, and lodged it safely beneath his ample robe ; 
and, having seen his merchandise duly secured by his at- 
tendant, bent his steps homeward, with visions of bow- 
strings, sacks, and overwhelming waters, chasing each other, 
like the spectre-hounds of the Arabian fiction, across his 
over-heated brain. It is a singular fact, and one which it 
woolii be difficult to explain, but it is nevertheless true, that, 
as he moved siowly through the crowded streets, and ex- 
changed salutations with his acquaintance, he could not de* 
dde whether he wished to prove his wife unworthy of the 
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extraordinary indulgence with which be bad treated her, ^ 
not. It was vexatious, certainly, to Jose tfae idea of .beini'f 
if not quite loved, at least reverenced and feared, and, above 
all, obeyed — while, oh the other hand, it was provoking to 
be duped, and mystified, and pursued by constantly-recur- 
ring doubts. This day must, however, decide all ; and be 
magnanimously resolved to proportion the punishment of 
his wife to her apparent contrition, and to his own convic- 
tion of her repentance and probable amendment. 

Kindly thoughts and relenting feelings were cree{Hng over 
him as he descended the stair to the vault. Helmas Hanoum 
was so young, so pretty, and so graceful, it would be ten 
thousand pities to drown or to exile her; and he had ar- 
rived at a firm determination to push his forbearance to the 
exttremest limit, when, on arriving at the Mh door, his ear 
caught the distant echo of a female voice, and he became 
conscious that his intriguing and false-hearted helpmate was 
actually at that very moment-— that awful moment, freighted 
as it was with the chances of life or death — when he held in 
his hand the scales of severe and rigid justice, which his 
single breath would suf&ce to turn against her — actually 
singing to her zebec, as though neither doubt nor danger 
existed in the world ! 

This was too much even for a Turk*s philosophy, and he 
accordingly flung back the two remaining doors with a more 
rapid hand ; and his brow was crimson as he stood before 
the pretty culprit, prepared to overwhelm her with cutting 
reproaches, and indisputable proofs of her unequalled guilt. 
But, ere the first sentence had passed his lips, his words 
were arrested in the utterance ; ibr, as the young Hanoum, 
according to custom, laid aside her instrument on his en- 
trance, he at once discovered that her waist was girdled 
with tht shawl — the shawl that was even yet hidden beneath 
the folds of his robe— the shawl whose counterpart had 
never been seen in Stamboul ! 

The merchant gasped for breath, and the lamp fell from 
his hand upon the snowy Indian matting, that covered the 
floor, amid the laughter of his wife, and the reproachful ejacu- 
lations pf her more thrifty attendant ; but he heeded neither 
the one nor the other as he rushed forward, and, seizing a 
corner of the cachemire, looked eagerly for his own private, 
mark upon the ticket. His search proved successful : there 
it was — and his next action was to tear the shawl which he 
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e about bim from its hiding-place; a second suflSced to 

w it forth ; and who Shall describe the astonishment of 

1^ Suleiman when he found himself unable to distinguish be- 

j tween the two — ^they were alilce to a thread— to a shade 

f *-and to crown all — his mark—his own private and pecu- 

J hr mark — was upon each. 

[ ^ What means this ?*' asked the young beauty, as she 

I possessed herself of the newly-arrived cachemire. " Did you 

I not tell me that Stamboul held not the fellow-shawl to mine ? 

' And are not these two as like as twin roses ? Chak chay 

] -»that is much^-do^I speak clearly T' 

^ You say truly — you say truly ;" gasped the merchant : 
** they are alike, quite alike ; woven in the same loom*- 
dyed in the same coppers-marked by the same — but no, no ; 
if I really live, and do not dream, they cannot have been 
marked by the same hand. It is an invention of Satan-~a 
I' plot hatched by the Evil One." 

'* Sen ektiar der — ^you are the master ; but what new 
mystification is this ?'* demanded Helmas'Hanoum pettishly. 
^ Is it not enough that you should vaunt your own genero- 
sity in giving me a shawl of which even the Sultan himself 
(may his shadow never be ]e3s !) might be proud, and which 
he could not purchase in Stamboul — but you must come to 
place another precisely similar under my very eyes, to prove 
that you have made me an easy dupe ? Unhappy woman 
that I am, to be first buried alive, and then ir&ated like a 
wayward child by my own husband !" 

** Peace — peace," — exclaimed the merchant, impatiently : 
" Woman ! you do not know — you cannot guess" — 

" I do not wish to know, and I will not guess !" broke in 
his wife in a higher key: " Affiet ollah — much good may it 
do you — you are a di vane— an idiot — you do not speak 
Turkish — ^your words are dark,^and your face is blackened 
— Who am I that you should have made me your wife 1" 

Suleiman only sighed ; he was too wise to answer the 
revilings of a woman; and he folded up the mysterious 
shawl with a steady eye, though his heart beat more tumul- 
tuously than usual. He stayed not to apologize for his ab- 
ruptness, nbr to explain his perplexity ; but, taking his lamp 
from the hand of Zelnip, who had busied herself in retrim- 
ming it ailer its fall, he walked silently out of the subterra- 
nean. « 

Long and loud was the laughter that followed closely on 
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his departure, and the last key was not turned in its lock ere 
Hafiz was seat^ at the feet of his mistress, detailing to her 
the scene of the morning. 

M 1 would have given a thousand piastres to have seen him 
when you so readily consented to leave the cachemire in his 
hands," said the Hanoum gaily : ** and to watch him as he 
counted out his darling gold, and placed it before you ! But, 
now tell me, Hafiz, hoW your friend became possessed of 
sthis rare shawl, and left you only the task of counterfeiting 
Suleiman's mark upon the ticket." 

** 'Tis a simple tale,^my Sultana :" replied the youth, as he 
looked into box laughing eyes ; ** and requires no khoja — no 
acribe, to record it. My friend Noureddin fell frpm his camel 
as he was journeying to Stamboul, and was grievously 
bruised: when a certain merchant, who travelled in his 
company, tended him like a brother, and bore with him 
through all his hours of suffering. Noureddin was hot one 
to forget such kindness : he reads the Koran daily, and gives 
freely to the poor ; how much more readily then did he open 
his hand to the friend of his sickness ! He only hesitated as 
to the means observing him, when, as if guided by the Pro- 
'phet, the merchant himself suggested the method, by thus 
addressing him as they rode side by side together through 
-the gate of Scutari : — * Effendim,* said the merchant, * you 
are a wealthy man, and a pious one : you are ever ready to 
help the needy, and to uphold the weak — I pray you do me 
a grace — I know that your bales are precious ; and I have 
heard that among your merchandise are shawls of so fine a 
fabric, that they seem to have been woven by the HourL 
Sell me, I pray you, one of these at an easy price, that I may 
oh my arrival in Stamboul dispose of it in the tcbarchi, at a 
rate that may help to defray the cost of my voyage ; for my 
affairs have not prospered, and I am loth to return to the 
house of my father, and render up so poor an account of my 
venture.' — * Be it so,' answered Noureddin cheerfully ; and, 
when they reached the khan where he had resolved to house 
his goods, he opened a bale of shawls, containing among 
others that which you now wear, and the one that I bor- 
rowed and carried to your husband. 

" The merchant was struck with the splendour of the 
cachemires, but even although Noureddin offered them to 
him at the price that they had cost in the loom, he yet 
wanted gold to make up the sum ; and it Was at last ar- 
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^1 ranged that he should become the possessor of one of these 

only, taking with the remainder of his piastres another of 

inferior, value. On arriving in Stamboul he disposed of it, 

doubtlessly with great advantage, to Suleiman; while I 

chanced to remark its fellow when examining the merchan* 

dise with which Noureddin proposed to trade at Sevastopol, 

whither he was bound when he had arranged his affairs in 

this country. The rest of the tale is not worth telling ; and 

you are bound from this instant to confess that I have 

opened three of the seven doors !*' 



CHAPTER XVI. 

THE SEVEN DOORS — CONTINtJED. 

About a week elapsed after the adventure of the shawls, 
when, as Suleiman was one morning sitting in the Salem- 
liek,* or man's wing of the house, smoking his last pipe pre- 
viously to repairing to the tcharchi, a slave informed him 
that a negress, who refused to tell her errand, craved to see 
him for a few moments. The merchant "pished," and 
" pshawed,*' and contracted his brows with impatient an- 
noyance, for he had quite enough to do to arrange his own 
affairs, without interfering in those of others ; but he never- 
theless consented, after a moment's delay, to receive the ap- 
plicant, be she whom she might ; and accordingly, leaving 
her slippers at the extremity of the passage, the stranger 
approached with a succession of lowly prostrations, as far as 
the door of Suleiman's apartment. 

Every one knows that the yashmac worn by the Turkish 
women in the streets conceals the whole of the face save the 
eyes, and that t!ie ample feridjhe of cloth envelopes the form 
80 closely as to disguise the whole of its outline ; but those 
who have resided in the East for any length of time are quite 
aware that it is possible, despite all these precautions, to 
give something more than a guess at the identity of the 
wearer : and thus, as the negress stood before him, the mer« 

* Literally, ** where the man ia honoui^^^^ 
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chant started, for he thought he traced a singular likeness io 
the stranger to 4he slave who shared the prison-harem of li& 
wife. 

** There is but one Allah !'* commenced the intruder, as 
soon as ^he found herself alone with the merchant : " Do I 
stand before Suleiman, the son of GuiTduz Hanoumi" 

** You stand before him ;** answered the host. 

" I have a message for Suleiman Effendi ;** pursued the 
slave; "and ekhi kateti — there is something in it; a raes* 
sage from a young and anxious beauty, who craves of him 
a grace, which, if he be the beyzadeh that men deem him, 
he will not refuse.** 

** What you say is idle :'* interposed the merchant ; ** bOsh 
der — it is nothing; I am a grave man, and my beard is 
white.^ 

" May it never be plucked out !" said the negress solemn- 
ly. " What shall I reply to my mistress 1-^Shall I — " 

*' Who is the Hanoum Effendi, and who are you your- 
selfl" demanded the irritated Suleiman, whose suspicions 
were strengthened by th^ yoice of his strange visiter, even 
muffled as it was beneath her yashmac. *' I shall give no 
pledge until I know with whom I have afiair. Mashallab ! 
I am too old to be cheated by a woman.'* 

"May ray face be blackened:" urged the slave earnestly, 
using in her energy an ejaculatory sentence which savoured 
strongly of supererogation : " may my face be blackened if 
I seek to deceive so pious and worthy a Musselmaun— > 
Kiefiniz ayi me — is your humour good 1 Elffendim, I was told 
not to betray to you the name of the young beauty, nor 
even to mention my own ; but who shall disobey your bid- 
ding 1 Inshallah ! I am not so bold, when my foot is on your 
floor, and my slippers are at your threshold." 

" Speak then ;" said the merchant, " I listen." 

*' Hassan is a man of substance :" commenced the n^ress ; 
V he has goods in the tcharchi, and gold in the salemliek ; a 
caYq^ue on the Bosphorus, and an araba in the city streets. 
Ifa^ection could have been bought like unwroughf silk, and 
fashioned into form like beaten silver, the wife of Hassan 
might have loved him; but love, Effendim is like the wind : 
it comes and goes as it lists, and no man can buy it with 
treasure, nor fetter it with bonds — nay, had Hassan bUried 
his young wife in the bowels of the earth, and robbed her of 
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the gloiioas daylight which Allah gave alike to ^ll, he must 

bow little of the sex who is not quite aware that she would 

have cheated him at last. But why do I say this to you, 

fiSendim 1 to you, who need- no words of mine to convince 

you of the fact ? Am I a divand — an idiot — that I talk thus 

to Suleiman the son of Gunduz Hanoum, who knows all 

things 1 Ne apalum — what can I do ?'* 

Something between a sigh and a groan escaped from the 
merchant, but he did not utter a syllable. 

^^ Let not the Effendi imagine, however," resumed the 
Degress, ** that Hassan did so bury his &ir young wife 
— Sheklur Allah ! he was too good a Musselmaun thus to 
provoke the wrath of the Prophet ; no, no, he knew better. 
Are there not laws in Stamboul? Is there not a strong 
eord, and a swifl current, if a man really wishes to sell him- 
self to Sheitan, and to defile his own grave ? Why then 
should he act like a madman, and be laughed at to his 
beard I** 

** AH this is then bosh — nothing :'* said the merchant 
Ungrily ; •* why do you tire my ears, and devour my time 
with empty tales ; say your erratid, and leave me to my 
thoughts." 

*« You are a wise man, Effendim ; and I am but a wo- 
man,'* was the reply ; ^ Allah bilir — ^God alone knows ; as 
ftw me, I was only endeavouring to explain — " 

*• A wise head spareth its tongue ;" said the host senten- 
tiously ; " few words make wisdom — you waste time." 

The slave folded her arms before her, and bowed her 
head meekly on her bosom as she continued; '* Hassan 
brought a wife into his harem, but she never gave him her 
heart. How could she ? Hassan suspected that she loved 
another. He was a wise man in this at least, for she did. 
Why did the Prophet plant roses in the gardens of Paradise, 
save that they should be gathered 1*^ 

•« And who is this Hassan of whom you speak T again 
cteihanded the merchant, as he suffered the smoke from hii 
chibouque to escape, and roll away in dense curls over hfai 
mustache: **who is this Hassan who mated hinisdf so 
ill 1" 

'* He sits on the fourth carpet in f he Bezenttein :** said 
the slave, *' and he is kinsman to the Cadi." 

" And his wife 1—" 



108 TBI R0MA9CB OF TBB BARBM. . 

the 

** Was the daughter of Hakif the sekeljhe,* near 
Atmeidan ; Gul-suytHanoum, the prettiest girl in thatquar* 
ter of the city." 

** And what would she ask of me t" inquired the mer- 
chant, somewhat mollified by the elaborate candour of his 
companion. 

•* The churl hfer husband has refused to give her a new 
cachemire for the feast of the Balram, because, forsooth, he 
suspects her of—" 

«* Yok, yok — no, no ! I will assist no plotting wife to de- 
ceive her husband !" broke forth Suleiman in a transport of 
virtuous indignation. " Get you gone — there are easy dupes 
in the tcharchi who, having been fooled themselves, will be 
glad to aid in the good work of hoodwinking others : but I 
am not of these, woman ! 1 am not of these. Return to 
your light mistress, and tell her — " 

** Yavash, yavash — not so fast, Effendim, not so fast ;^^ 
interposed the pertinacious slave ; *' I have as yet told but 
half my tale. In the shawl-bazar sits a worthy merchant 
named Najib, an Adrianopolitan by birth, who has a son 
called—" 

"Hafiz," — exclaimed her listener, aroused at once into 
attention. 

'* You have said well, Effendim ; he is indeed named Hafiz, 
and it would seem that you know him. If it be the same of 
whom I speak, he is a tall youth, with large dark eyes, and 
a smile like daybreak — " 

The merchant made a gesture of impatience, and knock- 
ed the ashes from a pipe which was but newly replenished 
.— ** And what of this young man 1" he asked peevishly. 

*' He has seen the Hanoum Effendi, and loves her :" was 
the reply ; '* He has learnt that she desires a new cachemire. 
and he has offered to procure for her the richest shawl in 
the city if she will buy it with a smile." 

** Kiupek — dog ! and the son of dogs ! his beard is not 
yet grown ;" muttered Suleiman beneath his breath ; but 
the quick ear of the negress caught the words, and she an- 
swered readily,, " Even so said my mistress ; — * Semsi,'^ 
whispered she as he spoke ; * am I a child to be won by a 
stripling^shall I sell myself to a boy, when I have only to 
ask the love of a 'man, and win it.' " 

* Confectioner. t Rosewater. I Parasol. 
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"She said well,*' murmured Suleiman, sententioualy ; 
** the wife of Hassan is a wise woman, and deserves to eat 
her pillauf in peaqe. Bashustun ! on my head he it !** 

** She has set her heart on a new cachemire,** pursued 
the slave, heedless of the interruption ; ** but she has no 
go\d, and Hafiz has resolved to tempt her to-morrow with 
the choic^t in the tcharchi : she must have a shawl, or she 
will fall sick, and, should she fall sick, she will lose her 
beauty, and then the brightest carnation in Stamboul will 
be withered for lack of a few hundred piastres ; unless, in- 
deed, the Eflfendi before whom I stand will consent to re- 
ceive in exchange some jewels, for which her fancy is out- 
worn, and which will sell Well in the bezenstein.** 

** And why not 1" asked Suleiman, who had forgotten his 
suspicions in the joy that he felt from the hope of outwitting 
Hafiz. ** Show me the diamonds, and I wUI tell you at once 
if I can venture on the traffic." 

** Astaferallah — Heaven forbid ! Does the Effendi imagine 
that the young Hanoum would intrust me with the jewels 
before she learnt his determination ! Or that she will not 
desire to select her own cachemire ? No, no, — ^If the E^endi 
consents to effect the exchange, he will have an opportunity 
of making his own bargain with the fair wife of Hassan, 
who has already looked upon him from behind her lattices, 
and selected him from among all the merchants in the 
tcharchi, because she saw him with pleasure. Shall it be so, 
Eflfendim )" 

The fluttered and flattered Suleiman did not immediately 
reply — a thousand suspicions of foul play rose up before 
him ; and, as his long gaze fastened on the negress, and his 
ear drank in her accents, he could not divest himself of the 
belief that it was really ZeTnip who stood before him, or 
Sheitan himself in her likeness ; but then again all was un- 
certainty, and Hafiz — what would he not give to circumvent 
the plottings of his arch-enemy 1 for as such he could not 
forbear considering him — ** Do you take me for a fool ?-— a 
madman 1" he asked quietly ; '* that I should set my foot in 
the harem of Hassan the jeweller, and bring my neick to the 
bowstring? Am I a boy, like the son of Najib, that I should 
do this thing r* 

«' And is the daughter of Hakif an idiot, that she shoukl 
share her pillauf with dogs, and blacken her own &ce 1*' 
asked the negress in her turn. "Are there no harems in 
vol,. J. 10 • 
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Stamboul save that of Hassan her husband ? Allah buyCkk 
der— Allah is great — the £ffendi is as a man who dreams.** 

The merchant started. He had never committed the folly 
of compromising his personal safety, even in his youth; 
and that he should now voluntarily encounter an almost cer- 
tain peril for the mere gratification of thwarting a vain and 
froward boy, was an excess of rashness and indiscretion 
from which he shrank with very natural repugnanca *' I 
will answer you to-morrow on this point,** he said, at last ; 
** let me see you before the noon-tide prayer in the bazar, 
and 1 will tell you my decision.'* 

'* Bre that hour the shawl of Hafiz will be in the harem 
of Hassan's wife ; but be it as you will — ** and, as the slave 
spoke, she pressed her fingers to her lips and brow, and 
moved to depart. 

" Listen to me** — exclaimed the merchant sternly, as he 
rose suddenly from the sofa, and laid his hand upon her 
arm ; *' I am no longer to be cheated like a child — ^you are 
ZeVnip, the slave of Helmas Hanoum my wife — how you 
came here I know not, but it must have l)eeri by the agency ' 
of some devilish magic — I have watched you narroyirly— 
deny it not— you are the plotting sister of Sheitan to whom 
1 owe the miseries of months, and hence you depart not 
until I have visited the vault. Should my suspicions be 
correct, make your peace with Allah while you may, for you 
have not long to live — ** and, as he ^poke, he pointed with 
his outstretched finger to the window, through which might 
b^ seeUi in the distance, the bright ripple of the Bosphorus 
dancing in the sunlight ; " but if I have deluded myself^ I 
shall not detain you long ; and I swear to you, by the beard 
of the Prophet, to follow you whithersoever you list.'* 

" And why should I wish it otherwise 1*' asked the ne^ 
gress, shaking off his grasp ; ^* Am I not your slave ? and 
are there not still many hours to sunset ? I have told you 
that my name is Semsi, and that 1 serve Gul-siiy Hanoum, 
the wife of Hassan the jeweller.** 

"And I have told you, in my turn,** retorted the Mer- 
chant; "that I am no longer to be fooled. What I have 
said is said.** 

" It is said ;" echoed the visiter, as she calmly squatted 
down upon a cushion which chanced to be near her, with 
an unmoved 'gesture of at«hbmeness, that more than ever 
convinced the angry Suleiman of her identity. " But the 
Efifendj will do well to return quickly, as my mistress may 



THfi EOMANCG OF THB HAREM. Ill 

require my services ; meanwhile, I will tdl my tusbee, and 
wish good speed to his errand." ' 

The merchant did not vouchsafe a reply, but contented 
himself with desiring two of his servants, who were loung* 
ing in the lower hall of the house, not to suffer the negress 
to escape ; and, after this very natural precaution, he lighted 
a lamp, and proceeded as fast as his agitation would permit 
to the prison of his wife. ' 

As the last door Qew back, the irritated husband became 
instantly aware, even through the unusual gloom of the sub- 
terranean, that it was tenanted as usual by two individuals. 
(hi the sofa sat Helmas Hanoum with a circular mirror in 
her hand, staining her eyebrows with the juices of a nut 
which she had been burning on the candle that stood on a 
small table beside h^r ; and immediately beneath the lamp, 
at the other extremity of the vault, expiring at the very mo- 
ment of his entrance, as it appeared from lack of oil, was^ 
spread the prayer-carpet of the slave, who, with the long 
white cloth twined about her head and face, without which 
the Musselmaun women never repeat their orisons, was de- 
voutly engaged in her namaz.* The merchant actually 
trembled with rage and mystification—- there she was ! — at 
intervals pressing her ebony-coloured hands upon her knees ; 
and her naked feet showing like two lumps of charcoal on 
the crimson ground of the carpet ; piously indifferent to his 
entrance ; and wholly unconscious of the absurd error into 
which she had been the innocent means of betrajring him. 
So earnest was her devotion, moreover, that, as she *bent 
down in the pauses of the prayer, sundry low groans es- 
caped her, which, had she been otherwise engaged, would 
have appeared rather to be hysterical efforts to subdue a 
movement of mirth, than conscience-stricken demonstrations 
of holy suffering ; as it was, however, the worthy merchant 
saw at once that he had committed a new folly ; and, even 
while he sustained a disjointed and unsatisfactory conversa- 
tion with his wife, Ms thoughts were with the captive ne» 
gress in the salemliek ; who, on her return to the harem of 
the daughter of Haktf, would not fail to make merry at the 
expense of the jealous husband. He was also conscious of 
having betrayed a secret not altogether calculated to. de- 
crease the ridicule; and thus he deemed it expedient to 
make a hasty retreat from the prison-chamber, in order to 

* De?otionB. 
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liberate hisi new captive, whom each added moment of ^ 
str^nt could not fail to exasperate into a resolution of mor^ 
determined revenge. He accordingly informed Helmas Ha* 
noum, whose ^eyebrows had by this time been taught to 
form a curved line all across her forehead, that he had 
pressing business at the tcharchi; and, after bidding ber 
.console herself in her captivity with her zebec, and leaving 
beside her a small basket containing a pillauf made of quails, 
he resumed his lamp, turned another last, unloving look on 
the devout negress, and was soon on his way through. the 
vaulted passage to the saiemliek. 

The key had turned in the third door which parted him 
from his prisoners, when the kneeling figure sprang lightly 
into an upright attitude ; and, flinging aside the prayer-cloth 
that had bound its head, stood before the laughing Helmas 
Hanoum, at least a foot too tall for the negress ZeXnip. 
The shaven skull, with its one long lock of silky black hair, 
was soon concealed beneath an ample turban; the dye 
washed from the face, hands, andi feet of the impostor ; the 
trailing antery exchanged for a tight vest and girdle of 
shawl ; and the pretty Helmas Hanoum and the adventurous 
Hafiz busied, amid their inerriment, in preparing, over the 
glowing charcoal of the brazier, the savoury pillauf of the 
mystified Suleiman ; who, on his arrival at the apartment in 
which he had lefl the negress, found her still squatted quietly 
on the cushion, and ^with more haste than courtesy bade her 
summon him on the morrow to fulfil his pledge. 

The slave rose, bowed humbly before him, and, without 
uttering a syllable, passed into the street But she was 
conscious that she was dogged by one of the household of 
the merchant ; and it was, moreover, so long since she had 
enjoyed a sight of the sun and the bustle of the city streets, 
that she arrived at the empty house beside that of her mas'^ 
ter by as many turnings and windings as a Greek pirate in 
the Archipelago ; and the pillauf had been heated, and the 
fair fingers of the pretty Hanoum had dipped with those of 
her lover in the dish so often, that, ere the entrance of Zei- 
nip had been effected through the agepcy of Hafiz, the feast 
was M an end ; and the fatigued and hungry negress was 
fain to content herself with the relics of the yesterday's 
meal. But this was no misfortune to one who had so merry 
a tale to tell ; and heartily did the three plotters laugh ere 
the lover departed, at the bold device by which they had un- 
locked the fourth door of the prison-chamber. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



THE SEVEN DOOlia— COKTIEUED. 



Ok the morrow, Suleiman was seated among his mer- 
chandise in the tcharchi an hour before his usual time ; but 
ins brow was dark, and his mood more than ordinarily tact* 
turn. He remembered, and, remembering, he deeply re- 
gretted, th& pledge that he had given to the negress. He 
had, moreover, passed a wretched night ; he had dreamed 
of brlght# eyes and tuby lips, it is true, but he had unfoi*^ 
tunately dreamed of them in conjunction with dark-browed 
negroes, and darker-brQwed husbands. He had enjoyed a 
vision of a more than earthly beauty, who had welcomed 
him to her presence with the assurance that he stood before 
the favourite wife of the Sultan ; but, while he gazed in won* 
dering admiration, mingled with a very powerful degree of 
respectful terror, he had been surrounded by armed slaves,^ 
thrown on the ground, bowstrung with the rapidity of light- 
ning, and finally had awoke just as the rapid current of the 
Bosphorus was consigning him to tl}e tender mercies of the 
Black Sea. 

Now Suleiman was not a man of prowess, but a man of 
peace — he despised the Jews, and hated the Janissaries : he 
had neither taste for adventures, nor affection for danger ; 
and, when he raised his head from the pillow, he thanked 
Allah and the Prophet, from the very depths of his spirit, 
that it was all a dream ; and a moment afterwards he shud- 
dered at the recollection of the perils to which he had acta- 
aUy subjected himself through his own headstrong and cause- 
less jealousy. It was, consequently, to escape from his un- 
quiet thoughts and self-reproach, that he hurried to the 
tcharchi with such unwonted diligence, in the hope of find- 
ing amusement in the passing scene ; but ever and anon, as 
be Eaw the gleam of a yashmac in the distance^ a cold chill 
crept over him, and made his shaven head fed for an instant 
as though it were covered with bristles. 

Hour after hour wore on, however, and he began to nurse 
a vague and timidly indulged belief that the wayward beauty 

iO» 



114 THE ROMANCfi OF THE HaAEM. 

had repented her bold' enterprise, and even to hope that sh^ 
had suffered herself to relent in favour of Hafiz, and ha<^ 
accepted his x>ffering; when, as he was carefully readjustinif 
the folda of a shawl which had been hastily put aside oh the 
previous day, he saw the son of Najib approaching him with 
a rapid step. 

** Khosh geldin— -you are welcome :** said the merchant, 
as the young man stopped beside his carpet, wishing him, 
at the moment in which he uttered the greeting, safely de- 
posited in the great cemetery of the city : *• affiet ollah— - 
much pleasure attend you ; can I serve you in aught ? or 
are you only whiling away the time until the mid-day 
prayer r 

** Nay, not so ;*' replied Hafiz, as he returned the saluta- 
tion. " I am hurried even more than my wont on this occa- 
sion ; and, therefore, pray you to show me, with what speed 
you nmy, all the cachemires of Thit)et on which you can 
lay your hand. My father*s stock is exhausted, and I am < 
commissioned to make a purchase for the wife of a rich 
Bey." 

'^ Of a Bey, said you V^ demanded the merchant, as un- 
concernedly as he could, while he was in the act of taking 
down some merchandise from one of the shelves. " Are 
you sure that her husband is a Bey 1" 

"Haveit — yes; she is the wife of Hassan Bey, who 
served for several years in Tripoli, and who now inhabits a 
house near the fortress of the Seven Towers. She desires 
a new shawl for the feast of the Ba'fram.'* 

** And she has commissioned you to select it for her— -^ 
is it so ?*' asked Suleiman, as he looked steadily towards 
the youth. 

*' Mashallah ! that were a tale for a massaldjhe"*—- laughed 
Hafiz ; '• 'tis the good Bey himself who has charged me to 
make the bargain : and I must make a successful one,^or it 
will i&re ill with me, for Hassan is not a man totrifie with. 
He has been so many years accustomed to have every 
thing his own way, that he is not particular about the pro* 
priety of the manner in which he manifests his displeasure. 
I never look at him without fancying that 1 see a bowstring 
peeping from amid" the folds of his girdle." 

Suleiman actually shivered with terror as he sat. 

* ProfessioBal story-teller. 
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" Just now,'* whispered Hafiz confidentially, as he bent 
Awards the merchant ; *' all gives way before the beautifol 
young Gul-siiy Hanoum his new wife; but her favour is 
precarious, for it has been insinuated to the Bey that she ia 
not so devoted to him as it behoves her to be. But who 
shall say V and he loolced up archly into the face of his lis- 
tener. 

*' Wallah billah — by the Prophet ! are we Musselmauns 
that we thus talk together of a woman!" murmui^d Sulei* 
man deprecatingly ; ^ what is it to you or to me, Elfiendim, 
if it be so or not 1" 

Again Hafiz laughed. " You say well ; to us it is indeed 
bosh — nothing. So now we will examine the shawls.*' 

But the husband of Helmas Hanoum had heard too little 
or too much — too little as regarded the unlcnown beauty 
herself, and too much as it regarded her husband, for a man 
who was bound hand and foot to risk his life in the further- 
ance of a woman's caprice. Yet how to lead back the dis- 
course to the point at which he^ wished to arrive, he knew 
not ; for the Turks, even among themselves, do not make 
their women the subject of conversation or comment ; and 
thus, with all the terrors of the uncompromising Bey before 
his eyes, coupled with the consciousness that he was about 
to beard him in his very den, he was compelled to turn over 
shawl after shawl, and to expatiate on the ^auties and quali- 
ties of each, while visions of fear, and peril, and jeopardy, 
were crowding across his brain. 

" What have I to do," he asked himself almost aloud, 
*' with the light-headed and wUful wife of another man, and 
that man, moreover, a Bey and a sol<}ier 1 avret der — it is a 
woman. Have I not counted nearly seventy years since the 
Prophet first blew the breath of life into my nostrils ? Is 
not my beard gray, and my hand weakened ? Is it for me 
to, measure myself with boysl*' But all these reflections 
availed nothing ; and, just as Hafiz, after quarrelling with 
the quality of one shawl and the cost of another, had flung 
aside the last with a dissentient gesture, declaring that he 
should not dare to meet the Bey if he made no better bar- 
gain than those offered to him by his father's friend, a ne- 
gress, whose yashmac almost covered her eyes, walked 
quietly up to the merchant, and, without noticing the vici- 
nity of Hafiz, said in a calm tone, '< The Eflendi awaits you 
hard by— I ani^ to conduct you to him." And the paralyzed 
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Suleiman, without a word, cast all his costly goods upon the 
flooiP of the little store-room behind him, locked the door, 
and, shuffling on his slippers, prepared to foUow his ebony- 
coloured guide, like one under a spell. 

One glance, and but one, passed between t^e slave and 
Hafiz, and that was unnoticed by the merchant, who was 
absorbed in the trembling discomfort of his own terrors ; 
and in the next instant the heavily-draped negress was 
threading her way along the narrow streets of the tcharchi, 
followed at some distance by her victim. 

They moved onward very slowly, for the pathways were 
thronged with passengers ; but at length they emerged into 
the open streets of the. city, and Suleimah remarked, with 
something like a sensation of joy, that their road did not lie 
in the direction of the Seven Towers, whence it was evident 
that the troublesome beauty could not purpose to receive 
him beneath the roof of^ her husband. 

On turning aif abrupt' corner, the merchant found himself 
suddenly in a street little frequented, and, as it chanced, at 
that moment saw no human being near him except his 
mysterious conductress, who was standing a few paa^s 
from the opening, evidently awaiting his approach. He did 
not accelerate his pace, however, but rather walked more 
slowly for he dreaded all communication with the dusky piece 
of mysticism who had beguiled him intp his present predica* 
ment ; while the slave, on her side, appeared perfectly indif- 
ferent to every thing, save the object that she sought to 
attain, and contented herself by exclaiming, when he at 
length reached her side ; " So far, so well— lightly falla the 
foot of him who is sumi;noned by a pasha*s wife : aferin— 
well done, Effendim ; the Hanoum will rejoice to find that 
her bidding has been so joyously obeyed." 

A cold dew rose to the brow of the worthy Suleiman, but 
he did not dare to ask a question, as the slave, having ut- 
tered her extraordinary address, a^in moved forward. The 
wife of Hassan the jeweller had grown into the favourite of 
Hassan Bey, and again into the consort of a pasha, within 
the twenty-four hours since he had first heard of her. 
There was but another step to take — he had now only to 
learii that she was an inmate of the sultan's harem, and his 
doom would be sealed ! He remembered his dream, and 
trembled ; and, as the negress from time to time looked 
back to assure herself that he followed, he each moment ex- 
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pectcd to have the dreaded intelligence poured into his 
quailing ears. But no such misfortune as this befel him ; 
for his' companion never addressed him again until they 
reached the narrow and squalid street which, terminates in 
the Tchernberle Tasch, or Burnt Pillar. This celebrated 
column was at that period nearly perfect; the figure of 
Apollo, one of the masterpieces of Phidias, which had origi- 
nally crowned it, was indeed gone ; but the'idelicate garlands 
of oak-leaves, that encircled it at regular distances fjpom its 
base to its summit, were yet perfect; and the marble was 
but slightly stained with fire-marks. 

About midway of the street the negress paused before 
the gate of a dreary-looking house ; and having fixed one 
long; significant gaze on the merchant, beat upon the door, 
and was instantly admitted. Suleiman took several turns 
along the rude and rugged paving, and delayed as long as 
he safely could, ere. he reluctantly followed her example, 
and then, wi^ a trembling hand, he raised the ponderous 
knocker, and heard its harsh sound slowly die away in the 
void beyond. 

He was not kept long in suspense. The door fiew back, 
and, as he passed the threshold, closed slowly behind him ; 
his old acquaintance Semsi was in waiting, and he obeyed 
her silent gesture, and followed her through a long and 
dusky passage, which looked as though the daylight had 
never penetrated its gloom. There was no matting upon 
the floor ; and, even stealthily as he moved along, the unfor- 
tunate merchant could hear the echo of his own footsteps, 
and almost the beatings of his heart. Everj^ tale of terror 
to which he had ever listened^ came fresh to his memory ; 
and he submitted to his fate unquestioning, like one who felt 
Jhat he had gone too far to recede, and that escape was now 
hopeless. 

The passage terminated at a door, before which hung a 
tapestried curtain, and the negress, having fiung it aside, 
bade him enter without ceremony. For the first moment 
he could not distinguish any thing, though he was conscious 
that the slave was still beside him,; but in the next, a strong 
glare burst forth from the upper end of the chamber, as a 
hand flung upon the brazier by which the apartment was 
heated a qhantity of aromatic wood. When the smoke 
cleared away, Suleiman could just discover that a female. 
Whose dress glittered with gold embroidery, lay reclined 
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upon a pile of cushion^ spread on the floor ; and, while he 
was yet employed in endeavouring to obtain a view of her 
features, she clapped her hands, and half a dozen slaves en- 
tered with lights. 

Suleiman rubbed his eyes, and fancied that he must be the 
sport of a dream. The whole apartment was the very em- 
bodyment of splendour and luxury. It was like awakening 
in the Prophet's paradise after the sleep of the grave. The 
floor was covered with Persian carpets; the sofas were 
sprinkled with embroidered flowers, and looked like a petri- 
fied parterre — draperies of gorgeously-tinted silk veiled the 
latticed windows — and, in the midst of this scene of costly 
effort reclined its unveiled mistress, in a vestment so re- 
splendent with gold and jewels, that the dazzled melfchant 
cast down his eyes, like one who has inadvertently looked 
upon the sun. 

But he was not long suflered to remain in this attitude of 
silent wonder. A voice which sounded strangely familiar 
to his ear bade him welcome, and invited him to approach ; 
and, as he advanced further into the apartment, his eye fell 
on a group of splendidly-dressed slaves, who were standing 
near the couch of their mistress. Coffee was served to him 
in silence; and then a chibouque of cherry-wood, with a 
mouth-piece of the finest and palest amber, was put into his 
hand by an attendant, young, beautiful, and graceful, who 
bore so strong a resemblance to his imprisoned wife, that he 
started as he took the pipe, and almost suffered it to escape 
his clasp. 

•♦ You have done me much giace, Effendim ;" said the 
lady of the revel, as soon as the proper ceremonies had 
been observed towards her guest : " khosh geldin — you are 
welcome ; and I am grateful to you for running so great a 
risk to indulge one of my idle caprices. The pasha, my 
husband, is jealous and lynx-eyed, and we shall be fortunate 
if we contrive your departure without exciting suspicion. 
But we will not talk of him. My slave Semsi, by whom you 
were summoned, has doubt^ess told you that a new whim, 
on whose gratification I am, as usual, determinedly bent, hsds 
compelled me to apply to your generosity. Bana bak— * 
look at me — am I one to be thwarted 1 I need not explain 
more ; I will merely put before you the toys which I desire 
to give in exchange for one of your most <iostly cachemires. 
I know all the risk that I incur in order to work out my 
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l^easare^ and I am grateful to you for having so willingly 
shared it. Joy and fear are not more opposite in their effects 
than in the feeJing which they excite towards those who are 
bur partners in the emotion ; in joy, we find the pleasure 
doubled by participation ; while*, in fear— oh Effendim, you 
know not, you cannot guess, the sensation with which a 
young, and pretty, and idolized wife looks upon the indivi*. 
dual, who, at the moment wiien he pays homage to her 
beauty, is conscious that, should his devotion be discovered, 
he can save her by offering himself up a willing sacrifice to 
her offended husband ! Could I not at this instant, were the 
pasha to intrude into the harem, vow that I knew not yoqr 
errand, and had never sanctioned your entrance! Nothing 
could be mose simple ; and as the result of such a declare- 
tion, it were^ vain to expatiate on it— -Mashallah ! Hassan 
Pasha is too methodical to leave any one in doubt on such 
a subject * Gul-siiy Hanoum,' he will say to me, * you are 
the light of my eyes, and the sun of my sky, and rather 
would I put out the t)eam of the one, and miss the warmth 
of the other, than know that they had been shared by the 
Sovereign of the world — the Padishah of the most glorious 
empire of the earth — ' " 

The merchant wiped the gathering damps from his brow, 
and only groaned a reply. 

*'Korkma — fear not; what care I for alL these love-sen* 
tences ?" pursued the lady, ** will they buy me a cachemire, 
or give me a pleasant dream 1 Are they not mere words 1 
Perhaps you have a fair wife in your harem, Effendim ; nay, 
I am sure you have, for yowr beard is white, and your days 
are nunibered, and you would be a divan^— an idiot-— nQt 
to seek some solace for your age in bright smiles and gentle 
words; and if you have a wife, young, and pretty, and 
ready-witted, as women will be, though all good Mussel- 
mauns would fain see them otherwise, you must know that 
she would rather have one purse* than a score of compli- 
ments — from you at least. Yet wherefore waste your time 
with idle talk, when«every instant may be fraught with dan- 
ger ? Diliram" — and, as she spoke, the slave who looked 
and moved like the merchant's imprisoned wife, advanced, 
and bent meekly before her; **show to Suleiman Effendi 
the toys which I desire to barter with him." 

« Generally containing 500 piastre^ (or jCf5) ; all imperial preaeoti in 
specie are made in **purses.*' 
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.She was obeyed on the Instant; the attendant s&enilf 
withdrew, and in a moment returned, bearing a tray, whic^ 
she deposited at the feet of the visiter. It was covered wit^ 
a gold-embroidered naplcin, which was hastily thrown aside^ 
and the first object that met the eye of Suleiman was a 
jewelled bracelet, whose form and "setting were as familiar 
to him as the precepts of the Koran. Beside it lay an 
essence-box of ivory, small, and quaintly-fashioned ; and 
both were pillowed on a costly cachemire of pale yellow, 
with a border of green and crimson ! 

Let those who have writhed under the visitation of the 
night-mare picture to themselves the sensations of Sulei- 
man ! He looked long and earnestly on the objects of 
k>arter as they were spread out before him<*-he handled 
them each in their turn,, and they were all real and palpable 
•^they were offered to him for sale, and he could swear that 
they were his own ! In his bewilderment he turned towards 
the pasha's wife, and gazed Iceenly and inquiringly upon her. 
The haughty beauty bore his' steady look unshrinkingly: 
not a blush, not a word escaped her ; and it was strange 
how the expression of those large dark eyes added to the 
mystification of the merchant ; there was a mocking light in 
them that withered his very soul ! He had seen them before, 
he knew not where nor when : his memory played the tn|y 
tor, and his senses reeled: and meanwhile there lay tne 
bracelet, the essence-box, and the shawl — the ferocious 
pasha in perspective — the imprudent beauty in presence^- 
and a cloud of plantoms, shapeless, indefinite, and mystical, 
writhing and winding through dll the intricate angles of his 
imagination. There too stood the slave, the young and my»- 
terious slave, who looked and moved so like his own wife ! 
The merchant instinctively buried his hand in his girdle— 
this at least must be a delusion, for there were the keys : 
and hence it was only fair to infer that he was under a spell 
—that the Evil Eye was on him — and that the bracelet, the 
essence-box, and the yellow cachemire, were all phantoms, 
engendered by the fever of his own over-heated brain. 

While he was yet abandoned to his bewilderment, the 
slaves, as^if to increase it, struck up a wild, shrill concert 
of voices and zebecs, which rang through the saloon, and 
whistled in the ears of Suleiman like an east wind. Well 
nigh maddened by the noise, the mystification, and the 
terror, which grew deeper each moment from the necessity 
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^ Hs concealment, the anhappy merchant began hurriedly 
^^ offisr he scarce knew what, fbr he hated objects of barter ; 
^Qd anxious to escape from the scene of torment, swore to 
the dark-eyed lady of the revel that she should turn over 
c?ery bale in his store, and select the shawl which pleased 
W, be its value what it might. The offer was accepted on 
the instant; nor was an effort made to detain the Hberai 
Saleiman when he had pledged himself to observe, and fiiith- 
Mly to fulfil the compact; while, on his part, he as willingly 
consented to leave behind him the valuable pledges that were 
to be given in exchange. He lost not a moment in descend* 
ing from the sofo, and shufBing on his slippers ; and having 
made his obeisance to the hostess, who was sunning herself 
in the light of her own eyes, as they were reflected from a 
circular mirror set into a frame of ostrich feathers, he lifted 
the tapestry hanging that veiled the door of the gorgeous 
apartment, and passed into the void and echoing gallery be- 
yond. 

But no ofScious Semsi followed to guide him through the 
dark labyrinth — no companionship save that of a loud and 
mocking peal of laughter from the party whom he had just 
quitted, beguiled the dif&culty of his progress ; and even 
that died away as suddenly as it had burst forth. Not a 
Mingle lamp shed its protecting light to save him from yawn- 
mg staircases and gloomy passages ; and he wandered on 
slowly and painfully, with fear and trembling, bewildering 
himself more and more in the intricacies of the building, in 
silence and in darkness, until after the lapse of an hour, 
when he distinguished in the distance the glimmering of a 
sickly light, towards which he cautiously advanced, in the . 
hope that it might afford him a mean of escape from his 
malicious enemies. Not ti sound was to be heard as he 
Beared the beacon, save the dull echo of his own footsteps; 
and he consequently became suf&ciently reassured to quick* 
en his pace, and to pass without hesitation the threshold of 
the vast and apparently empty apartment in which the lamp 
was burning. But he had no sooner done so than the door 
dosed with violence behind him, cutting off all hope of es- 
cape by the gallery along which he had passed, and the 
sickly lamp gave out one strong burst of light, and instantly 
expired. In that brief interval, however, mom^itary as it 
was, the tremt>ling merchant discovered the whole extent of 
his misfortune ; nor was any time permitted him for pre- 
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paration ; in an instant he was seized— -flang on the greond 
•«*held down by powerful hands, amid low and ttiocktog 
laughta*— and in five minutes he bad tinted beneath the 
bastinado. 

The sun was bright upon the domes and minarets of the 
city, when Suleiman the shawl-merchant painfully stretching 
bis limbs, and opening his haggard eyes, found himself ex- 
tended on a marble slab in the Armenian cemetery of Pera, 
beneath the light shade of a blossoming acacia. He might 
well have believed that all the scene through which he had 
lately passed was l>ut a hag-ridden dream, had not the swd- 
]«i and smarting soles of his dishonoured feet assured him 
to the contrary.' He could not doubt the extent of his 
wrong ; and if he did not instantly lay his complaint before 
the cadi, it was simply because he was unable to make 
his way to the Bosphorus, and to pass over to Stamboul 
unassisted. 

Several hours were consequently wasted, to the great dis- 
gust of the merchant, among the Christian graves, ere he 
was gladdened by the approach of an Armepian jeweller, 
who came, as his wont was towards sunset, to smoke his 
chibouque beside the grave of one of his relatives. Sulef- 
man knew him well, as he had often traded with him in the 
bezenstein ; and to him, therefore, he confided, without hesi> 
tatiim, the history of his discomfiture, taking care, however, 
as he subsequently did in his complaint before the cadi, to 
conceal the fact of feminine agency ; and contenting himself 
with the declaration that he had been decoyed to this house 
^ of mystery for the purposes of commerce. 
^ 'By the agency of Takour-O'glou, the Arm^dian jeweller^ 
a carriage was soon procured, in which the suffering Sulci- 
^man was safely deposited on the wooden pier at Topf>-hanne, 
and there embarked in a caltque for Stamboul ; where, on 
his arrival at home, he lost no tkne in laying his case before 
the cadi, and demanding justice. 

His description of the house was so circum^antlal, and 
he was so positive as to its accuracy, that the officera^of 
justice found it at once, and thundered fbr admittance with- 
out a moment's hesitation ; but the sturdy strokes, which 
they beat upon the door only produced a long-sustained 
echo as they died slowly away in the distance ; and when 
at length their importunity excited the attention of the 
neighbours, an old crone, ctoseiy muffled in a scarf of blue 
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^Hd white checked linen, tottered forth from o&e of the most 
^ualid-Iooking tenements of the wretched -street, and de- 
livered up the key of the empty house, with an assurance 
^hat it h^d been long uninhabited; and that her son, who 
^^^as pursuing his trade in one of the Archipelagan islands, 
^nd whose patrimony it was, desired with all his heart to 
<^ispose of it, even at a loss. 

The followers of the cadi left the withered woman to 
^30ur forth her information to the half dozen individuals 
^^hom the outcry in the street had attracted, and rushed 
through the entrance^ourt iiSto the desolate gallery beyond. 
Sut they discovered i)o object in any one of the empty and 
anouldering apartments which bore testimony to tlie truth of 
^e merchanVs story. 

Weather-stained walls— faded frescoes^, peeling from the 
neglected ceilings —doors hanging loosely upon broken 
hinges — and casements from which the perished lattices 
were dropping in fragments— were about th^m in every 
^ir«ction, but not a trace of recent inhabitation was perce(^ 
tible ; and, after having traversed the whole building, and 
searched every room and gallery, they were compelled to 
vacate the premises with a firm conviction that the merchant 
had misled them, and had altogether mistaken the locality 
of his disgrace. 

But it was not so : and during the interval which succeed- 
ed ere the enraged and baffled Suleiman had regained the us^ 
of his feet, knd was once more enabled to visit the subter- 
ranean, many a jest and jibe of which he was the subject, 
had lightened the tedium of the prison-harem ; and more 
than once had Hafiz twined about his head the costly calem* ^ 
kier,* in which he had enacted the Pasha*s wife ; and prac- 
tised before the anali (or hand-mirror) of the treacherous 
Helmas Hanoum the same languishing grimaces with which 
he had favoured her unhappy husband. 

Well might the youthful lover exult over the success of 
his treacherous artifices — for five of the seven locks were 
now unloosed, and more than half his. adventurous task 
was accomplished ! 

\ 

* Painted handkercbieH 
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CHAPTER XVin. 

THE 3EVEN DOORS — CONTINUED. 

Suleiman was one morning descending to the vault, 
wfien, as he was turning the key of the last door whici) 
separated him from the piison-chamber, he was startled by 
the sounds of violent contention ; and he paused for a few 
secoiids ere he entered, iii order to acquaint himself with 
the cause of the outcry. ^ High and shrill rose the voice of 
his young wife, but higher and shriller «till were the tones 
of Zeinip ; and the amazement of the merchant was extreme 
when he discovered that the gentle Helmas Hanouni was 
actually in anger against her long-favoured attendant ; and 
that the pampered negress, forgetful of all the indulgence 
and kindness of her mistress, was casting back every re- 
proach, and retorting every injurious epithet. Had Sulei- 
man s^en a purse of gold upon his path, he could not have 
been more rejoiced ! A quiet smile played about his lip, 
and he stroked down his beard with a gesture of compla- 
cency and self-gratulation truly enviable. Now every mys- 
tery would b,e unravelled; if, indeed, as he was still some^ 
times inclined to suspect, the tenants of his pretty prison 
<u were prjvy to all his annoyances. A quarrel between the 
conspirators would necessarily involve discovery ; for what 
angry woman ever kept the secret of her adversary ? Thus 
the merchant listened with all his ears ; and the contention 
continued long enough to convince him that the belligerents 
would show each other no quarter when his appearance 
afforded to them the opportunity of revenging their imagi- 
nary wrongs. . 

But with all his powers of hearing on the stretch, Sulei- 
man could not gather amid the violence of the quarrel a 
single sentence tending to throw any light upon the subject 
on which he was anxious to be better informed ; and, ac- 
cordingly, making a great rattling with the stupendous bunch 
of keys that he carried in his hand, he ultimately threw back 
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the door, and stood before the flushed and furious women, 
who seemed well nigh exhausted by the violence of their 
contest 

I shall not stop to detail the torrent of ^ords by which 
the "^merdiant was assailed : suffice it, that one plucked him 
by the sleeve, and that the 'other twitched him by the robe 
— that one pulled him one way, and the other dragged him 
the. other— that one screamed into his right ear, arid the 
other into his left— ^that they teazed, tormented, and almost 
terrified him, ere he could produce the slightest appearance 
of peace, and make himself master of the very obscure "and 
mystified' cause of contention. 

Strange and startling inferences had escaped both from 
the lady and her attendant, as the war of words wr»Qt on ; 
and ever and anon the merchant imagined that he had 
glimpses of a mystery which he would fain have fathomed ; 
bat even as he^seemed about to grasp it, 4t eluded him, and 
he remained fully as bewildered as ever. 

In vain did he attempt to pacify his fair and furious Wife 
—she was resolved — she might be a prisoner—he might de- 
prive h^r of the light of heaven, and the free air which was 
the heritage of the happy — but he should not compel her to 
share her dungeon with one who had become hateful to her. 
Nay more — if Suleiman persisted in retaining the obnoxious 
n^ress in his service, the determined little beauty threat^ied 
him with her enduring and unmeasured wrath. She should 
be sold — absolutely sold in the slavermarket— -disposed of to 
the best bidder — banished for ever from all chance of offend* 
ing the eyes of her irate mistress^ and, despite his better 
reason — for, amid all the declamation and violence of his 
wife, Suleiman was quite unabfe to ascertain' of what crime 
ZeYnip had actually been guilty — he was compelled to ac- 
<]uiesce in all that was required of him, and to promise that 
he would without delay, purbhase a younger and more sub- 
missive attendant for his angry helpmate. 

With some difficulty he, however, prevailed on the young 
Hanoum to retain the negress until^ he had decided on her 
successor ; and, having carried this point as an especial fa- 
Tcrar to himself, he quitted the vault, leaving both the women 
silent and sulky. 

On the raorrow^the merchant sauntered to the slavermar- 
ket; his brow was clouded, and his humour dark; for be 
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was too fally convinced of the powers of elocution possessed 
by Zetnip, not to feel painfully certain that his prison-harem 
would afford a fruitful topic for Terl)a] display in the next fa- 
mily of which she became an inmate. Suleiman dreaded ridi- 
cule with a most hol^ dread ; and he actually shivered as be 
remembered how legitimate a subject his jealousy bad sup- 
plied to the discarded n^gress. But for this evil there was 
no remedy, save retaining the delinquent in his own service; 
and ere he reached the enclosure appropriated to the sale of 
Kurd and Abyssinian slaves, he accordingly determined to 
effect a purchase if possible, in order to pacify his wife ; and 
then to propose to her the luxurious alternative of retaining 
both the slaves in her service. The more the merchant pon- 
dered on his scheme, the more feasible it appeared ; for he 
deemed it only probable that a storm which had arisen so 
suddenly, might as suddenly be calmed ; and that the mor- 
row might see the«disgraced favourite reinstated in the good 
graces of her mistress. The thought was a pleasant one ; 
and as Suleiman moved on into the centre of the market- 
court, he passed his hand caressingly down his beard ; for 
this transient tempest had at least proved to him beyond all 
further doubt, that the extraordinary and mysterious annoy- 
ances which had lately ruffled him, had not originated in the 
vault. 

Slowly, therefore, and complacently, the merchant stepped 
into the midst of the groups who were squatted on their 
rugs and mats under the broad sun, and laughing out their 
thoughtlessness as they waited to be purchased. Once or 
twice he paused, attracted by a merry face, or a bright eye ; 
but he resolved to make the tour of the court ere he com- 
mitted himself by word or sign ; and accordingly he pursued 
his way until he stood beside a solitary negress; who* 
veiled and clad more decently than the generality of those 
by whom she was surrounded, appeared to be whc^y ab* 
sorbed by her own thoughts. 

Suleiman started as his eye fell upon her — he paused upon 
his path, and fastened his ga^e on the apparently unconscious 
negre?s like one fascinatedtr-and then he silently beckoned 
to an aged, coarse-looking Turk, who was quietly smoking 
his chibouque on a faded Persian carpet, a few paces from 
the slave. 

" She is yours r said the merchant inquiringly, as the 
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^oarj dealer in hamdn beings deliberately obeyed his sum- 
Dions. 
" She is mine," was the brief reply. 
" I would see her," pursued the merchant. 
"Allahaes marladek — Allah preserve ^ou! the Effendi is 
lord, and I am his slave ;" said the owner of the negress, as 
he pointed to the yashmac which she wore. ^ Musna, un- 
vdl." 

Without the delay of a moment he was obeyed. The 
woman unwound the scarf of fair white muslin which had 
concealed her face, and stood before him with a smile upon 
her lips. ' 

** ZeTnip !" exclaimed the excited Suleiman ; but his ejacu- 
lation was met by a stolid and unconscious loolc from both 
the slave and her master. *' Answer me, sister of Sheitan !" 
he persisted, *^ answer me fbr your life, how came you 
here 1" 

*« Aman !" groaned out her owner ; but the negress did 
not move a muscle. 

" Ajaib chay — they are wonders both !" cried the furious 
Suleiman, turning fiercely on the old man. ^ Dog ! whence 
came this woman ? In what hellish plot have you engaged, 
that you bring her here to laugh at me to my beard 7 Are 
there no laws in Stamboul, that you dare to tiifle thus with 
one who trades in the city, and spreads his prayer-caqtet in 
the mosque of St. Sophia 1 Am I a giaour, that you thus 
defile the grave of my father 1" 

** Eh vah— mercy on us ! What means my lord 1" asked 
the slave-owner in his turn : " Is not the woman an Abys- 
sinian ? and did I not buy her honestly at the market of 
Adrianople. When the sun rose this morning, four of them 
occupied my carpet : the day is well nigh spent, and Musna 
alone is left : the rest have found purchasers among the Ef- 
fendis of the city. Even she herself should have been pro- 
vided with a new master ere this, had I not demanded a 
heavy sum for one so well skilled in housewifery. A young 
gallant cheapened her only an hour since for the harem of 
his mother, and we parted for a hundred pitiflil piastres- 
Look at her, Effendim ; if, indeed, you lack a slave to tend 
youtr daughters — and surely, my lord, whose beard is white, 
hath daughters — for you will scarcely meet with one so skil- 
ful in her duties." 

«'Haifl haifs— shame! shame!" impatiently interposed 
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Suleiman : «* I tell you, rogue and juggler as you are, tb^^ 
the slave is already mine, and I dare lier to deny It." ^ 

•* Amftn ! aman !-— alas ! alas !" sfghed the old man in h'^^ 
turn, affecting a look of deep concern : ** would that tl^ ^ 
striclcen one could obey your bidding." 

'< What mean you, hoary sinner 1** demanded his angi 
listener : ** ne oldou— what has happened 1 I am weary 
this folly, and can bear no more." 

*» On my soul be it ;" answered the slave-dealer, with 
gesture of deep humility, while the negress calmly and deli-^ 
berately ^eadjusted her veil : *< Who shall murmur against 
the decrees of Allah, and the will of the holy Prophet 1 Were 
it not so, the piastres had been mine, and I had long ere this 
shalcen the dust of the city streets from my feet— Musna is 
skilful in the harem, and ready at the bath ; but my lord 
bids her speak, and she cannot obey him — she is swift of 
foot, and willing of hand, but woixls are denied her— Musna 
is dumb !*' 

The merchant looked incredulous, and his resolution was 
taken at once. '* Bosh der — it is nothing ;" he said hasti>y ; 
*' even thus I will purchase her — name your price, and if you 
be neither a Jew nor a Giaour, the slave is mine." 

" The Effendi will pardon me that I intrude on his pri- 
vacy ;" said a detested voice close to the elbow of the exas- 
perated Suleiman ; ** I come but to pay over to Musta& a 
few hundreds of piastres for an Abyssinian slave, and I will 
immediately retire. In^hallah ! the purses are true, and the 
negress is mine, is it not so, Mustafa 1" And Hafiz turned 
to the old man, who was engaged in counting the money 
which he had put into his hand. 

'* She is yours ;" said Mustafa gravely ; and motioning to 
the negress to follow her new master, he was about to 
address the shawl-merchant, when he was interrupted by 
aa angry exclamation, as Suleiman flung himself across the. 
path of the slave, and dared her to follow the son'of Najib. 

But the ~ dumb woman, apparently unsuspicious of his 
meaning, merely moved aside, and made her way to tlie 
gate by a less direct line ; while Hafiz, with a light laugh, 
affected to treat the interference of Suleiman as a jest, and 
said gaily as he moved away ; ** The Effendi may be right 
in deeming my bargain a poor one; but my mother hath: 
already many about her who have the gift of speech, and W 
her it will be little drawback that I brir^ her one wiio can- 
not add to the outcry." 
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The shawl-merchant literally gasped for breath ; Re dared> 

^ot offer any open violence, nor detain the woman by force, 

''^st he should be seized by the kavashlir,* as a disorderly 

Person, and hurried before the cadi ; while, mingled with his 

^^ge, came an intrusive memory of his former ^listake, when 

^e made a prisoner of the slave Semsi, who had doubtlessly 

^^nused her mischievous mistress, and the whole harem, with 

^nD embellished version of his jealousy, and of the hints which 

^^ his anger he had inadvertently suffered to escape him. 

Xjnder these circumstances he considered it more expedient 

^o permit the departure of the mysterious negress and her 

purchaser ; and to endeavour, this time at least, to entrap 

t:iiem ere. they had leisure to rejoice over the success of their 

^ew scheme, should they indeed be \^ound up in the web of 

liis annoyances. 

But the felech— ^the constellation of Suleiman was adverse. 
An araba, drawn up by the side of the street, received the 
slave; and the driver, having bent for an instant towards 
Hafiz, who gave his directions in so low a voice as to l3e in- 
audible to the bystanders, drove off at a pace as rapid as the 
defective pavement would permit. 

The result requires little explanation ; for the speed of the 
merchant was no match for that of the carriage ; and when 
he at length reached the vault, he was more vexed than sur- 
prised to be vhalf deafened by the peals of laughter which 
resounded through the subterranean ; and to find the lady 
and her attendant, in the full flow of confidence and hilarity. 
" Effendim," commenced the merchant sternly ; " I have 
purchased for you a new slave, who will be with you to- 
morrow ; and I have transferred ZeYnip, at some pecuniary 
loss, to a Caesarian merchant, who has been deputed to sup* 
ply the wives of the Pasha of the Dardanelles with four 
attendants. To-night, therefore, she will remain in the 
vault, but at dawn her new master will be here to claim 
her." 

»♦ Oghour ola — heaven speed you ! that were a tale wprth 
tdling ;" laughed his wife. ** Know you so little, of a wo- 
man's nature as to believe that she will nurse her wrath for 
80 many hours ? If you take Zelnip from me I shall fall sick ; 
I will neither touch my zebec, nor sing the ballads to which 
you love to listen. See then if you wish to part us.*' 

* Police of the city. 
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The merchant ground his teeth, and aii his doubU and 
suapicions came back upon him— but he was powerless; 
and profiting by past experience he resolved to affect an in- 
difference which he was &r from feeling ; and to endeavour, 
by appearing unconscious that any mystification was in- 
tended, to throw the conspirators off their guard, and thos 
take them in their own toiJs. 

Acting upon this somewhat tardy resolution, Suleitoan 
smoothed his ruffled brow, called a smile to his rigid lips, 
and gave a ready assent to his wife*s new arrangement, to 
t^iC no small astonishment of his tormentors, who were pre- 
pared for an obstinate opposition. And so long, indeed, did 
he linger in the vault, that the pretty Hanoum t>egan to fear 
that the patience of Hafiz would fairly fail' him ere the de- 
parture^ of her incomprehensible husband ! 

At length, however, Suleiman departed, quite unconscious 
of the next and final surprise which av^aited him ; and when 
he was out of hearing, Hafiz sprang laughingly through the 
chasm, and bounded into the centre of the floor. 

" Joy ! joy !" he exclaimed, as the young beauty rose from 
the sofa to receive him ; ** six of the doors are conquered— 
six of the locks are shivered — six of the keys are lost — and 
.for the seventh, my sultana — for the seventh and the ]ast,. 
we have an easy remedy. The araba yet waits which 
brought our faithful ZeVnip from the slave-market, where 
she played her part like th^ favourite of a padrshah* — the 
caique dances on the ripple at the pier tliat juts into the har- 
bour beside * the Gate of the Garden' — that trusty ca'fque 
which is to bear us across into Asia ; there all is prepared 
for our flight ; and when once we have reached the raoun* 
tains, we may defy all the jealous husbands in Stamboul. 
But you weep, my houri ! Light of my eyes and shadow of 
my existence — do you reorret that your word is pledged V* 

For a moment the weeping Hanoun^ made no reply : her 
woman-spirit quailed for an instant ; but her resolution was 
taken ; and, placing her hand in that of her lover, she 
turned on him a smile, in. whose light her tears were for- 
gotten. 

Zelnip, meanwhile, was busying herself among the ward- 
robe of her mistress, whence she brought a golden bracelet, 
a cachemire shawl, and a box of essence ; the prayer-cloth 

* An emperor. 
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;h Hafiz had enacted the kneeling slave— >the head- 
lat he had worn as the Pasha^s wife, and the dark 

in which she had herself figured in the sl^ve-market 

having laid them separately upon the table, she dis- 

the tete-a-tete of the lovers, to remind t^m that her 

of the comedy was concluded. 

ishaHah ! our good Zeli^jp hath more prudence than 

boast, my sultana ;'* exclaimed Hafiz ; <* we waste 
ts that we can ill spere-^here are six of our suc- 
engines — and here" — and as he spoke he took from 
he folds of his girdle seven keys, six of which he 
deliberately one after the other, and added to the 
e heap9— one only remained entire, and that he kid 
nd apart. 

n of my sky!** he -murmured, as the muffled 
1) prepared to follow him through the subterranean ; 
bouk^ tcbabouk, giddim— rqulck, quick, let us go- 
lds are gold until we have left Stamboul behind us— 
lUst not run to waste; and ball, janum— -see, my 
le who was your husband at least owes roe one debt 
itude^^r I have Idl him a goodly key with which 
re the door of his pretty prison-cage, when his bird 
ti!" 
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PART III. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



•• By the soul of the Prophet 'tis a good story!'* exclaimed 
SaYfula Pasha ; ** I know not when I have heard a better ! 
But was not Suleiman the shawl-mercHant an ass, .and the 
father of asses, to let his beard be plucked out, handful by 
handful, by a pair of plotting women, and a stripling 1 Allah 
buyiik der— Allah is great; he could have^had no more wit 
than a dromedary." 

**And what became of the kiupek — the dog of a hus- 
band ?" demanded the laughing Caring Hanoum : ** Did he 
keep his next harem above the earth, or did he try the same 
experiment a second time 1" 

** History makes no further mention of him ;" replied the 
young Greek, "with assumed gravity. *• What , should it tell 
of a man who had placed his reliance on jseven morsels of 
metal, when he might have been safer by ^r had he trusted 
to appearances from the first, and not taken to his house the 
promised wife of another 1 There is a better moral in my 
story, kadeun;" she continued, turning towards the Cir- 
cassian, '* to tho&e who look for it, than appears upon the 
sur&ce. The g0ld-seekers do not carry away in their ves* 
sels the water otfj the stream, but they wash the sand when 
they would fin J the ore." 

*• Ya vash, yavash — softly, softly ;" said the satrap : ** we 
care not for any thing further than the faUe itself-*the 
moral is; but beng* — it sets one to sleep." 

** Your highness drinks of the mirage, like one who wan- 
ders in the desert ;" interposed Katinka ; '* the tale that I 
have told is no fable ; and the lovers yet live." 

•<Pek ahi — it is well done;" said the Pasha yawning: 
** As for the merchant, he was a domous — a hog ; and they 

* A narcotic. 
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^Iced his dolmas for him after a wise feshion ; bat you have 

''measured your tale with a mitkal,* and have filled it to over- 
sowing, for the night has grown oii us since you began it. 
-^d it not been a good story, you would have been cram- 
ming our mouths with hashish tf but it has truly been as 
%bt as the air-bag of a camel^ and our eyelids are scarcely 
yet weighed down.** 

It was, as the Satrap had remarked, wearing deep into 
the night ; and when sweetmeats and coffee had again been 
Served, he descended from the sofe, resumed his papooshes, 
and returned to the salemliek, leaving the two friends once 
more together. 

** I cannot sleep, Ichatoun ;" said the Circassian : " your 
tale, merry as it was, has troubled me. Have we not been 
lauffbing at the Pasha to his beard ?** 

'imis highness would not listen to the moral, janum;" 
replied the laughing Greek ; ** his wit, like the piety ' of a 
santon, sometimes sleeps^ and he cares not to have' it 
awakened. He will dream pleasant dreams on his sofa to- 
night — Care not for him, but rather let us pass into the gar- 
den* and breathe the sweet air of the lime-blossoms ; for my 
.brain throbs with fatigue, and the soft odours of the flowers 
will calm its pulses.^' 

A fond smile was the only answer, as the Circassian 
thrust her small feet into her embroidered slippers, and led 
the way to the palace-terrace. Thence they descended, by 
a flight of marble steps, into the parterre ; and having 
lingered awhile beside the basin, to see the scales of the gold 
fish with which it was filled glitter in the moonlight, they 
slowly entered the lime-avenue. 

The night wind' was making gentle minstrelsy with the 
leaves, and the flowers were pouring themselves out in per- 
fume, while the fall of the many fountains came soothingly 
to the ear, and completed the luxury of the hour. 

*^ It is in moments like these,'* said Katinka, as the two 
ladies flung themselves down among the cushions which a 
slave who followed them heaped above a Persian carpet, 
under a stately tulip-tree ; «* moments of external calm, when 
the moonlight seems to slumber on the beautiful bosom of 

* Turkish meafture. f A narootie. 

X When these animals are distressed on their passage through the 
desert, they blow from their mouths a light blood-tinted skin which pre- 
serves them from the floating sand. 
VOL. I. VZ 
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the earth, that the asbes of the past sweep in cicada over 
the soul. Carimfilf does not your spirit fall back upon the 
days when, loved and loving, as woman loves and is laved 
but once, your arm wreathed in that of Anastatius^ you 
wandered, surrounded by an atmosphere of delight, among 
the scented groves and beside the sparldihg streams of your 
delicious land ?-- When the words of your chosen one rose 
on the air like perfumie; and the light of his eyes outshone 
the watching moon ! Are the ties which bind you to the 
Moslem so holy as those which linked you to your first love 1 
The chains may be golden, but still they are mere fetters; 
and the free spirit sickens beneath constraint," 

*'0f what avail, sister of my soul, are such inquiries 3** 
asked the Circassian in reply; '* kismet— it is my fate! 
You have but to look on my dim eye and my faded cheek, 
and to remeniber what I once was, to feel how little all this 
splendour has touched my heart, though I have been com- 
pelled to bow before the power of my constellation. Couki 
I purchase with a year of this empty knd profitless profusion 
one hour such as those to which you have just alluded, how 
gladly would t crush all my future life into a few short days, 
and live it out at once in happiness !" 

" Na to ne — there it is !" retorted the young Greek ; 
" your heart plays the rebel, and yet you affect to feel hor- 
ror at the thought of emancipating yout'self from your pre- 
sent thrall. Think you, that once more free, I would waste 
an hour in ^he harem of the Moslem, were it not from the 
conviction that the day is not far distant, when-^*' 

" Nay, nay, no more of this to-night ;'* murmured the 
Hanoum, as she turned aside her head, and her tears glit- 
tered in the moonlight ; " my dreams are already evil, and 
yet I sorrow to awaken. The deep and hopeless grief to 
which I was a prey ere your arrival has been exchanged 
for an anguish far more acute, and yet to which I cling as 
though it were a joy." 

Katinka smiled, and for a time there was silence, while 
the Circassian was left to her own thoughts, from which she 
started suddenly, and turning towards her companion, asked 
anxiously; ** Qow will you contrive to Inform him that we 
are here?" 

*^ Am I not a Greek 1" demanded Katinka ; ^ sorrow has 
taught me subtlety^ Ere this he must be on his way.'* 

A gush of tears from the beifutiful Circassian replied to 
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the intimation, as she threw herself upon the bosom of her 
friend, and wept aioud. 

*' Why, this is idle, khatoun !" said the Greeic soothingly ; 
" your fate is in your own hands ; you have but to bid me 
drive him hence, and he will obey you, and carry his brolien 
heart to his own land.** 

*' He has perchance forgotten me** — sobbed out the fiiir 
Carimfil. 

*' Do the flowers forget the sun, or the lake the moonlight 1 
Come they not at their appointed hour ? Wiierefore then 
should you, who are brighter than the flowers, and fairer 
than the moonlight, doubt that your lover will fly to your 
feet when he is summoned there ?" 

The argument was unanswerable; for there is no conso- 
lation so satisfactory to a pretty woman as that which is de- 
duced from her own beauty; and , although, in the present 
instance, the fair mourner asked no further assurance of her 
tover*s probable advent, she began to consider it as less 
, doubtful than it had appeared a moment back; and it was 
consequently with a bright smile that she listened to a thou- 
sand trifling, but, to her, interesting details, which her com- 
panion poured into her willing ear as the time went by un- 
heeded. The attendant slaves, who occupied a mat a short 
distance from their mistresses, had long &Uen asleep, lulled 
by the [dashing waters 'and the sighing wind ; but the 
'dreams of the two friends were waking dreams, rendered 
the more delightful from a sense of their reality. 

Katinka was the first to remark that the shadows were 
growing shorter and feinter, and the night almost spent. 

*« We are playing truant strangely from our gilded cage ;*' 
she said, as she pressed her lips to the brow of her compa-' 
nion ; ** and may chance to prove our imprudence to-mor- 
row by our sufiering-~and lest we should have already in- 
curred this penalty, I will, ere we leave the garden, sing to 
you a song which you must well remember, for it was a tri- 
bute to your own bright eyes, in one of the laughing hours 
when our visions were only of joy. You cannot have for- 
gotten it — for I, who did but smile because you were happy, 
can yet see the minstrel, seated at your feet beneath a cedar- 
tree, his mandolin in his hand, and his gaze riveted on the 
brow of his beloved. Listen-——'* and she swept the strings 
of her zebect and sang her wild liallad to a melody which is 
sometimes the accompaniment of the graceful RomaVka. 
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SONG OF THE GREEK LOVER. 

I*ve beard of ulcs bejond the aea 

Where summer neither fails nor fades, 

Where leaves are ever on the tree« 
Where verdure ever clothes the (rUu!e»— 

Pve heard of birds so gay and bright, 
That as they hover round the bowers 

Whose blossoms woo the noonday light, 
y They look like fuir and flying flowers. 

IWe heard of ooral oaves, beneath 

The heaving bosom of the ocean ^ 
Where many a sea-nymph twines her wreath. 
And warbles out with tuneful breath. 

Her young and beautiful emotion — 
I*ve heard of nountaine bleak and bare, 

Shaming with bavreoness the vision, 
Which yet embosomed gems as rare 

As ever shone in halls Elysian. 

I*vc beard of fountain goddesses, 

With drooping head and flowing curls, 
Who, in their liquid buddices, 

Whene'er they wept, shed tears of pearls — 
Vve heard of serial spirits, flitting 

In beftuty through the summer beam ; 
I've heard of river-nymphs, calm sitting 

Beside some leaf«mbower*d stream. 

In short, I've heard of many things. 
All beautiful, and bright, and free ; 

And 'mid these fond imaginings, 

loidyj my thoughts have flown to thee ! 

I take the sunshine of the isles. 

Those homes of everlasting spring; 
And as I coin them int|; smiles, 

Upon thy brow those sMiiles I fling. 
And the bright birds ! I lend their grace, 

Their buoyancy, and happy voices. 
To thy glad tones, and that fair face« 

Which every heart and eye rejoices ! 

But when % come to nymphs and fays, 
To go^esses, and sprites celestial, 

I drop all metaphoric lays. 
And thank the fates that thou'rt terrestrial ! 

For in thy young and sparkling beauty 
Thou art to me more fair by far. 

Than if I tender'd mere lip-duty, 

., To thee, in semblands of a star. 
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Yet, rather would I wreathe around thee, 

A iptrkiid of each flower that blows, 
Than have to tell that I had found thee 

A sprite, soft sleeping in a rose — 
And *twerc far pleasanter with thee 

0*er gfem-lined rocks to climb and clamber, 
Than thine enchaiited fornr to see 

Enclosed within a wall of timber. 

Thus then, though idly I may dream, 

And liken thee to things celestial ; 
I say again — I love thy beam 

The better that it is terrestrial ! 

" Ah ! well indeed do I remember it f* exclaimed Carimfil 
Hanoum, clasping her hands passionately; but it was now 
the turn of the young Greek to preach prudence, and to 
urge the necessity of returning to the house. 

"Sleepless eyes wiil be dim;" she said, smilingly; "and 
late Vigils make a dull harem ; there are yet some hours to 
the dawn : let us in, and to rest while we may, kadeun ; it 
is now too late alike for smiles or tears." 

In half an hour the harem of SaYfula Pasha was buried in 
sleep. 



CHAPTER XX. 

' Meanvhilv, a more active scene was transacting else- 
where. A Tatar, who had been profusely recompensed, was 
despatched to Circassia, to the dwelling of the young mer- 
chant, Anastatius Maniolopolo, with a scroll of parchment, 
insbribed with delicate Greek characters. The missive was 
received with a, delight which won golden acknowledgments 
of his fidelity from the lover; who asked not by whom it had 
been intrusted to him, but retained his services as his own 
guide on his journey to the province of SaYfula Pasha. A short 
time sufficed for the arrangement of his affairs, which he 
placed under the superintendence of a Greek fViend : and 
half wild with the joy of finding his sister still in hTe, when 
he had so long wept her as dead ; and of learning the undi- 
minished affection of the beautiful girl to whom he had given 

12* 
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his heart ; he bade adieu to CIrcassfa, tM^companied by Sa 
his Tatar guide, without having framed one feasible plan 
the regulation of his future proceedings ; and contentedt^i 
the first rush of his delight, to breathe the same air as hi 
loved ones, and to trust to his happy fate for the future, 

Anastatius Maniolopolo was, perhaps, in the most envia-^ 
ble frame of mind, as he galloped his fleet steed among th^ 
mountains, to which man can attain in this world : ,^careless^ 
of the past, enjoying the present, and without a fear for the^ 
future ! Had not the dead come to life, and tiie lost one becn^ 
found ? Why then should he dread what was to follow ? She^ 
would fly with him — she would leave her gilded prison, and ^ 
once more live over again in his company those glorious ^ 
hours which the horrors of war had terminated so' abruptly. 

Such were his thoughts, as, followed by Safii the Tatar, 
he reached on the second day of his journey a lovely valley, 
lyiiig lilce a huge emerald at the mountain-foot, and traversed 
by a fair stream, which, fed by a spring in the higher lands, 
and falling in a natural cascade down the face of the rock, 
formed in the bottom a lovely river flowing above party-co- 
loured pebbles and sparkling sand, and over-arched at iater- 
vals by groups of forest trees, amoilg which the stately and 
umbrageous maple and the delicate weeping 6irch were con- 
spicuous ; while tufts of mimosa and henna bushes, with 
their minute blossoms, as white and as sweet as the flowers 
of the jasmine, made the air balmy with their fragrance. 
Storks and cranes flew over their heads, and numbers of 
pheasants rested among the branches of the tall trees, which 
were also vocal with singing birds. The wild vine.flung its 
leafy garlands from stem to stem, and the grapes were hang- 
ing from it ia blushing clusters, wooing the hand of the 
travellers. Numbers of the Jerhuah or leaping mice,* com- 
mon in the country, were sporting on the banks of the river; 
and the turf beneath the trees was enamelled with flowers. 

It was a scene that Benuzzeer, the Persian Cla\ide, would 
have loved to paint ; and here the travellers sprang from 
their saddles, in order to enjoy their noontide meal upon the 
grass; and while Safii was kindling a fire, and preparing 

* The Jerhuah (otherwise Gerboa) or leaping mouae of Circasaia, is 
alsu a native of Northern Africa, Nubia, and Cgypt; it layabout the aize 
of a squirrel, legged like a kangaroo, and has long ears; it has a habit 
of laying its tail flat 43pon its back, and leaping to a considerable height 
or distance ; from which peculiarity it di^rives its name. 
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^heir repast, the lover walked apart on the margin of the 
stream, and lost himself in visions of delight, sach as could 
^nJy be realized in Peristan. 

. The sun, riding in mid course, fell brilliantly on every 
Surrounding object, and rendered the freshness of the run- 
^inff water, and the. coolness of the long grass beneath the 
^rees, doubly refreshing; and it was not until he had been 
tivnce summoned by his hungry companion, that Maniolo- 
ipolo abandoned his delicious revery, to minister to the 
josser necessities of existence. 

, And even then, when the repast was spread out before 
liim, the young Greek oould scarcely withdraw his eyes 
from the glorious landscape; his heart overflowed with 
happiness, and Nature seem to sympathize in his joy ; while 
all around was so thoroughly in unison with the harmony 
and elasticity of his oWn feelings, that Maniolopolo did but 
scant justice to the meal, to which his companion was pay- 
ing homage a? devout as ever Ghebre lavished upon the 
sacred flame of his faith. 

It was almost with regret that the young Greek once 
more rose from his &ir and fragrant resting-place, and pre- 
pared to resume his journey. But the remembrance of the 
beautiful Carimfil pierced through the mists of memory like 
a bright star; and as he vaulted into his saddle, and struck 
the sharp spur into the flank of his fleet-footed Arab, the 
name of his young love was on his lips, and hope again 
buoyant in his heart. * 

^ My lord loves this fair scene,;** said Safii, as, afler a 
brief space, the young lover once more checked his gallant 
horse, and gazed around him; **and in truth it looks as 
though Joy had built her nest among its branches, and Love 
rocked her first-born on the river-blossoms : and yet, I have 
heard a darker tale told of as smiling a valley as this : a tale 
in which the muddy torrent of misery overflowed the bright 
plain of youth, and the rude hand of vTolence clasped the 
mantle of heiplessness : — but, after all, what are these tables 
of past times ? are they not bosh — nothing.** 

•» Nay, not so, Safii f replied Maniolopolo ; " there is much 
to be learnt from the legends of the majsaldjhis, if we only 
read them aright. Tell me this tale as we ascend the moun- 
tain ; it will beguile the way." 

The Tatar smiled ; and having flung the bridle on the 
neck of his steed, at once complied, with the air of one who 
feels that he is conferring a benefit. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 
THE Tatar's tale. 

In the famous city of Schamachie, the capitlal of the pro- 
vince of Schirwan in Persia, lived a nrerchant named Aii, 
who, from his immense wealth, was considered as a second 
Karoon.' He traded with the Franks in raw and wrought 
siUcs, and the wove cottons of the West ; with the Muscovite 
dealers in furs, leathers, and metals; with the Tatars in 
horses ; and with the Jews— -may their Others* graves be 
defiled !— in gold and silver, brocades and weapons, woollen 
goods and tapestry : in short, there was no caravan passed 
in or out of the city in which the merchant Ali had not a 
large venture ; and so favoured was he by the Prophet that 
he seemed to live only to prove the fellacy of the proverb, 
which says that, for every pearl of price that sees the sun, 
the diver must descend a score of times to the bottom of 
the ocean. Certain it is that, as often as he dipped hiis right 
hand into the bowl of fortune, he drew up the gem fbom the 
depth. 

Moreover, the merchant had a son— a youth of pride and 
promise ; and of a disposition so gentle that it seemed as 
though he had been nursed by the Peris, and fed with the 
boney-dew that the early bee rifles from the rose. Even as 
the azure veil of the firmament hides the ten thousand houris 
who live amid the sunbeams, so did his modesty conceal 
from all, save a chosen few, the divine perfections of his 
nature. 

Mohammed, for that was his name, was one day walking 
in the pleasant and fertile environs of the city, musing over 
the ruined wall of the southern quarter which was so demo- 
lished by Shah Abbas, and sighing in the gentleness of His 
spirit at the cruel efifects of violence, when the slowly-sink- 
ing sun, pillowing its golden brow on its cushion of crimson 
and purple, warned him to return to the house of his father 
in time for the evening meal. 

* The Croesus of the East. 
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As he passed slowly along one of the narrowest and least- 
frequented streets of the city, his ear was suddenly outraged 
by the Toice of anguish ; and advancing anxiously in the 
quarter whence it came, he saw an old man of stern aspect, 
jwho, with ferocious gestures, was urging on the wall's 
guard to lear a yoting and beautiful female, whose veil had 
escaped in the struggle, from the arms of her aged parent, 
while she rent the vault of heaven with cries and supplica- 
fe'ons. 

Mahommed sprang forward like the light-hoofed deer be- 
fore the tread of the hunter, and at once inquired the cause 
<>f thi9 iron-hearted violence; as the maiden turned aside her 
graceful head with a blush which threw a new sunlight over 
-^er beauty. The story was soon told. The father of the 
^oung houri was the debtor of the hoary sinner who stood 
^7, enforcing this deed of darkness ; and his child was about 
^0 be torn from him, and sold into slavery, in de&uH of 
T)ther payment. 

The voice of sorrow was soon turned into that of Joy, and 
The happy father laid the forehead of thanl»giving in the 
^ust of gratitude, as Mohammed, out of the abundance of 
Ills generosity, paid down the required sum, and freed the 
beautiful Zohara* from the grasp of her captor. But, alas ! 
the son of Hali had but transferred the chain of slavery to 
his own heart; and when, in obedience to the old man's 
prayer, he passed the threshold of the father of Zohara, and 
saw her mother weeping at his knees, while the maiden her- 
self stood by in her young loveliness, partially shrouding her 
face in the folds of her robe, he felt that the sun and moon 
of his earthly sky would hereafter be the eyes of the fair 
creature whom he had rescued. It was true that at present 
the mists of sorrow obscured the sunbeams of beauty, but 
Zohara was like the water-lily which is evbr the loveliest in 
its tears : ai)d as the young man quitted the roof to which 
he had now restored happiness, he felt that an arrow was in 
his heart which he sought not to pluck out 

Mohammed had studied like a moullah in the colleges for 
which Schamachie has so long been famous, ^nd the boasted 
sciences of the Franks were no mor^ than atoms in the 
beams of his knowledge ; but from this time forth he sheath- 
ed the bright spear of study in the breast of indolence* and 

* Morning Star. 
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wandered during whole days beside the streams of the val- 
ley, or beneath the shadows of the forest-boughs, weaving 
sweet fancies of which the fair Zohtfm was ever the bHIIiant 
subject. 

Such a passion as this could end only in marriage : and it 
wasjnot long ere Mohammed, the son df the wealthy Half; 
asked for his bride the daughter of the pennyiess Timsah, 
whose worldly possessions would not have loaded the 
weakest-backed camel in the city. It is not difficult to 
imagine bow he was answered; and while the mother of the 
young man was preparing to receive the wife 6f her son, he 
passed whole hours beside her, gazing on her fresh cheek, 
where nature had crushed its roses to paint the fairest skin 
that ever flushed at praise; and into her deep eyes, where 
the light seemed to slumber, save when his smile called it 
forth In living fire. Graceful was she as the safsaf, and 
fawn-like as the light-footed maidens of Singol; while her 
voice was low and sweet as the night-wind among the 
tombs of the early dead. 

R^htd Aga was the friend of Mohammed; they cliingto* 
gether like double pomegranates; and, in the exuberance of 
his joy, the unwary young man poured into the ear of his 
chosen associate the tale of his approaching happiness. 
R^chid listened, and a wikl wish grew in his soul, and poi-* 
soned it like the breath of the upas. The painted wings of 
vanity were fplded about his heart ; and, as he curled his 
dark and glossy beard over his fingers, he began to ask 
himself wherefore the felech of Mohammed had shed a light 
upon his path which had been denied to him ? If the maiden 
was so fair as the eyes of his fViend had made her, she must 
be a banished peri, condemned to visit earth for a time, and 
to be won by a mortal— Why then should he not be that 
favoured one! And as Eblis thus prompted him, vague 
thoughts and hopes grew into shape and . tangibility within 
his bosom; and he > resolved to leafn all that the trusting 
friendship of Mohammed might lead him to reveal ; seising, 
therefore, with the hand of sport, the skirts of confidence, he 
smilingly asked a thousand questions, to which his friend 
replied with unsuspicious frankness; and thus' the poverty 
of Timsah, and the obscurity of his position became known 
to him, as well as the beauty of Zoliara^ and the story of her 
rescue. 

Rechid Aga left the presence of his friend with treachery 
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in bis heart His &ncy bad been taken captivev by tb'e 
glowing picture of this peerless beauty so soon to be a ' 
bride, and he resolved tbat should she be but half as lovely 
as she had been painted to himf she should be his, if craft or 
violence could win her. 

As the steeKhearted leopard springs on the irembling 
chamois, so rushed the treacherous Aga on his prey t The 
house of the sluinbering^Timaah was fired at midnight; and 
the shrieking Zobara borne through the flames, only to be 
placed on a swift horse, encircled by the arm of its rider, and 
panting with affright. 

As day dawned the horseman reined up his rapid steed, 
and springing to the earth, drew after him his pale and sink- 
ing burden. 

It was a glorious morning ; and their halt was in a valley 
where happy hearts, blessed in each other, might have been 
content to dwell forever. Much time was spent in restoring 
the maiden to. consciousness, for her swoon was long and 
heavy ; and as Rechid Aga hung over her, and bathed her 
pale brow with the pure water of a mountain stream, and 
crushed in her small hands the aromatic blossoms of the 
henna-plant, he felt that the words of Mohammed had been 
weak in painting her beauty. He had laid her down be- 
neath the tall boughs of a maple tree, at whose roots the 
fresh moss grew rankly, clustered with ^eep-blue violets ; and 
when the fair Zohara at length opened her eyes, and beheld 
beside her the friend of her affianced husband, she clasped 
her hands in a transport of joy and gratitude; for she 
guessed not~ that he had stained the skirts of his honour 
with the defilements of treachery, but at once believed that 
he had preserved her from the flames in friendship for Mo- 
hammed. 

^s the Aga caught her meaning, he eagerly encouraged 
the delusion ; and, spreading before her some dried fruits, 
with which he had come provided, he urged her to partake 
of them ere they pursued their way back to the city. The 
gentle ZohaK;a, grateful for his care, smilingly obeyed ; and, 
as her false-hearted companion hastened to the stream to 
procure for her a draught of its refreshing water, she looked 
eagerly and admiringly about her, on the fair scene amid 
which she was seated. - ^ 

The clouds, those graceful cup-bearers of the sky, were 
' riding like snow-flakes upon the clear blue«bosom of space ; 
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on every side bloomed clasters of bright and mdny-tinted 
flowers* worthy to be the envy of the constellations ; the 
sun, a heaven-inspired painter! had sketched a thousand 
beautiful designs on their leafy tablets ; and sweeter than 
the musk of Tartary was the perfume which accompanied 
his touch. The forest-boughs dropped honey, for the haunt 
of the wild bee was. among their leaves ; and the ruby cups of 
the bursting buds were each sealed with a diamond drop of 
dew. The distant mountains bathed their In-ows in light ; and 
the lesser heights were clothed In draperies of many-coloured 
vegetation ; the tall trees which overhung the stream looked 
like stately l^eauties mirroring their gracefulness in the 
clear waters ; while the more dexible safsaf, the weeping 
willow, and the feathery birch, bent low intp the wave, as 
though faint with enjoyment The slender-hoofed hind at 
intervals bounded past, light as the wind that waved the 
branches ; and the bulbul nestled amid the leaves above 
her head, and not yet weary of his melodious griefs, was 
pouring out a song to which the peris might have loved to 
listen. 

As Zohara contemplated this fairy scene, her soul was 
steeped in the honey of delight; the thorns of care, 
and the gnawing caustic of sorrow, were alike sht^t out ; 
and when the Aga held the cup to her lips, sparkling with 
the cold rock water, she thanked him with a smile which 
spread the glossy feathers of hope over the black heart of 
falsehood. 

But ere long the serpent-tongue of guilt betrayed its 
worthless purpose ; and the affrighted maiden learnt the un- 
holy passion which had caused her to be thus borne away 
from the roof of her fetber,%ith a terror which denied her 
utterance. The vows breathed by her perfidious suitor did 
but rouse hatred in her bosom ; and as sh% became more 
calm, she w^edded the name of R^chid Aga to every re- 
proachful epithet with which her memory supplied her. She 
reminded him of the heavy chain of gratitude that had been 
flung around her by the generous aid of Mahommed, ere she 
yet had learnt to love him ; and she vowed by the soul of 
the prophet, and by the grave of her father, that she would 
rather die by her own hand, than be the. wife of another. 
The protestations of the Aga fell on her ear like water upon 
sand, and left no impression ; while the young man gnashed 
the sharp teeth of disappointment against the si)ivered wea- 
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(m of defeat, Jks, wHh her sinaU dagger in her hand, which ' 
jibe had drawn from amidst the folds of her ^dle, she threat- 
€9jed to sheathe the steel of death in her h^rt, if he did not 
leave b^ on the instant * 

The aga jurged and exfioatulated in ¥«iB. He repreaentf 
fd the Impofiditxlity of her return to the dt^c* alone and un^ 
protected ; but the maiden spurned alike his threats and his 
entreaties ; ,and she'had raised her arm to strike, preferring 
death to further oommunion with her treacherous con^iiaDioB, 
when the tramp of horses was heard in the distance ; and 
hefore Rdchid Aga cpuld warn her of the probable danger, a 
wild shriek from Zohara sumiponed'to their side a party of 
predatory Arabs. 

The maiden had scarcely time >to cover her face with her 
robe; when the (bremo^t of the train checked his steed under 
the shadow of the tree beneath which she was sitting ; while 
in Hie nextvinstant the aga, v^ho had drawn his scimitar on 
the lurat s^iii, was wounded, overpowered, and bound to 
Qoe cf its branches. 

So unlooked-for a capture, almost in the vicinity of the 
<aty, was hailed with delight by the Arabs, whose chief im- 
mediately .claimed the maiden as his spoil ; and having look* 
ed upen her beauty, talked exultingly of the number of 
parses which would be freely paid down for so fair a pur> 
cshase ; while others appropriated the horse And weapons of 
the aga, the whole of which, aa their practised glance at once 
4<etected, were of great value. Having satisfied themselves 
^h this pointy half a dozen of the most distinguislied of the 
party seated themselves on the grass, and prepared to par* 
4ake of tthe fruits which were still spread before the maiden; 
{while the rest, formed into separate groups on the margin of 
the stream, drew from out of their travelling-bags their less 
deHoate contents, and commenced a hurried meal. 

Zdiara, meanwhile, looked on tremblingly, and vague 
projects of escape rolled across her mind; but, like wreaths 
<>f yapow they left nothing tangible behind ; and as idie 
turned asode from her captors, and her eye fell on the droop- 
ing and wounded aga, the origin of all her sufferings, her 
^eart fro^e within her, and her pulses stood still, as though 
Azrael had pressed his finger upon her brow. 

<?oi)ed among the branches above her head, she beheld an 
enQi^mom serpent, slowly moving along towards the bough 
to whieb the unhappy young ,man had been secured. The 
vob. r. Id 
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sunlight fell flldkering through the leaves, and touching at 
intervals the bright scales with which lie was covered, 
turned them into jewels : his deep green eyes looked like 
emeralds, and his forked tongue protruded its poisoned lance 
from the blood-stained cavern of his yawning jaws. 06, on 
he moved— and Zohara could not stir a limb, nor utter a cry 
for help — on, on, until his head rested on the shoulder of the 
wounded man, and his gleaming folds were coiled around 
his body. Here for awhile he remained, as though contem- 
{dating the scene beneath ;. and then gliding away into the 
thick foliage as noiselessly as he had stolen forth, he disap^ 
peared among the leaves. ' ' , 

Again Zohara breathed freely; and she would have 
warned her captors of the vicinity of their dangerous ene- 
my, and besought of Hhem to rescue the insensible aga from 
so horrible a death ; but at this moment, the Arabs, having 
drunk too deeply from their wine-sldns, began to wrangle 
among themselves, and never ceased their dispute until the 
slumber of inebriety stole upon them, when, one by one, 
they laid their heads upon the earth, and slept. 

Now indee^ the maiden began to let the wings of hope 
flutter about her heart ; but she yet felt the necessity of cau- 
tion, for although the groups by the nver bank followed the 
example of their chiefs, and flung themselves into the atti*- 
tude of repose, she knew that theirs would be but the light- 
er slumbers of fetigue, which an unguarded movement might 
serve to dissipate. While, therefore, she was carefully turn- 
ing in her mind the most feasible means of success, her 
thoughts divided between her terror of the serpent, and her 
hope of escape from her enemies ; the mighty snake once 
more appeared above her head,' and as her eye again rested 
upon it, she cro^iched down with clasped hands and clenched 
teeth, without power to withdraw herself from the danger. 

The serpent, however, glided down the tree, and passed 
her by unheeded, attracted by the icent of tiie wine-skins 
which yet lay beside the sleeping Arabs. Twice, thrice, he 
reared his crested head high above them ; and then plunging 
it into the liquid, he drank deep, and flung back into the 
wine a few heavy black drops of the foul poison which hung 
' about his jaws. ' 

The noise of his retreat, a& he again glided swillly into the 
underwood, with a rattling sound, accompanied by a shrill 
hissing noise, aroused the Arabs, who started from the 



THS ROMANCB OF THB BARBM. 147 

earth, and clutched their weapons ; but, when, on looking 
around, they could discover no cause of alarm, and saw one 
pale captive seated beneath the tree, and the other yet bound 
to its branches, they only muttered an imprecation; and 
seizing the skins of wine, passed them one to the other, and 
resumed their rest 

Now was the moment come when Zohara felt within her 
the courage which grow& out of peril. She glided to the side 
of the aga, but he did not unclose his eyes — she touched his 
hand, it .was cold and nerveless — and the maiden started 
with a new. terror, for she felt that she looked on d^ath. 

A sudden impulse shook her, and she drew forth her dag- 
ger. Were not they who were sleeping but a few paces off, 
her enemies? and might she not deliver herself from their 
grasp? Those at her feet could injuFe her no further, for 
she knew that they had quaffed poison with their last 
draught. She moved towards the margin of the stream, but 
her heart grew sick ; she felt that, if when the sword is in 
the hand of power, generosity is the scabbard of heroes, so 
much more should mercy t)e that of woman ! 

The steed of the aga was standing, fastened to a mimosa 
bush, not fifly paces from her ; and with the speed of light- 
ning she disengaged the bridle, and sprang upon his back ; 
but ere she could commence her flight, a second trampling 
of horses sounded through the valley, and at once the sleep- 
ing Arabs vaulted into their saddles, and, shouting to their 
chiefs, prepared to meet the coming enemy. But their chiefs 
answered not ; they, lay prone and motionless upon the earth, 
their faces blackening in the wind, and the poison oozing 
from their parted lips : and the wondering tribe were yet 
busied in endeavouring to awaken them, when a band of 
horsemen, led by Mohammed the. son of Hali, came like a 
thunder-doud across the valley, sweeping down all before 
them. 

Zohara was saved ! The ** Morning-Star** once more lit 
up the sky of Mohammed's happiness ; and the dark-hearted 
aga paid the forfeit of his treachery.-— But here we are 
on the mountain brow, Effendim ; and, with the help of the 
prophet, we should be past the dark ridge which cuts against 
the clouds yonder, before sunset ; so we have little time to 
waste." And as Safii ceased speaking he gave his good 
horse the rein, and, followed by Maniolopolo, was soon de- 
scending into the valley. 



/ 
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PART IV. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

*' Nb dldou-^what has happened V^ demanded Salfufci 
Pasha, as his chibouque-bashi handed to him his fourth 
pipe, while the Cadi of the town was devoutly kissing the 
hem of his robe. <* If my head were as large as ^he moun- 
tain cf £1 Caf, which snrroands the habitable globe, it wooM 
scarcely suffice for all its duties ; and if my arm were long 
enough to reach from Stamboul to I3canderia, it would still 
be too short to grasp all that it is required to hold. Biit 
speak, Cadi Almadhafer^^what has happened in the city ?*' 

** May the condescensicm of my lord increase !" said th^ 
justice, as he lifted his head from the earth, and obeying a 
motion of the pasha's hand, assumed a sitting posture^ ** I 
believe that the Ibn Sheitan-^the Son Of Satan, has arrived 
among us." 

*<Min AUafa-^Heaven lor bid !" ejaculated the satrnPf 
flinging out a long thread of smoke. ** And yet," he added 
with a faint smile, as he looked down upon the pumpkin- 
headed, unwieldy little coward at his feet, <* you are a wise 
man. Cadi Almadhafer, and moreover a lawyer-^you ar^ 
therefore, fully competent to form a judgment dn sueh a 
point And how comes he to 6ur qiiiet province ? Is he ti 
sakalsiz— a no-beard, like the natives of Frangistan 1 or ia 
he in the true likeness of Eblis, horned and tailed 1 Speak« 
good cadi,-^Masha]lah ! I listen." 

** May my lord's lip never want a jest !" was the reply : 
" but truly this is no theme for merriment. The basebom 
stranger, who is now brawling under the very palace-walls 
of your excellency, is, as I hear, (for I have never looked 
upon him myself,) handsome enough to be the high priest of 
Anirsn.* He walks the bazar like my lord himself^— flings 
his piastres from him as freely as a padishah-^feeds all the 
ragged pezevenkst in the city^— and has given to a black- 
eyed alm^X ^ cachemire rich enough for a vizir's harem. 

* Ujmen. t Rascals. % Dancing-girls. 
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And as be condcided this catalogue of vices, the corpulent 
cadi paused for breath. 

'**Chok chay — ^that is much!'* said the pasha compla- 
cently ; ** he will leave money in the city." 

** I sent to his house,'' pursued the cadi, ** to learn who 
he was, and whence he came, as is my wont with all stran- 
gers; and his reply was this— >* Tell him who sent you, 
Yuzbashi'— >lbr to do him honour I intrusted the inquiry to 
the captain of your excellency's guard-—* Ihat, when I put 
my beard into his hand, he shall he free to pluck it out'— 
and so he turned upon his heel, and left the chamber." 

^ AJmadhafer," said the pasha, ** you are an as8"^-and, 
having delivered himself of this opinion, he smoked on for a 
time in silence. ** Have you never heard, Effendim," he 
resumed at length, for the cadi had not ventured to contro* 
vert the assertion of his superior ; ** have you never heard 
that the spur is for the steed, the koorbash for the buffalo, 
ihe capkSgi-bashi for the traitor, ai)d the band-mirror for 
the young beauty ? Cadi Almadhafer, do you mean to be 
a dog ail your days 1" 

To which question the obsequious judge only repKed by 
an emphatic •* Min Allah— Heaven forbid !" 

** Listen to me then," said the satrap; *Met this giddy- 
brained stranger alone ; send no messenger to his house, 
ask no questions of himself— it is unseemly : but, cadi-— fold 
your feet upon the carpet of Watchfulness; if his servants 
love rak^e, let it be poured into their cups— the fiery sherr 
bet of the Franks unlocks the lips of all men, and lays their 
hearts upon your hand, where you may read them at your 
leisure. Let him give his feasts in peace, but be careful that 
some of ydur own spies sit down to every repast— let him 
be fooled and flattered, and made merry with songs and 
dances ; and he will surely fall into our power by spme act 
of Inadvertence, which he will be glad to buy off with gold, 
^ekiur ABah ! we wish him no harm ; and we have need 
just now of such as can pay their avanias* with an open 
hand!" 

** Sen bilirsen — you know best;" said the obedient cadi, 
whose disappointment at the calmness with which the satrap 
received his intelligenoe of the arrival of a wealthy stranger 
at the quiet city of tlie pashalik was beyond his power of 

* Fines. 
13» 



150 THB ROMAVCI OF Tin HAKEII* 

concealment : ** Inshallah ! my lord knows be9t->-^bakalam 
—we shall see." 

The hour at which *the satrap was accustomed to give, au^ 
dience had arrived ; and the cadi, having once more attempt^ 
ed to kiss the extremity of his garment, and being conde- 
scendingly prevented from so doing, passed at once from 
the presence of the pasha ; who followed slowly, supported 
on either side by a chaoush,* who held him up under the 
arms, as though he had been a cripple, as is usual with aU 
high personages in the East ; to whom locomotion, on occa- 
sions of solemnity, is apparently supposed to be oonsld«red 
peculiarly injurious. The great man was followed by two 
chokhadars, or cloak-bearers, his keeper of the purse, his 
chibouque-bashi, his cafejhe-bashi, and four soMiers of his 
guard. 

As he made his way across the wide half of audience to 
the divan at the upper end, all the applicants who thronged 
the doorway prostrated themtselves to the earth, while the 
officers and individuals of sufficient rank to approach his 
person, bent down, and laid his hand upon their heads. 

** Alhemdullilah !-*-all are sure of justice whUe Satfula 
Pasha is satrap of the province ;'* commenced the pSLsta 
himself, as he took his gorgeous pipe, with its pale lemon* 
coloured amber mouth-piece, enamelled with blue and gold, 
from his chibouquo-bashi ; while a second attendant slid a 
small brazen dish under the boudaka.t ** Who has any 
thing to ask from the favourite of the Padishah, the Light it 
the Earth, and the Lord of the Three Seas 1— Let him speak 
—I listen." 

The wor^s were yet upon his lips when an aged Jew de« 
tached himself from the crowd at the bottom of the hall, and, 
sinidng upon his knees, made his way thus to {he centre of 
the floor, where he flung himself with his face upon the 
earth. The appearance of the gray-bearded Hebrew was 
by no means calculated to prejudice the spectators in his la* 
▼our ; his turban was of coarse cotton, of which the origi- 
nal colour had long been a mystery ; his brow was deei^y 
aiiid dosely wrinkled, his quick restless eyes were partially 
hidden by a pair of thick and wdry eyebrows, his promi- 
nent nose was pinched and siiarp, and his thin lips were 
pressed closely together, as though he could not part gra« 

• Officer. t Pipe-bowL 
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taitously even with his breath, without an effort to retaia it 
His grizzled beard hung to his girdle, which was of biack 
woollen, and bound above an outer dress of biue and white 
cotton much worn and discoloured ; his feet were bare^ for 
the ragged papoushes which he had left at tiie door had been 
their only covering ; and altogether Yacob the Jew was as 
unprepossessing an individual as could well have been se- 
lected to open the divan. 

But, ungainly -as he was, he was not unknown to the 
pasha, who stroked down his beard, as he saw the Hebrew 
perform his prostration ; and exclaimed, without removing 
the chibouque from his lips >— . 

**Khosh geldin— you are wekx>me, Yacob: it is some 
time since we have seen you here. How are your afbirst 
Hebrew.? Is your gold in bars, or in coin? and do you 
come to make us your treasurers, lest the metal should not 
be secure under your own roof!*' 

*^ Heaven hdp me ! Should L venture to trouble my lord 
if it wef« thus ? Ai, ai— alas ! alas ! — I come to the mirror 
of justice only when I am wronged, that the light of my 
brd's countenance may be turned upon me, and the tears 
may be dried in my aged eyes— -I am here to put up a com* 
plaint against my neighbour Stephanaki the serudjhe,* who 
has defrauded me of my just rights." :* 

** Stephanaki," shouted a ch^oush close beside the satrap ; 
** come forth, and kneel in the shadow of my lord the pasha* 
whose attribute is justice.*' 

The call was instantly obeyed, and a fine-looking young 
Greek, wearing the picturesque and becoming costume of 
the islands, knelt beside his accuser. Stephanaki was in the 
first bloom of manhood, with a laughing eye, and a sunshiny 
expression 6t countenance, which even the dread presence 
of the pasha could- not wholly overcloud. 

'* Mashallah !" murmured (he satrap to the klioja or ae* 
oretary whp was squatted at bis feet, with his ink-bettle in ^ 
his girdle, and a huge strip of parchment resting upon his 
Imee ready to be made use of, while he dipped his calam 
or reed-pen into the ink in order to commmice his duties : 
^Mashallah! this is as it should be; a dervish against a 
woman, and a Greek against a Jew'^c-Bakakun— -we shall 
see;" 

• Horie keeper 
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A motion of the pasha's hand intimated to Yacob that he 
was to speak : and he at once commenced his complaint. 

** Is not my lord as one who has sat on the right hand of 
the padishah, and whose mouth has been filled with 'the gold 
of troth 1 In my soreness of spirit I said—** I will away to 
the giver of health, the promoter of joy, the great and jast 
Sal&la Pasha, for does he not hold the reins o( life and 
death 1 and is he not like the sun at noonday, without which 
the earth would be dark V " 

<*Taib !— well said, Jew;" nodded the satrap, as he toyed 
with his perfumed beard ^ and there was a suddai chorus 
of voices in the apartment, all murmuring ** Taib ! taib !" 

** At the last mahak,"* pursued the Jew, in the same hum- 
ble and submissive tone, and without suffering the slightest 
token of elation to escape him at the approbation which his 
words had elicited, **came Stephanaki to my poor hut to 
purchase dhoufra ;t I was at meat, and I bade him rest awhile 
tintU my meal was finished, when I would wash, and come 
fcNth tathe storehouse wherein I had housed the grain ; but 
he pleaded haste, and thus I was obliged to leave the food 
almost untasted. Jest he should go elsewhere, which might 
have been inconvenient to the poor youth." 

" Had you not done better to have asked him to share it 
*^with you ?" demanded the pasha. 

" Now, by our father Abraham !" exclaimed the shrinking 
Israelite: ** would my lord desire me to eat with a Christian? 
to sit at table with a filthy Greek 1" 

** True :" said the pasha with a quiet smile. ^'Ihad for- 
^tten that the two infidel drinkers of wine, the Tchifout| 
and the Giaour, were unclean even to each other ! Allah 
kerim ? — On with your tale, Hebrew." 

" We were long ere we concluded the bargain ;" continued 
Yacob ; ** and I finished by selling my grain some piastres 
too cheap — " 

" But he did buy of you at last ; say you not so 1" de- 
manded the satrap. 

" He did ;" replied the Jew ; *• but he should have paid me 
at the very least—" 

" Khoja," said the pasha, sloi^y removing the chibouque 
from his mouth, and looking towards the secretary ; ** write 
that Yacob the Jew shall, before sunset, pay an avania to 
the pasha of one hundred piastres, for selling dhourra within 

* JkcUnd of the moon. i Indian coti\« \ 1«<«^ 
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the waWs of the eily, without authorlt3r^--iK>w, Hebrew, onca 

flwr^ we listen." 
Bat if the Jew had soeeessfally concealed his trfoniph 

th^n he wad environed by plaudits^ he was by no means 
Ml fortunate when he found himself betrayed by bis own 
foUy; he placked his beard until the hairs remained i» Ms 
'gtAspi he throst his turban awry, and wrung his hands as 
tboc^h he were ruined for ever. His paroxjrsm gave the 
pBtfAoL time to reflect ; and that he had done so, he very soon 
gave proof, by again addressing the scribe. ** Write, Hki^ 
irise* that Stephanaki the Greek ralah shaH also pay to the 
pssba, by the same period, his avania of fifty piastres, fbi 
having purchased within the city walls certain bags of 
dhoarra from a cheater of the revenoe.** 

The khoja was just about to record this second reflectlOD 
of the mirror of Justice when the Greek, prostrating himself 
in the most approved manner, exclaimed ; '» The words of 
my kird the pasha are as the diamonds of Samarcand flung 
ferth upon the path c^ \ffe^ Surely my lord will sufier even 
a vassal to gather up some of these precious jewels, and to 
dzamine their lustre. It is true, oh, Li^t of the World ! 
that I purchased the dhourra of this rasodly Tchifout; but 
I made him deliver it to me on the meidan* beyond the dty 
gates. He is indeed guilty, and deserves the fine which 
your highness has in mercy made very disproportionate to 
the crime ; but I have committed no ofietace, as my k>rd 
will learn, when the kiupek— ^the cur, has told l)is tale.** 

** Kiupek in your teeth, dog of a giaour V* retorted the 
enraged Jew, glad to have secured an object on which to 
vent his wrath, without danger to the soles of his feet ** Who 
are you that you should fling dirt upon my head ? What are 
you but a Greek 1 Are you not a ralah like myself 1 and 
are you not, moreover, like the rest of your degraded race, 
a liar and a cheat 1 — haivan der — you are an animal.** 

" Ajaib — wonderful !" ejaculated the pasha. " Yacob has 
found his tongue, and is now head brawler of the city ! Peace, 
I say, old man. Is the divan become a Theriaki-tcharchi,t 
Or a Timerha2fe,J that I. am to have my ears rent by your 

clamour ? Take care of your own ; and meanwhile, I have 

't 

• Plain. 

t Resort for opiuin^aters, where night-brawls and heavy blows are fire- , 
quent. 
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heard enough. StephanakI, you have gained your cause. I 
am satisfied that you are a bash-pezevenk — a great rogue; 
for, although eyery Roumi* rascal can talk of the deeds of 
his ancestors, Mashallah ! there are few among you who dare 
venture to speak of his own. Nevertheless, I say, ypur 
cause is gained, for you have kept your temper, and the Jew 
has lost his; by which I know that he is in the wrong. 
Write, khoja, that the Hebrew Yacob is fined fifty piastres 
for bringing before the Divan a cause which he could not 
support." 

And while the unhappy Israelite was once more giving 
way to a burst of grief, the mirror of justice murmured to 
the cadi, who was seated hear him ; ** The rascally Jew can 
well afford to pay his avania ; but I question if the gidi mas- 
cara—the young scaramouch, in the embroidered leggings, 
does not carry all his piastres on his back." 

To which sagacious deduction, the Cadi replied by his 
^usual " Taib — excellent ! my lord sees through the darkness 
of midnight— who shall dispute his wisdom ?** But as he 
again settled himself upon his carpet, he muttered between 
his closed teeth : " Curse on the. unbelieving Jew ! he shoQld 
have preferred his complaint to me^— I would not have mulcted 
him in more than a hundred piastres in all ; and moreover, 
he should have gained his cause." 

The next applicant was a woman, who, taking off her 
slipper, turned the sole upwards, and demanded justice on 
her husband, who had put her forth from his harem, and re- 
fused to allow her a decent maintenance in the house of her 
father. 

As her own statement went to show that she was neither 
young nor pretty, and that she had moreover led the un- 
happy man a life which had by no means tended to increase 
his attachment to this world, her case was soon dismissed ; 
and she was fined twenty piastres for vague and frivolous 
accusations agains$ a good Moslem, who had been careful 
before the Divan sat that morning, to forward to the satrap 
a packet of rare and costly gebeli,t whose aroma was ac- 
tually escaping from the chibouque of the pasha, while he 
listened to the tale of the wife. 

In this instance, as the virtuous wrath of the satrap was 
^more than commonly excited, he ordained that the fine 
should be paid before the complainant left the court ; and re- 

* Greek. t Tobacco. 
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marked, moreover, that if any rumour reached him of a new 
appiication of the slipper of the miserable woman before him 
to the ears of her husband or his young wife, the conse> 
»t f quences would be serious ; aRer which, he declared himself 
1^ I exhausted ; and deputing the cadi to the seat of jdstice, re- 
ared from the sight of the crowd of applicants who still 
thronged the hall of audience ; and, supported by his attend- 
ants, withdrew slowly and gravely to the women's apart- 
ments, to forget in the society of the beautiful Carimfil and 
her Greek friend the toils of the morning. ^ 

Coffee and sweetmeats were served when he had taken 
up his position on the sofa, and received the salutations and 
condolences of his companions ; after which Katinka sang to 
her zebec, until the satrap gave a few indications of drowsi- 
ness, by no means- flattering to her minstrelsy ; when, 
anxious that he should not have cause to complain of ennui 
while she possessed the means of diverting his idleness, she 
laid aside her instrument and exclaimed suddenly : " Let not 
my lord's eyes close before he has heard the tale which I 
have been pondering for his amusement. It may be that it 
will possess the power 6f relieving his spirit from the fotiguea 
of the divan and the affairs of the city." And, as the pasha 
smiled his assent, she at once commenced the narrative of :— 



CHAPTER XXni. 

THE ARAB STEED. 

Ildji Reza was the son of a rich merchant of Damascus ; 
and, being the only child of his father, to whose prayers the 
prophet had long been deaf, by refusing to his wives the 
honour and advantage of giving him an heir to his immense 
wealth, the* boy necessarily became the pet and plaything of 
the salemliek, and the idol of the whol^ harem. 

His beautiful Georgian mother, proud of the supremacy 
which the birth of her- son gave her over the mind of her 
husband, grew haughty and imperious; and the Buyiik Ha- 
noum of Yezid, (for so was the merchant called) who had 
been the daughter of a distinguished emir, retired in disgust 
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to her fiithei's bouse, a&d refused to return beneath the roof 
of her busbafid* however great the iustances which he iii04e 
to reelaim her. 

The secession of the principal lady oi the Merchant's 
establishment left the Georgian mother supreme niistress of 
the harem ; aiid the &ct of this ascendency, derived frojP:i 
her son, only produced still greater and more ill-judged in* 
dulgence towards the boy himself: every whim, however 
senseless, every caprice, however extravagant, was not only 
indulged, but applauded; and he accordingly grew up a 
perfect imp of Eblis, both in beauty and mischief. 

I say in beauty ; for the experience of every day tends to 
convince us that the popular prejudice which peoples Jeha* 
num with ghouls and afrits, is as false as that the tattered 
oloi^ of a dervish always covers a saint. More than half 
the evil which is wrought upon earth is the work of indivi- 
duals whose beards are glossy and well-combed, and whose 
turbans are seated .upon brows as smooth as the Prophet's 
palm ; and he who asserts to the contrary eats dirt, ot has 
walked from Stamboul to Mecca with his fingers in his eyes, 
and the skirts of his robe defiled by the abomination ^ 
ignorance. 

With regard to his other attribute of mischief, I believe 
no one ever denied that to be the son of a burnt father, so I 
shall not insist on the propriety of my description. ' 

Had Yezid been as rich as King Karoon, the youngster 
grew up in a spirit well calculated to decrease his wealth. 
The hours which his father believed to be spent in study in 
the medresh of the Mosque of Sultan Daoud, were passed 
among the most profligate of the youth of the city : and as 
all the slaves found it to their advantage to be silent — for 
Udji Rezil was as generous as he was profuse — and as the 
worthy merchant was descending the hill of life, and greas- 
ing the beard of years with the pillauf of dotage, he pursued 
his career unfettered ; while such was the fascination of Ms 
beauty, and the influence of his mother, that there was not 
a woman in the harem of Yezid the khawaji,* who would 
not have sold her jewels to minister to his caprices. 

But the most serious extravagance was yet to come. 
Suddenly there appeared in the city a dealer in horses, who 
l^rought with him animals of such surpassing beauty, that 

* Merchant. 
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all ihejoung men of Damascus who h^d ever tagged at any 
thjngf more exciiing than a mahar^ well nigh lost iheir wits. 
Day by day the dealer and^ his horses traversed the principal 
streets of the city ; and so beantifid were many of these crea* 
tures, that more than one harem-lattice was thrown back further 
than it should have been, either in admiration of the glorious 
aoimals, or of the gallant young Eflfendi^ who followed in their 
wake. The dealer was a shrewd man : he had gathered nf 
bis feet on the mat of calculation, and spiced his sherbet with 
avarice : he was the very Khawaji to bring his beasts to a good 
market; but for a few days he affected unwillingness to part 
from them — he loved them as his life — called them janum, guz- 
nm — my love, my eyes, my soul-^feigned to whisper flatteries 
in their ears, while by some subtle art he taught them to look 
as though they comprehended and appreciated his gentleness ; 
and showed so much love for his already tempting merchan- 
dise, that every person who had gold to lavish on a whim, 
was convinced that never horses were worth so many purses' 
as the horses of Ali the Toofkoman. 

When he at length suffered himself to be prevailed on to 
exchange them for piastres, it need not be told that they were 
counted up to a good sum : and many times had lldji Rezk 
been among the bidders for the different animals which were 
paraded one by one through the great thoroughfares of the 
city ; but on each occasion the Toorkoman had set him aside 
with a low •* Yavash, yavash — sofily, softly— y<»ur time is not 
yet come. The camel who holds his head high is guided by 
the ass that leads the string ; so iQt my lord be led in this 
matter by his slave ; and folding the skirls of patience under 
the feet of reason, wait yet a\^hile until the bit is in the mouth 
of the beast which is alone worthy to bear him.'* 

Perplexed as he was hy this unaccountable conduct on the 
part of the merchant, lidji Rezd complied in silence ; but 
when a score of noble horses, each more beautiful than the 
last, had found owneis among the young gallants of Damascus, 
the Toorkoman disappeared, much to the chagrin of the son 
of Yezid, who daily saw his associates galloping along upon 
animals to which his own, which had nevertheless been pur- 
chased at a heavy price, and given to him by his father, was 
but as a buffalo. 

So jaundiced, indeed, was his spirit, by this unlooked-for 
disappointment, that ever, as his acquaintances greeted him, 

^^Ct^meVB bridle. 
VOL, I, 14 
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he seemed to see (he laughter of mockery in their smile ; and 
when they jested with him on his delay, or condoled with 
him on his annoyance, he fell that they, were now revenging 
themselves for a host of petty mortifications entailed on them 
by his uncalculating profusion.- 

The young man's heart burnt within his bosom, and he' 
well niglr fell sick with vexation ; when one day, as he was 
walking moodily along, he was overtaken near the eastern 
gate of the city by a bectachy, or mountain-dervish* who 
saluted him as he passed with a courteous greeting which 
broke in upon his revery ; and raising his head to reply to 
the salutation, Ildji Rezk on his side was at once attracted by 
the tone and look of the devotee. 

He appeared to be about sixty years of age, but time had 
neither furrowed his brow, thinned his cheek, nor dimmed the 
lustre of his large clear gray eye. His glance was keen, fiery 
and seaiching : hiS step firm and assured ; and his voice as 
full and melodious as though he were yet a' stripling. He 
wore a tunic and khirkheh, or cloak of camel's hair, girt about 
his waist with a leathern girdle, over which flowed his snow- 
white beard ;" while a conical cap edged with fur, crimson 
papooshes, and a prayer ehaplet hung round his neck, com- 
pleted his costume, and*proclaimed his sanctity. 

** 'Tis a fair day, father ;" said the young man respectfully ; 
" are you long from the mountains ?" 

** I travelled to the city, my son ;" replied the dervish ; 
" some twelve weeks back, in company with a Toorkoman 
Arab, who sought to dispose of a string of horses ; and when 
I parted from him at the khan where he had taken up his abode, 
I hastened to the dwelling of a kinsman, beside whose bed 
stood A^rael and his attendant spirits : there did I watch and 
pray until yesterday : and I am now on my way home, praising 
the power which has removed a suflerer from a world of care 
and misery." 

•* Can you really rejoice that the wings of death have folded 
themselves about the soul of one whose blood leaps in your 
own veins ? and that a warm and sentient spirit is now dark 
in the darkness of the tomb ?" 

"And why not?" asked the dervish ; "Do we show our 
love for our dear ones, by wishing to protract their period of 
wretchedness ? Evallah ! I trust that no fond heart will put up 
such a prayer for me." 

** Did you not tell, me, father, that you travelled to Damas- 
cus in company with a kiupek-^a dog of a horse-dealer, who 
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lately traded in the city V* asked the young man, for whom so 
melancholy a discourse possessed no auraciion ; and who sud- 
denly conceived a hope thai, through the medium of this holy 
nan, he might obtain some information, enabling him to dis- 
cover the abode of the Toorkoman ; ** know you what has 
since become of him ? and where he is now throwing dirt oa 
the beards of true believers ?'* 

•*Nebilirim — what can I say?" replied the beclachy :— 
** Have I not told you that I have been the tenant of a sick 
room, whence the world is ever shut out ? How, then, can 
I give you tidings of the bazar, or of the merchants who fre- 
quent it ?" 

As he spoke, the clatter of horses' hoofs sounded in the^ 
distance ; and soon a horseman appeared mounted on a coal- 
black steed of such incomparable symmetry and beauty, that 
even the bectachy, unused as he might be supposed to be to 
feel any interest in so purely worldly an object, uitered an ex- 
clamation of astonishment, and stroked down his white beard 
with an ** Ajaib !" as fervent as it was prolonged. 

If the Dervish was thus affected by the appearance of the 
animal, it may be imagined that Ildji Reza was transfixed: 
and as the rider flew past him, seeming lo be traversing the 
world on the wings of the wind, or mounted on one of the 
flying horses of Peristan, he almost shouted in the excess of 
his rapture. ^ 

** Wallah biilah — by the Prophet! to be the owner of that 
steed, I would ." 

*' What would you do, my son ?" asked the bectachy. 

" Any thing that may be lawful for a good Mussel maun ;" 
was the reply : and Ildji Rezi heard, or fancied he heard, a 
low chuckle which came unpleasanHy to his ear ; ** Long 
have I coveted a steed which should have no peer. Alhem- 
dullilah — praise be to Allah ! here he comes again !'* 

And it was so : the horseman had returned upon his path ; 
and, diverging to the right and left, and vaulting his high- 
blooded Arab over every impediment, he at length chocked 
him close beside the young man and the dervish, with a sud- 
denne!>8 that brought the fiery animal on his haunches, while 
the smoke issued from his transparent nostrils, and the foam, 
flew from his mouth. 

" Khosh bulduk — well found !" shouted the rider, whom 
Ildji Rezk at once recognized as the Toorkoman dealer ; 
"How says my lord now ? Did 1 not well to hold back his hand 
until I brought to Damascus a horse such as had never yet 
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been seen in 4he city streets ? — Yavash, yavash— quiet, qniet, 
Thunderbolt:" he added, addressing the animal, that was imps- 
tienily pawing the earth with his small hoof: '* see you Dot 
that I would talk with the beyzadeh ?*** and the creature 
quailed beneath the rebuke, and stood like a statue hewn in 
black marble beside the path. 

*' What means this, khawaji?** exclaimed the young man ^ 
eagerly ; ** Whence are yon ? and why have you been so long 
absent from Damascus ? How many purses do you demand 
for this brave beast? And how became you possessed of an 
animal worthy to have carried the Prophet ?** 

** Chok chiiy — that is much;*' smiled the Arab ; **biitl 
will answer my lord as 1 best may. It means that I have 
brought for him the horse of which he alone should be the 
owner — I am even now from the desert— I have delayed my 
return until 1 deemed the animal matchless alike in speed and 
docility — 1 demand for my merchandise a price which most 
be paid ere I consent to make him the property of another— 
and I have possessed him since he sported a graceful foal be* 
side his mother, in a green oasis, near which we had pitched 
our tents. Is mv lord, answered ?'* 

Ildji RezsLsmrled in his turn ; ** Ai, mascara — scaramouch !*' 
he said gaily : ** for the last moon I have been smoking the 
chibouque of bitterness, for 1 believed that you had cast ashes 
upon my beard ; and not a moment ago I asked tidings of yea 
from this holy man, who travelled with you many weeks 
back, from the mountains !" 

" Khosh bulduk, father :** said the Toorkoman, looking for 
the first time toward the dervish: **I must have eaten dirt 
that I did not see you when I fiist stopped beside the Eflendi. 
Down, Thunderbolt, and make your saUm to the holy man.'* 
And the obedient animal once more obeyed by sinking gently 
upon his knees, and laying his nose In the dust. 

** Mashallah ! 'tis a beast which might well shame many a 
True Believer ;** said Ildji Rezi ; ** Bashusiun — on my head 
be it — the horse is mine." 

•* Are the cotfers of Yezid Effendi well filled ?" laughed 
tlie Toorkoman ; *' My lord has oot yet learned that the piety 
of a dervish and the qualities of i horse should never be taken 
upon trust." , 

** Nay, Khawaji, you are uncivil ;" said the young man : 
'* but our good father must pardon you, for you have not folded 

_ * Son of a lord. 
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your feet upon the cushion of cnution ; nor have you made 
slaves of your words. You should have more reverence for 
thekhirkhehr ' < 

** Heed him not, Efiendimou— my master;*' interposed the 
beetachy : *^ his caliin^r is one of light mood and free speech* 
and he means me no evil — his words are like the sands of 
the desert, they pass by, and no man in()uires whence they 
come." 

«« W'AUah— by Allah ! 'tis well put ;" exclaimed the 
Toorkoman : **when the boudaka is full, I smoke it; but 
when once the ashes are knocked out, 1 forget the flavour 
of the gebeli. Phrases savouring of the sosun* and the 
bannuffshaM* are for the use of the harem : they are not for 
the wandering merchant, whose niedresch:^ is the way-side." 

*'They fail you not, however, Khawaji ;" said Ildji Rezi, 
as he hong over the coal-black Arab, and passed portions of 
its flowing and silky mane through his fingers, as though they 
had been the love-loeks of a young beauty. '* But we wander 
from our purpose : tell me the price of this wind-winged 
steed, that 1 may count you the purses, and make it mine." 
V ** Listen to me, fifiendim ;" said the Toorkoman emphati- 

cally ; " this animal has been to me as a child — it has shared 
alike my tent and my repast ; my voice has become music 
Id its ears, and my will the impulse of its being. I cannot 
I sell it for gold — all the purses of all the padishahs of the East 

^ should not buy it — I will only part from it to secure what is 

yet more dear to me." 

'* And what, in the name of the Prophet, may that be ?" 
asked the young n»n in some surprise ; ** Can there be aught 
on earth that a man whose beard is black, would value beyond 
an animal like this ? Affiet ollah — much good may it do you. 
If it be in my possession, or in that of Yezid my father, it is 
yours." 

'» Tatb — well said !" exclaimed the beetachy : "the words 
of the beyzadeh are precious as the j^ems of Araby — he wastes 
them not idly." 

** Will you swear this ?" asked the khawaji calmly. 

Ildji Rez^ hesitated for a moment : and then, glaucing at 
the dervish, and perceiving that he was looking towards him 
with a placid smile, he answered boldly ; " That .will 1, by 
the soul of the Prophet !" 

**Nay, we will not make the Prophet a. party in the com- 

* White lily. + Violet. * ' X College. 



162 THE ROMANCE OP THE HAREM. 

pact ;" Baid the Toorkoman ; ** swear by your own hopes C^^ 
Paradise, and by the beard of your father, and I am satisfied^ 

*' Chok chay — that is much ;" said the young man ; ** b 
so be it. May the houris never receive me into Paradis 
and may the beard of my father be eternally defiled, ^if I fai 
you." 

** l*aib ! taib ! I say again ;*' exclaimed the dervish ; ^ 
love Mie daring of a free spirit; and now, Khawaji, to you^ 
iBhare of the contract — as 1 have accidentally been a witnessp 
to the bargain, I will not proceed on- my way until I -see th^ 
bridle of the animal in the hand of the beyzadeh." 

** The horse is his, father :" said the Toorkoman readily ; 
** I am willing to fulfil the pledge that I have given;*' and he 
placed the rein of {he coveted steed in the grasp of lldji Rezii ; 
who, bewildered with delight, would have vaulted into the 
saddle and galloped off, had not the KhaWaji laid his hand 
upon his arm, and detained him. 

**iVly lord is as yet but my mir akhor;'** he said, with a 
smile which almost withered into a sneer : '* 1 have satisfied 
him ; but he has, as yet, given me naught save promises, 
strengthened, however, by a vow which he dare not violate. 
' It is now his turn. JVJy demand will neither exhaust the 
coffers of the worthy merchant his father, nor cost himself a 
piastre. During my sojourn in Damascus, I chanced — it avails 
not hnvv — to look into the bright eyes of the daughter of Kas* 
sim Bey — the peerless DelsaiVe Hanoum. Nay, turn not on 
me with that withering frown, Effendim ; the heart of the 
maiden is as pure as the waters of the fountain in which she 
was laughingly contemplating her own beauty when she kjiew 
not that any gaze was on her. From that hour 1 loved her 
— in that hour I strove to win her — But how ? As I wandered 
gloomily through an obscure street, I followed unobserved two 
portly Effendis, who were evidently on their way from some 
cofTee-kiosque to their own dwellings. Twilight had fallen 
upon the city, and they believed themselves unobserved ; 
and thus, as they moved slowly along, they th,rew their words 
out right and left, as the mimosa-bush throws out its thorns. 
They were the merchant Yezid, and his powerful friend Kas- 
sim Bey : and then and there I learnt that the beautiful and 
gazelte-eyed DelsaY^e was the promised bride of the Kliawaji's 
only 'Son. Does my lord read the writing on the parch- 
ment?" 

« Chief of the Stables. 
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'* Toa would have the maiden for year wife ; ill it not so ?** 
^sked ihe lidji Reza., 
The Toorkoman nodded Asent. 

*^ if that be aii;" laughed the young man ; ** bir chey yok 
*^it is nothing. If you can win her father to consent, let her 
be yours ; I am no woman-wooer, and I have renounced my 
claim. I would rather have this peerless Arab in my stable, 
than the fairest maiden of Damascus in my harem.*' 

''Pek ahi— it is well;'' retorted the Toorkoman; ^but thai 
is not enough. Shall i strew dirt upon my head, by asking 
the daughter of a Bey for my wife ? Shall I expose myself 
to the gibes and jeers of every idler like a spinning 8anton« 
by telling my condition and the wild object of my desires*! 
I will eat sour pillauf with no man. You must become for 
once an earnest lover ; you must repent your first decision ; 
and not content with waiting the pleasure of a capricious mis- 
tress, and a cautious father, you must put every art in prac- 
tice to wih the young beauty ere the next moon wanes; and, 
having won her, you must instantly mount your trusty steed, 
and enveloping the maiden in hcfr mantle, and placing her 
before you, leave the city by the southern gate; and never 
draw your rein until you arrive under the shadow of the rpck- 
seated tower* which overhangs the river. 1 will be within 
the walls Awaiting you ; and there I will relieve you of your 
burden. Will you again swear ?" 

And once more the infatuated lldji Rez^, driven to destme- 
tion by his felech, answered gaily and reailily, **I will." 

Little more passed that day. The son of Yezid uttered a 
hasty parting salutation to the khawaji and the dervish, who 
remained together ; and springing upon the iioble Arab, sped, 
like arl arrow shot by a strong arm, towards, the city ; while 
the claiier of his horse's hoofi^ drowned the laughter which 
followed him upon the wind. 

* On the south-westerly side of the city, a am all building is erected 
on the crest of a steep precipice, beneath which flows the Barrady.. 



104 THE ROMANCE OF THE HAREM. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE ARAB STEED — CONTINUED. 

Great was the exultation of the young man when he re- 
marked that every eye was turned upon his steed ^s he hurried 
along. In the pride of his spirit he committed a thousand 
extravagancies and drew upon himself the gaze and the envy 
of the whole city. He passed not the habitation of one of 
his acquaintance without indulging, his fiery horse in as many 
caprices and caracoles as brought all the fair inhabitants of 
the harem to their lattices ; and it was not until he reached 
his father's house» and with his usual impetuosity was him- 
self providing for the comfort of his new acquisition, that his 
thoughts recurred to the singular contract into whibh he had 
so recklessly entered ; and then the difficulties that opposed 
themeelves on all sides at once flashed upon him. But it was 
now too late to retract ; he was fettered by a vow ; and he 
had no alternative but to breast the stream as best he might. 

When he entered the house, he accordingly shut himself 
into his apartment to ruminate on the most feasible method 
of commencing his operations ; and after mature delibejation, 
or what approached as near to it as Ildji Reza was able to 
bestow on any subject, he left his chamber, and joined Yezid 
the merchant, in his own room, where he was quietly smoking 
his chibouque on a corner of the sofa. 
. ** Salam Aleikum ;'* said the son, as he passed the threshold 
with a respectful salutation. 

•* Aleikum Salam ;" replied the merchant, without with- 
drawing the pipe from his mouth ; " you are early from the 
coffee-kiosque this evening, Ildji Rezd; whitl>er are you now 
bound?*' 

** I would ask to share your sofa, Effcndim, if yonr thoughts 
are not so differendy engaged, that my words will. sound 
harshly in your ears.*' 

, The delighied Yezid sti^ked down his beard with a happy 
smile, as he summoned a slave with a chibouque for his unex- 
pected guest; marvelling, as he did so, what such an un- 
usual proceeding might protend. 

Pipes haying been supplied, and the slaves withdrawn, t^ie 
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father and son sat for a time enveloped in the vapours of the 
delicately -scented gebeli ; Yezid glancing from time to time 
at the handsome youth by his side, with a fond pride which 
blinded him to the wilfulness of his disposition ; and with, per- 
haps, a pardonable vanity endeavouring to trace in the high 
smooth brow, the large wild dark eye, the rich curved lip, and 
the short, thick, curling beard, a renewed picture of his own 
youth ; while Ildji Rezk himself was turning over iu bis 
mind how he might best introduce the subject which was n jw 
uppermost in his thoughts. 

*' Efiendim ;*' he said at length ; '' you may remember, that 
some months back you talked to me of bringing home a wifo 
to my harem ; and that I made no willing reply to your sng^ 
gescion, because I had n^ver laid my head upon the cushion of 
quiet, and desired still to be left free to follow the dictates of 
my own will. What shall I say ? — I have since dwelt upon 
your words ; and 1 have heard from my mother that the 
maiden whom you had selected for me is as beautiful as « 
moonbeam, and as graceful as a gazelle. What is written, is 
written ^-I will marry her !*' 

'* Alhemdullilah — praise be ttf Allah !*' said the merchant: 
** the sun is at length rising in the East. My son, life has 
hitherto been to you like the fiery sherbets of the Franks, 
pleasant and poisonous: but you are now recovering from the 
partial insanity under which you have laboured : and flinging 
away the husks of the ^ihourra. you will at last begin to hoard 
the grain. But what say I? The be^ is angered by your re- 
jection of the maiden, and may perchance not listen to a re* 
newai of our suit. You were hasty, Ildji Rezi to speak ere 
you had turned the wonls on your open palm, and seen that 
they were good and fitting." 

The young man cast down his eyes, and remained silent 

"The wife whom I had chosen for you," continued his 
father; **had been described to me as a mirror of beauty; a 
lily whose leaves were scarcely yet unfolded*— a violet which 
had grown so secretly amid the seclusion of the harem, that 
she would have been as a jewel, which you would have dog 
from the mine ere another eye had rested on it. But yet 
forget not, my son, should my words yet prevail with the 
father of the maiden, that you are a man, and that your beard 
has grown : do not, in the contemplation of her beauty, forget 
that your days must not be spent in the harem of your wife— 
What are the loveliest maidens that they should be su fibred 
to hold an undue empire ? Like the fair-seeming flower of 
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Garaminia which poisons the wind as it sweeps over it, th^ 
unnatural dominion of a wife enervates the mind, and weaken^ 
the energies of her husband. Neyer forget, Ildji Reza, tha^ 
young and beautiful though they be, they are yet women ; and 
that in short, my son, they are all bosh — nothing!*' 

The listener nodded his concurrence to this sentiment. 

•* Tell no treason to a courtier — no heresy to a moullah — 
and no secret to your wife :*' pursued the merchant, perceiving 
that the attention of his son was poured out upon his words; 
" The tongue of a woman is more dangerous than the scimitar 
of a warrior, for you can never tell where its blows may fall; 
and a wise man wastes not his word^ upon children. Neither 
put too much trust In your slaves ; but ever be vigilant yourself 
to protect your own honour. Why did the Prophet, who 
overran the world with a sword in one hand, and a houri in 
the other, put a veil before her face, and a lattice before 'her 
casement ? Was it not to point out how little dependence 
should be placed i/pon her own discretion t*' 

" Well said, Effcndim," broke forth the young man ear- 
nestly : ** it was. But fear not for me — no kelb will dare to 
laugh at my beard ! — no zamp|ralik* for the mouths of the 
massaldjhes will ever issue from my harem ! Inshallah, few 
know better than 1 the just value of every Ags^Babat in. Da- 
mascus." 

" And yet, my son, many have been wonnded by the blade 
of which they well knew the temjier— I have spoken." 

'* Wallah billah — by the Prophet ! and you have spoken 
wisely ;** replied his son. 

** And if 1 warn you not to build up your faith on the fide- 
lity of an eunuch ;" followed up Yezid ; *' so do I also coun- 
sel -you never to let the fully of a Woman ruffle your beard. 
Patience, my son, under the affliction of a wife's folly, is like 
the red earth of our own plains, which deadens the sting of 
the noxious reptile that has fastened on us."| 

••Korkma — fear not:" returned the young man: "your 
lesson shall not be lost upon me ; and now, I pray you, to 
hasten my suit with the bey, that when I close the door of 
my harem, I may no longer find it empty." 

•* Allah buyuk der ;" was the only reply of the merchant, 
as Ildji Rezci descended from the sofa, pressed^ the hand of 

* Bit of scandal. t Chief of th& hfirein guard. 

I4n the plain beyond the city is found a red earth which cures the 
sting of venomous insects. . 
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'^ M m father to bis lips and forehead, and hastily quitted the 
*W apartment. 

^u . From the presence of Yezid the young man passed at once 
^/ inio the harem, and made his way to the chamber of his 
mother. 

Amide Hanoum was still a handsome woman ; and the 
smile with which she received ber son lit up her noble fea- 
tures, and gave a lustre to her eye, that for the moment almost 
renewed her vouth. 

*' Khosh geldin, Ildji Rez4 ;*' she said fondly, as she flung 
back the heavy sleeve of her gold-embroidered antery, and 
extended to him her small white hand, which he immediately 
raised to his heart and lips ; '* You are welcome— and what- 
ne\vs bring you from the city, my son ? for to-day 1 have re- 
ceived no guests, and my slaves are as dull as au empty chi- 
bouque." 

'* Evallah ! Damascus, fair mother, is scarcely more full of 
kief* than your own harem ; its antiquity,t like that oi a 
moullah, has done no service t(^ts beard. A caravan passed 
out at sunrise on its way to Aleppo, numbering among its 
merchants two Frank beys, whose.dinars were more plentiful 
than their garments, which mafle good sport for the idle youths 
who were congregated at the great cotfee-kiosque ;| but the 
train soon di8ap|)eared along the banks of the Golden River§ 
and the streets are again quiet." 

** And what errand brings Ildji Rez^, the pride of Damascus, 
to the sofa of his mother ?" asked the Georgian fondly ; 
** Is his purse empty, or hie head heavy from last night's 
revel ?" 

*' Asleferallah — heaven forbid !" laughed her son ; ** for 
those are two evils which have not even the charm of novelty 
to recommend them. Ai, ai !" and he wrung his hands as if 
in anguish, whi^e a mocking light danced in his eye : *' I have 
been converted, und instead of gold, I am now coming to crave 
a wife." 

• Spirit. 

t Damascus is said to be the most venerable city in the world ; having 
been built by Uz,the son of Abraham, and grandson of Shcm, the son of 
Noah. It was, moreover, the birthplace of Abraham*s steward, Eliezar. 

X In the city of Damascus is a coffee-house capable of containing with 
convenience five hundred individuals. The building is divided into two 
equal portions; one being appropriated to the hot summer months, for 
which its arrangements are admirably calculated ; and the other to those 
of winter, where no less attention has been paid to the comfort of the 
visiters. 

§ The, river Barrady— formerly called by the Greeks the Chryssrrhoas, 
or Golden River. 
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'* Wallah !*' exclaimed Amide Hanmim ; '* this n an hour 
for which I long have looked. How will the Khawaji Ef- 
fendi rejoice, when, on his next visit to the harem, I read to 
him this new page in the volume of delight ! And the wife 
wjiom I have wooed for y(\u, Ihlji Rezi, giizum, is fair as the 
snow-fluke upon the {nountain ; pausing on the threshold of 
her loveliness, wiih the heart of a girl, and*the beauty of a wo- 
man — the Bey her father of the beyt blood in the empire, and 
the Hanoum Effendi her mother a very model of propriety 
and politeness — Nay, more :'* continued the Georgian, as 
she remarked the indifference with which her son listened to 
these advantages ; ** it must not be breathed save between 
ourselves ; but as you are now prepared to regard h^r with the 
eyes of affection, 1 may venture to whisper it in your ear-— 
she loves you, Ildji Rezd ! — She has seen you from her lat- 
tice as you passed along the street — she has watchedhyoa 
from her araba as you galloped along the plain — she was told 
that you were to be her husbaiid — and now when shejs rest- 
less, and her slaves would supihe her to sleep, they tell her 
tales of Ihiji Rezk, for she will listen to none other." 

For the first time the young man*s breath came quick, and 
his lip quivered. ^' And sjie lsTair« you tell me, mother ?" he 
said, falteringly. 

" As a pen I" answered Amidd Hanou.m^ **.and when I 
wish to^ awaken her into brighter bea^^ty, I talk to her of my 
son !" 

"And will she listen?" 

•' As a hadji listens lo the Kofan at the Prophet's tomb— 
with clasped hands and bowed-down head. Her soul is as a 
mirror which reflects but one image, and that one is Ildji. 
Reza!" 

The young man .with difRculty suppressed the groan that 
rose to his lips: never until that moment Had he feU how 
bitter it must be to sacrifice one who loves you : '* 'Tis at the 
best a mere girlish fancy ;'* he said, endeavouring to suppress 
his emotion ; *' were she told to-morrow that she must marry 
jyiansoor Aga my friend, the mirror would receive a new sha« 
dow, and I should be forgotten !" 

** My son !" said the Georgian^ earnesdy : ** 'Tis not given 
to man to read a woman's heart ! Do you believe that the 
same power which fetters our actions has dominion over our 
souls ! Alas ! you will not be convinced ; and every day of 
your experience you eat the bitter apple of regret, when }'ou 
might be enjoying the pomegranate of ^ientment. The first 
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chancier inscribed upon a woman's heart is indelible—- others 
may foUow, which for a time appear as lasting, but they are 
written only by her fancy or her vanity, and they are effaced 
by time." 

** Bat has she not been told that when the bey her father 
offered her to the son of Yezid in marriage, he folded his 
hands in th& sleeve of his garment, and turned away V* asked 
the young man. '*Can she love one who was insensible to her 
beauty and her tenderness ?" 

*' My (on ;'* said the Georgian earnestly : *' affection never 
reasons ; the heart is not logical— it is content to feel.'' 

" And the bey ? Think you that he will yield her up to 
one by whom she had been slighted ? He, at least, will have 
no advocate whispering in his heart." 

" Ildji, my son ;" said Amide Hanoum, as she held her 
feather-framed hand-mirror towards his glowing countenance, - 
and his eye rested upon his own luxuriant beauty : '* the 
nightingale turns not aside from the rose-garden of Nishapor, 
when he may fold his wing in peace amid the blossoms. Tlie 
bey loves his child, and he knows that thou art beloved by 
her : the eye of beauty is ^too bright to be dimmed by tears, 
salt and bitter enough to mingle with the waves of the great 
sea desert." 

** And would she ireally weep for me ?" again demanded 
the young man, touched to the heart by the words of his 
mother. 

The Georgian, for all answer, again raised the mirror, and 
pointed with a smile, half archness, and half pride, towards 
its surface, which once more reflected the image of the ques- 
tioner. 

Ildji Rez& sighed ; and a strange curiosity grew upon him 
to see this lovely woman, who amid his neglect, and his ir- . 
regularities, had ventured to love him. Hitherto he had held 
his mother as a thing apart, which had, by some inexplicable 
good fortune, escaped from the pollution that had been poured 
forth on her sex : for the son of Yezid knew nothing of wo- 
men save their vices ; but he now began to believe that there 
might yet be others, pure, and beautiful, and loving, whose 
smiles would be as a foretaste of paradise* His father had 
told him that his promised bride was lovely as a daughter of 
Peristan, and his mother dwelt upon her innocence, her love» • 
and her devotion. 

Ildji Rezk fell into a delightful dream ; and when^ he at 
md[ngth left the hare, he was an altered man: 

VOL. X. - 15 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

THB ARAB 8TBED— CONTINUED. 

Thb son of Yezid first bent his steps to the meidan,* re- 
solved to restore to the mysterious Ali his ill-omened Arab ; 
but none knew to whom he alluded. A numerons caravan 
vas preparing to depart at daybreak on the morrow for Bag- 
dad, and all save himself were active and preoccupied. 

The space immediately around the building was heaped 
vith merchandise ; there were scimitars, carefully packed in 
woollen wrappers, lest the weather should destroy their bright- 
ness — sword blades, knives, curious bridle-bits, and other ar- 
ticles skilfully wrought in iron and steel, for which the city 
had long been famous ; while a few bales of merchandise, of 
a more costly and perishable nature, were carefully heaped 
together a little space apart, and guarded by black slaves. The 
artisans, meanwhile, to the amount of two or *hree hundred, 
whose credit was involved in the safe transportof their handi- 
craft were shoutin^,*cavilling, and directing, at the pitch of 
their lungs ; and completed the confusion of the scene. 

Strings of camels huddled together, some standing snufiT- 
ing the air, and others lying placidly on the earth ; their long 
thin necks outstretched, and their soft, sleepy black eyes, 
slowly rolling from one side to the other as any sudden out- 
burst of tongues roused them lightly from their lethargy, were 
alsa conspicuous ; while in the midst of them reposed the 
asses which led the train. Here and there the horse of a 
wealthy merchant, with its softly padded saddle, and tasselled 
brow-band and breast-plate, was led through the space by a 
groom ; while crowds of hungry and yelling dogs were seen 
in every direction, ^quarrelling and fighting over the garbage 
which had been fiung out by the slaves of the caravanseralf. 

A group of hadjis stood looking on from a distance ; ^ 
and a few buffoons, santons, and dervishes, were gliding 
among the crowd ; but the merchants and their followers 

. * A large field near the city, in which stands a caravanserai for pil- 
grims and strangers, who are maintained during their sojourn there at 
9)e expense of the sultan. 
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^«re too basy to heed them ; and Ildji Rezi, convinced that 
^e should obtain no informtion at so bastling a moment, 
slowly passed out of the enclosure, and entered the city gate. 

Ere he left the meidan, the sun was rapidly sinking in the 
^est ; and as his road lay past the palace of Kassim Bey, 
he involuntarily slackened his pace when he emerged from 
the covered street. On his right hand the fortress-castle, with 
its graceful oval, flanked with four square towers, was casting 
long shadows across the earth, but he heeded them not : his 
thoughts were occupied for the first time by a woman ! 

It was strange that since Yezid the merchant had asked for 
his son the daughter of Kassim Bey, the young man, regard- 
less of the honour of such an alliance, had never spent a mo- 
ment in speculating upon the probable change which it would 
work in his fortunes : but now — when he was conscious that 
to satisfy a selfish vanity, he had sacrificed all the advantages 
which might accrue from it, even should he yet succeed in 
his suit, he had worked himself into a belief that he was 
madly in love with the maiden ; and, come what might, he 
was determined to judge with his own eyes whether she 
were worthy of all the panegyrics which had been lavished 
upon her beneath the roof of his father. 

Coupled with this resolution grew a regret that he had 
spoken to his parents of his change of temper. Should they 
at once win the young beauty to his harem, he could have no 
opportunity of estimating her attractions through the medium 
of his own ingenuity, but must yield her up on the instant to 
his arch tempter, the Toorkoman. Regrets were, however, 
unavailing, and he at once resolved to spare neither subtlety 
nor danger to achieve his purpose. 

In the first rush of this new fancy, Ildji Rez^ thought of 
the Aga Baba of the bey, who, as he judged from many a 
past experience, would 8(?arcely be proof against his gold ; 
but when he dwelt upon the idea of the fair girl who loved 
him, he resolved not to be indebted to so gross a medium for 
his success : and forgetting, in the energy of this new pursuit, 
the fearful penalty by which it was to be accompanied, he 
paOsed under the shadow of the bey's dwelling, and sent a 
searching glance along the whole facade of the building. But 
the harem, as is generally the case, overlooked the gardens 
of the palace, and had no communication with the street, save 
by casements too high and too well guarded to admit of any 
ingress ; and one door, which was watched day and night by 
a eunuch. This difficulty, however, to the excited imagina- 
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tidn of (he young man, only added another charm to those 
which already encompaseed his mistress; and from gazing on 
the long dreary walls of the building, he turned away to follow 
those of the extensive pleasure grounds of the harem. 

Tracing them as they climbed the gentle ascent behind the 
city, he noted with an. experienced eye, every point which 
might promise advantage; and remarked that several tall 
eedar trees flung their long arms into the road beyond, as if 
wooing the incursion of the adventurous ; when, satisfied of 
the practicability of securing an entrance into the forbidden 
territory, he returned slowly homeward, and flung himself 
upon the sofa of repose. 

But dawn had scarcely flooded the East, when lldji Rez&, 
who had passed the night in dreams which seemed to have 
been steeped in (he sherbet of paradise ; whose cushions had 
been smoothed by houris ; and whose brows had been fanned 
by the breezes that breathe of Peristan ; sprang from his sofa, 
>his brain throbbing, and his pulses leaping like tho^e of a 
chamois, and proceeded to the stable where he had lef\, half 
buried among the flexible leaves of the dhourra, his incom« 
parable Arabian. If the creature were to be the engine of hin 
misery, it might,, at least, ere the dark hour came, be the in- 
strument of his triumph ; but as he approached it, and listened 
while it neighed out with delight when he drew, near, as 
though among so many strangers, it had recognized a familiar 
face, he half forgot his fears, his doubts, 'and his misgivings, 
in his admiration of an animal, such as he had never before 
beheld. > 

Springing to the saddle, the excited young man passed out 
through one of the eight gates of the city, and following the 
banks of the Golden river, galloped for awhile about the 
plain, fanned by the perfume-laden wind, and seeming to fol- 
low it in its course ; his bridle-rein hung loose upon the neck 
of the gallant horse, but it needed not the guidance of its 
rider ; and lldji Rezd felt a proud conviction, that never before 
had mortal steed obeyed the unuttered wishes of him'who 
should have pointed out its path, like the animal that he be- 
strode. 

As be returned to the city, and passed the palace of Kassim 
Bey, anxious to aflford to the latticed inmates of the harem a 
view of his skilful horsemanship, he Irritated the creature 
both in the mouth and flank, to make him prance and cara- 
cole ; and he was conscious that he was displayed to the 
greatest advantage, though his seat upon the saddle continued 
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to be as safe and as easy as though he had been upon Ris 
sofa ; while a faint'scream which came to his ear from behind 
the guarded casement of the women's apartments, convinced 
him that, however seeure he might himself feel, his situation 
appeared by no means equally so to the lookers-on. The 
voice of fear had been that of a young person, for it was 
musical even in its terror; and lldji Rezi forgot to speculate 
on the extraordinary properties of his horse, in the belief that 
it could have been none other than that of the feir DelsaXsd 
herself. 

There ip a charm in the voice of woman, even although it 
may be lifted in terror; there is a mellowness, a depth, which 
seem to have been drawn from the recesses of the soul — a 
music, which neither fear nor anguish can totally overpower 
•—and Ildj.i Rezk felt it even to the remotest corners of his 
soul. She loved him—- she feared for him— for him I And 
what part was he about to play in this' strange drama ? All 
was yet in the hands of fate ; but his word was pledged— he 
was vowed to the ruin of loveliness and innocence— -and he 
must abide by the pledge that he had given. 

Having come to this conviction, the wisest thing that the 
young man could have done would have been to avoid every 
opportunity of dwelling on the beauty and perfections of his 
promised bride ; and the sacrifice, when he was called upon 
to make it, would thus have been rendered less bitter ; but by 
that extraordinary perversity of judgment which constitutes 
the weakness of hitman nature, he not only drew from his 
mother, already too willing on her side to expatiate on so 
pleadant a theme, every particular relating to the maiden ; 
but, hour by hour, the inclination to look upon her grew more 
surong; and, hour by hour, his reason made fainter efforts 
against the iafatuatioo. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

THS ARAB STJBSP-— GONTINUEn. 

Day again waned ; and, as the many-ooloured clouds that , 
clustered in homage round the setting sun, paying back in 
glory the light which he shed over them, were repeated in 
fainter tints on the ripple of the noble river, lldji RezJL left 

15* 
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his home ; and alone, and on foot, bent his way to the palaccr 
of the bey. 

As he passed the door of the harem, a female slave closely 
veiled, and muffled in a dark cloak, issued forth, and closed 
it hastily behind her ; and the young man felt at the moment 
as though ^the unconscious woman had shut against him the 
gate of paradise. In the' next instant he resolved to follow 
her ; he could not have accounted for the impulse-^he did# 
not seek to do so^and, for a considerable, time, he con- 
tented himself with tracking her up one of the covered 
streets, and down another ; until, at length, when she arrived 
in the bazar, and he observed from the nature of her pur- 
chases, and the readiness with which she paid the price de» 
manded, without hesitation or cavil, that they must be in- 
tended for the use of some one of very superior rank to 
herself, a hope grew upon him that ^she might even be the 
confidential attendant of DelsaYs^ Hanoum ; and no sooner 
had the idea suggested itself, than he walked quietly up to 
the carpet of the dealer of whom she was purchasing an 
embroidered handkerchief of great, beauty, whose muslin 
centre was richly bordered with a wreath ef flowers, exqui- 
sitely wrought in needle-work, with coloured silks and gold ; 
and, affecting to be also in search of a similar article, he 
turned courteously towards the female, and requested her to 
assist him in the selection. Thus addressed, the slave 
glanced from beneath her veil at the speaker, and immedi- 
ately saluted him with respectful deference. 

** Is not my lord^s will mine V^ she asked, as she turned a 
longer and more earnest look upon the young man ; ** and 
shall it not be even ^s he cdmmands ? May his days be many, 
and his shadow never decrease ;'* and she began to turn over 
the handkerchiefs with renewed energy ; *' But how may I tell 
the taste of my lord ? were I still purchasing for my mistress, 
I would take this—" and she held towards him one which 
was wrought into a garland of minute rose-buds ; ** but it tells 
a tale of happy love, and my lord may not seek to make so 
soft a gift." 

** Were I sure that it would be welcome, that is the very 
present which I should wish to oflferr" replied Ildji Rezit, 
looking earnestly towards her ; *'but if it were returned tome 
with a sprig of rue amongjts folds, I cannot tell to what my 
felech might drive me in my despair." 

*' How say you, Hadji Ferhat ?*' laughed the slave, address- 
ing herself to the green-turbaned dealer ; '* does my lord look 
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one' whose lovenrift is likely to be retarned upon his 

Is ?" 

*' Mashallah !*' retorted the craAy dealer stroking down 
ill's beard, quite satisfied by the manner of both his enstomers 
<liat there was a mystery in the affair, be it what it might, 
which he could not fathom, and resolved, if possible, to turn 
it to his own advantage ; '* Mashallah ! I would peril my 
whole stock of merchandise on the chance — but if my lord 
really wishes to make a love-gift, shall I not show him a 
scarf of cachemire, of the colour of the leaf that the rose shuts 
closest to her heart; having a border of golden threads, 
wrought into a passionate ballad of the Persian poet Hafiz ?'** 
* ** Ne istersiniz — what do you want to do ?*' asked the 
slave in affected anger ; '* would you play the Jew with the 
Beyzadeh, Hadji? Do I not know the scarf? And am I not 
aware that my own mistress, the beautiful daughter of Kassim 
Bey — (may his weapon never rust !) would herself have pur- 
chased it, had you not cast ashes upon your beard, by asking 
a price that would frighten any one but an infidel Frank ?" 

^ And have I not a right to do so ?" demanded Ferhat in 
his turn, with considerable asperity : ** Is there such another 
Bcarf to be found in Damascus ?— Bak, Effendim ;*' he con- 
tinued, as he drew the delicate drapery from its case of cedar 
wood, and laid it before Ildji Rezi ; *' is that a thing to be 
cast before dogs ?" 

*' Inshallah 1 no ;" replied the young man, as he lifted a 
corner of the beautiful scarf; and with glowing cheek perused 
a couplet. '* How many purses do you ask for this pretty 
toy ?'• 

The price named was exorbitant ; but Ildji "Rezk scarcely 
heeded its amount, as he drew forth the embroidered bag con- 
taining his money, and paid down the gold without a remark : 
the-pilgrim-merchant looking meanwhile as grave and collected 
as though he had only completed an honest bargain, instead of 
playing the knave as none but a hadji knows how to play it ; 
and ringing every piece of coin separately lest he might be 
dqped in his turn. 

The slave meanwhile, remained quietly looking on, as if 
conscious that she had not yet completed her share of the ad- 
venture ; but when Ildji Keza had folded the scarf in the 
scarcely less beautiful muslin handkerchief, she paid for her 

" These beantifal and costly scarfs are by po means uncommon in the 
East They are sometimes mscribed with passages from the Kotkn : 
and at others, as in the present case, with popalar love ballads. 
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own porchase, and after a courteous ^* Salam aliekam," slowly 
moved away. 

The young man was less tardy in following ; and was by no 
means surprised to observe that when she quitted the bazar 
she took a totally different road home from that by which she 
had come; avoiding the close ^and covered streets, where at 
every instant she was liable to be elbowed by some passer-by ; 
and selecting the more open path that wound among the 
orchards and gardens by which the city is so thickly inter- 
sected. Nor did Ildji Keza require to be informed of her 
.reason for thus preferring a circuitous route, to that' more di- 
rect one which would in half the time have conducted her to 
the door of the bey's barem ; but he at once gave her credit 
for the tact it displayed ; as most of the gardens were enclosed 
by high walls, rendering the road as private as the circum- 
staaces required ; while at the same time she avoided the ap- 
pearance of expecting that he would again address her. 

Having at length reached a spot more secluded than any 
which they had yet passed, the young man quickened his 
pace, and overtook the attendant of his mistress, who at once 
understood his purpose ; and after as much hesitation as she 
considered necessary to enhance the value of her concession, 
and sundry assurances of the risk which she ran of her lady's 
displeasure, the scarf was transferred to her care, accompanied 
by a thousand hyperbolical asseverations, and a broad piece of 
gold, which was no lesa graciously received. 

As they parted, tvirilight was falling over the earth ; and 
Ildji Reza, in order to escape from his own thoughts, sauntered 
into the great coffee-house, and joined a party of his associ- 
ates, who were smoking their chibouques, and sipping their 
coffee, to the music of a couple of mandolins, and as many 
small Arab drums, played upon, by Jews ; while two fine 
youths, the. sons of one of the musicians, sang in alternate 
stanzas some of those lengthy and monotonous ballads in wblcli 
the Turks delight. • ^ 

** Kbosh geldin, Ildji Reza :" shouted the first idler who 
perc^^d his entrance ; " you are so late that we feared 
you had been seized by the Wali-r-but gel, gel — come, come : 
here is room for you beside me — and these dogs of Hebrews 
are in full voice to-night. Wallah ! I have been trying to 
persuade Nairn to shave his beard, and expose it for sale in the 
bazar : it would fetch a good price, were it only because he 
has a pretty daughter." 

** My lord is merry to-night ;*' cTaid the patient Jew, as he 
forced a Bmile at the pitiful pleasaalty ^ ^ud ^an^^ ^^\«tl^^^^ 
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the long, grizzled beard which depended to hie girdle; ** and 
what am I thai I should restrain his mirth.'*^ 

** Taib— well said, infidel ;'* laughed the young aga ; ^Ma 
it not much that we sufier such dpgs, and fathers of dogs as 
you are, to wear beards, and to lock up their daughters !*' 

And his companions exclaimed simultaneously, **Chok 
chay — it is much.*' 

^' May it please your highness ;" faltered out the trem- 
bling Jew, whose very lips became Jivid at this second men- 
tion of his daughter : '* My child Sara departed for Aleppo 
by the caravan that left the city yestermorn at sunrise.'* 

*' Hast thou dared, Kelb !*' asked Hussein Aga removing 
the chibouque from his lips, and fixing his eyes sternly on 
the wretched old man : *' By whos? permission did she pass 
the gate ? hast thou forgotten we have already taught thee 
that the soles of thy feet are not made of camel's hirfe f 
Why went she to Aleppo ?" 

The miserable Nairn quailed beneath the question ; ** As 
the Prophet is in Paradise"— he began, but he was instantly 
ailenced by a cry of ** Unbeliever ! infidel ! whose doff art 
thou that thou should'st dare to talk of the Prophet of the 
Faithful? Wherefore went thy daughter to Aleppo?" 

The aged Hebrew wrung his hands in agony ; ** She is 
gone, your highness, to nurse a sick kinsman, who is on the 
bed of death." 

** Alhemdullilah !" sneered another of the party : ** I have 
also a kintoan at Aleppo. How say you, Aga, shall we 
overtake the caravan, and protect the pretty Sara by the way ?'* 

The handsome young aga nodded smilingly, and was 
about to reply, when Ildji RezH exclaimed, «* Jew, thou liest 
in thy beard, for I saw the caravan pass out, and even watched 
the women as they mounted, and not one of thy spawn was 
among them." 

More threats were uttered, rather in sport than in anger by 
the party of youns men ; and then the subject was suffered 
to die away ; and the Hebrews resumed their discordant 
minstrelsy, for which' they were ultimately rewarded ^with 
quite as many curses as coins. Time, meanwhile, wore on ; 
and it grew deep into the night ; nor was it until every good 
Musselmaun had long dropped his head upon the cushion of 
rest, that the idle and dissolute young men, who, after the 
departure of the Jews, had exchanged their coffee and sherbets 
for the more potent beverages of the Frank?, separated each 
to his dweU'wg, with quickened pulses and iVvto^VATv^^ X^x^vga 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

THB ARAB 1STBED— CONTINUED. 

Far differently had the yoang and innocent DelsaXsd passed 
the early hours of the night The slave Ziba no sooner part- 
ed from the son of Yezid, than she hastened to the harem, of 
her master, and having delivered to the wife of the bey the 
various purchases which she had made in the city, she left 
the apartment in search of her beautiful -young mistress. She 
lost no time in the palace, for she knew that at this hour the 
fair girl was ever to be found in a garden-kiosque containing 
a fountain of white maible, and overlooking a small parterre, 
of which the flower-beds were fashioned into intricate and 
pleasant forms, and filled with a variety of sweet-scented 
and gaily-coloured blossoms. Thither she accordingly bent 
her steps, but even accustomed as she was to gaze upon the 
lovely Delsalfse at all hours, she yet paused a moment in 
admiration ere she entered. 

The tapestry curtain was drawn aside, and the moonlight 
streamed into the kiosque ; where, after turning the waters of 
the basin into liquid diamonds, it fell on the fair form of the 
young beauty, who lay, wrapped in a flowing robe of soft 
white muslin, on. a divan of silver tissue. Her long dark 
tresses, plaited with large pearls, fell ovev her bosom ; a 
crimson turban . cinctured her brow ; her head was pillowed 
upon her hand, and her large eyes were bent earthward ; her 
papooshes of purple velvet sprinkled with gems lay on the 
carpet near the edge of the fountain ; and one of her dmall 
feet, dazzling in its whiteness, hung lightly over the front of 
the divan. 

The step of the slave aroused her from her revery, and, as 
Ziba prepared to enter 4he kiosque, she started and looked 
up : " You are welcome, Zibamou ;*' she said, with a sweet 
smile ; '* you have lingered later than usual in the city, and I 
have wearied for you. Tell me — have you seen him ?" 

The slave seated herself upon the carpet at the feet of her 
young mistress, and looked up into her eyes. *' You have 
then thought of him, Eflendim, during my absence; and yet, 
of what avail to think of one who has slighted you, scorned 
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yoa, and shaken the' dast from his feet as he passed your 
threshold ? But turn not away in anger. I have never 
blanaed him when other tongues in the bey*8 harem have been 
loud and bitter ; I am not about even to chide you for your 
question ; but rather to tell you that you have done well, for I 
haye talked with him in the bazar." 

** Ziba ! my own Ziba !" exclaimed the beautiful girl, clasp- 
ing her fair hands together in an ecstacy of delight ; '* this day 
must be marked as the happiest of my life ! And did he 
speak of me ? Did he ask if I loved him ? And, above all, 
Ziba, my dear Ziba, did he say that he loved me ?" 

'* Mashallah T cried the laughing slave ; *' here are a hun- 
dred questions in a breath : why it would require the lungs of 
a mouUah to answer them ! Listen, and I will tell my tale ; 
but first, oh ! sultana, he is as handsome as the day. He has 
eyes — ^no, never, never did I behold such eyes !• — teeth — talk' 
to rae of pearls, I say ouf ! pearls are as henna beside them — 
hands like the water-lily — and a beard — Asteferallah ! there is 
not such another beard in Damascus." 

" But what did he say, Ziba ?*' interposed the anxious girl : 
** I know that he is handsome enough to turn the heads of 
the houris — I have seen him from my lattice— 'Tell me rather, 
therefore, what he said ?" 

'* You have seen him, Eflendim, say you !'' echoed the 
slave, in an accent of scorn. ** You cannot even guess what 
he is like ! Have you eyes that will look without winking 
on the sun? Sen bilirsen — you know best; but if you 
have not, you have never seen Ildji Rez«l." 

*' But what said he, Zibamou ?*' again urged the maiden^ 

'* He said," at length commenced the slave ; *' that he lived 
but for you — that his thoughts all flew to you with the force 
of a stone hurled by an elephant — that he dreamed of you on 
his sofa — that his blood turned to fire when a fear of your dis- 
pleasure grew upon him — that — in short, sultana mou, if I 
undertake to repeat to you all he said, we shall get no further 
by day-dawn ; enough that he extorted from me a promise 
that I would meet him again to-morrow." 

•• Happy, -happy Ziba !" murmured out the excited girl. 

*^ Nay, for that matter," laughed the hand-maiden ; *' it is 
even as it may be ; do I not go to hear him talk of you t 
Say rather> happy Delsai'se Hanoum, who will be the bride 
of the handsomest youth in the city ; for his bride you will 
be, in spite t)f all that is past, as surely as though it had been 
foretold by the sagest karabash of Damascus. Think, my 
sultana ; did not the pretty daughter of the Wali marry a 
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hanchback ? Did not Isaa Aga give the only child he had to 
Daoud Effendi, whose odious squint ever reminds one of the 
Evil Eye ? Has not Djamile Hanoum thrown away year 
favourite playfellow, Shereen, upon old Amin iHe Gadi, whose 
beard is as white as your hand ? Eh, vah ! who is the happy 
one here ? Answer me that." 

And the young beauty sighed out in her delight ; *' You are 
right, Ziba ; it is indeed I." 

" Guzel — good :" said the attendant : " but do you believe 
that nothing more passed between us ? Asteferallah \. I cJji 
Rez^ is no sakalsiz ! See!*' and she drew from beneath 
her cloak the costly present of the son of Yezid, which the 
maiden seized with a scream of rapture. ** It will tell its own 
tale, and needs no words from me. But hearken, EfTendi 
mou — my mistress ; you were to have been the wife of this 
young man, or I would have undertaken no such mission.'' 

The prudence, tardy as it was, of her companion, was, 
however, lost upon the beautiful girl, who, full of the delight 
of being beloved for the first time, had already pressed the 
offering of her lover to her heart and lips, and was now busily 
employed in deciphering the characters of the embroidered 
border. When she had read the whole, she again embraced 
the splendid token of Ildji Reza's affection ; and then, bend- 
ing over her faithful Ziba, she repeated to her in a clear 
whisper the words of the ballad, which many a Persian 
maiden, almost as fair and as fond as herself, has sung to her 
mandolin : 

LOVE AND THE LQTUS. 

FROM HAPIZ. 

When in the east, the golden sun 

Has risen from his ocean bed, 
And o'er the earth, so lately dark, 

The glories of his brightness shed ; 
The Lotas, on the river's breast. 

Lifts, with deep love, her dewy eye,* 
And thanks him for the life and light 

He sheds upon her from the sky. 

At noon her loving gaze pursues 
His proud career, untired, unturnM ; 

And when at length he slowly sets. 
She watches every beam that burn'd,* 

Until the last is lost — and then 
She downward bends her gentle head. 
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And le^iifl in sadneM o'er the Btream, 
To weep till morn bis brightness fled. 

» 

So, lady, do I turn to thee, 

ThroQgh every change, in every hour ; 
Heedless of all on earth beside. 

Save thy pnre beauty's thralling power ; 
In thy loved light I live-^ut when 

I lose the glory of its ray, 
Like to the Ix)tus, bow'd and bruised, 

My spirit weeps itself away ! 

** Mashallah !** exclaimed Ziba, as the murmiir of the sweet 
voice ceased ; '^ 'tis the love-song of a peri ! And even so, 
sultana, does the Effendi talk. If many of the fair messages 
with which he entrusted me were to be put into verse, they 
would make just such ballads as that ! Wallah I what shall I 
say to him to-morrow in reply T" 

" What ought you to say, dear Ziba !" asked the innocent 
girl ; '* you shall tell him what you will : only forget not to 
assure him that I love him as the lotus loved the sun ; and 
that even so have I watched him when he has passed under 
the windows of the harem — for the rest, you know best — say 
to him what you will." 

** Taib, Effendimou — well said, my mistress ; but have you 
nothing to send him as a token that I am an honest interpreter 
of your heart ?" 

DelsaYs^ hesitated for a moment ; young and unpractised 
as she was in love, she yet shrank with instinctive delicacy 
from so decided a measure ; but the encouraging words and 
flatteries of Ziba soon won her to consent, and she ultimately 
severed from her head one of its glossy braids wreathed with 
pearls, and, having entwined it about a bunch of jasmine 
fiowers whicl! lay beside her on the sofa, she delivered it into 
the keeping oC her attendant. ** My heart goes with it ;'* she 
said, as a tear swelled in her large dark eye ; " but there can 
be no evil in the gift to one who, you assure me, will one day 
be my husband." 

** Evil !" exclaimed the slave : ** who dreatns of evil ? Eveii 
if you had given it to the Efifendi with your own hand, where 
could evil exi^t ? Was he not chosen for you by the bey 
your father ? and might he not have married you, if he had 
wished it, months ago? Is he not now eager to do so? 
Tou owe him at least a return for the grace that he has done 
you." 

VOL. I. 16 
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** Nay, chide me ri^ot, Ziba ;" smiled her mistress, whom 
the energy of the attendant had served to reassure; **Ism 
80 happy that I cannot listen to any words save those of af- 
fection and gentleness. How shall I repay yon, dear, kind 
Ziba, for the interest that yon have shown in my happiness! 
My heart leaps as if it had but newly sprung into life ; and I 
could almost chide the darkness that will last so many hourst 
before yon can again see him I** and she buried her face 
among the cushions of the divan, and shed a flood of those 
passionate tears which scald the spirit from whence they 
spring, 'and destroy for ever the bloominess of its first perfect 
purity : tears wrung by the impulses of earth from the hith- 
erto untouched soul ; withering as they fall, and blighting in 
their hot flow the very sources of their being. 

From this luxury of grief she was aroused by the rustling 
of leaves immediately outside the kiosque ; it was not the 
sighing of the wind, for the night was calm and still, and not 
a breath bent the starry jasmine flowers, whose shadows 
were reflected on the marble floor. The ear of Ziba also 
caught the sound, but murmuring to herself " Here comes 
that Ibn Sheitan — that son of Satan, the Aga Baba^ — may his 
pillauf be made of green rice I" she quietly dropped her head 
once more upon her knees, regardless of the interruption. . 

But the fair Delsals^ was not of the same opinion ; and 
she still continued to gaze through the open door, fearing she 
knew not what, and ashamed to confess her panic to Y\fir at- 
tendant, until the clear moonlight was shut out by the dark 
figure of a man, who stood on the threshold. 

The maiden uttered a faint scream, and drew closer to the 
slave ; while the intruder, clearing the marble basin at a bound, 
flung himself at her feet, and, raising his eyes to hers, dis- 
closed the countenance of Udji Reza ! 



CHAPTER XXVni. 

THE ARAB STEED — CONTINUED. 



I HAVE said that, ^e the young men who were congregated 
at the great cofl*ee-house separated for the night, they had 
drunk deep, and become excited with noise and clamour; 
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l>at I hdve yet to tell you that when the son of Yezid once 
more found himself alone, bis brain burninjr, and his brow 
fevered, he turned aside from the street leading to his father's 
iiouse, and followed the same solitary path that the slave had 
selected some hours before. For a time he Walked slowly, 
buried in thought, and indulging in a halcyon dream, rendered 
only the more brilliant by his partial exaltation ; but as he 
pursued the subject, his step grew hurried and irregular, his 
l>reath came. quick, and the blood receded to his heart. Sud- 
denly he stopped, hesitated, and then with the speed of des- 
peration rushed down a narrow road leading to the palace- 
gardens of thfrbey. When he had reached them, he walked 
:fbr a short time to and fro beneath the wall, gazing upwards 
-upon the overhanging trees ;*untir, having selected that which 
"best suited his purpose, he unwound his turban, and, fasten- 
ing a heavy stone into the long scarf of which it was formed, 
flung it skilfully across a projecting bough, and thus securing 
his ascent, soon found himself upon the wall, looking down 
upon what to^ his excited imagination appeared to be the en- 
trance of the 'Seventh Heaven ! 

All was indeed calm and beautiful in that sweet spot— 'the 
nightingale was ^pouring forth his love-song to the rose ; and 
the moon was flooding the earth with silver ; the flowers were 
paying back her light ih fragrance ; and the lotus blossoms 
were mirrored in the sparkling water, as they bent their heads 
beneath the diamond shower that fell upon them. 
' For a moment the heart of Ildji Rezk quailed within him. 
The stillness and purity of the scene had schooled and 
sobered his wild and phrensied feelings ; and he felt like 
a guilty soul hovering on the confines of paradise. But 
this involuntary compunction endured not long : another 
rash of reckless emotion followed ; and he flung himself 
amid the branches of the cedar tree, and descended into the 
garden. 

Hastily he readjusted his turban ; and then he stole along 
under the shadow of the wall, in the direction of the palace ; 
when suddenly he came upon the kiosque of the fountain. 
His path being undetermined, he bent his steps thither; and 
he had arrived nearly at the threshold, ere the possibility of its 
being lenanted suddenly occurred to him, when he hastily con- 
cealed himself among the shrubs by which it was surrounded ; 
until he distinctly distinguished two female figures within. In 
the next moment, he became satisfied that one of these was 
Uie slave Ziba ; and as he gazed upon the younger and fairer 
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creature on the dtvan, his heart at once assured him that this 
eould be none other than DelsaTse, his promised bride. For 
a while he gazed entranced, drinking in her pure moonlighted 
beauty ; until, no longer able to control the feelings which 
overwhelmed him, he rushed forward and flung himself at her 
feet. 

The exclamation which had risen to the lips of the young 
beauty died away, and the question arose in her mind— -Had 
he heard her last words ? Was he conscious that the tears 
which yet glistened in her eyes had been shed for him ?-^ 
She glanced towards her attendant, but there was nothing to 
reassure her in the aspect of the paralyzed Ziba ; imprudent 
as she had been, the aflectionate woman* had never dreaded 
such a catastrophe as this ! 

For a while there was silence; the timid girl remained 
with averted head and heaving heart, incapable of uttering a 
sentence ; and the entranced and happy Ildji Rezi hesitated 
for the first few moments to break so exquisite a pause ; while 
Ziba, painfully aware that she was not altogether blameless 
in the afltair, hid her burning brow upon the lap of her mis- 
tress, and sobbed aloud. 

*' Fairest of the daughters of Peristan J.*' at length whispered 
the enraptured lover, as he possessed himself of hei small 
white hand ; ** Houri, whom the Prophet has sent on earth to 
show man in what mould the shapes of Paradise are made^- 
Star of the summer-night, before whose light the moon herself 
grows pale-— Sultana, at whose feet the^ world might bow in 
homage, and yet fail to render thee thy due — Wilt thou not 
speak to me, that I may listen to the music of the bulbul? 
Wilt thou not smile on me, that I may see the day dawn in 
the east, while to all beyond thine influence the earth is 
wrapped in darkness ? The lowliest of thy- slaves is at thy 
feet — his life is in thy hands — he asks it of thee as a boon." 

He paused, and a smile, like the dawn to which he had 
likened it, stole over the fair features of the bewildered girl ; 
but she had not power to articulate a syllable. 

*^ Take that forfeit life f ' pursued the young man, con- 
scious of his advantage ; <* that life which my entrance here 
has placed at your mercy. I shall yet be happy, for I shall 
die at your feet !*' 

** Asteferallah — Heaven forbid }" murmured the low s oft 
voice. 

**I shall live, then !** exclaimed Ildji Rez^, as he flung his 
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arm about the shrinking girl, and drew her to hie boeom ; 
*• My love — my soul — my bride I" 

'* Eh, v^h !" whispered Ziba, rousing herself from the 
paroxysm of terror: " What is this, Effendim ? Are you a 
man, that you steal thus upon our privacy, and peril our lives T 
Have we deserved this at yciur hands 1" 

But Ildji Rezk heeded her not ; the fairest creature whom the 
earth ever, held was in his arms— upon his heart— her long 
hair sw^pt across his hand — her breath came to his cheek. 
She loved him ! — his image alone occupied her— and how 
could he think of aught save her ? 

Ere they parted, the dawn, veiled in her dusky mantle* 
was slowly ascending the sky ; and the awakening birds were 
twittering in the boughs, and shaking from the leaves, among 
which they had been nestled, the diamond-drops that they 
had worn throughout the night : the lovers had even talked of 
future meetings ; and the fair cheek of the maiden had flushed 
crimson as she promised to hold the visit of her imprudent 
suitor a secret from ail save Ziba. Often did they murmur a 
low farewell, and as often did Ildji Rezi delay yet another mo- 
ment to press the delicate fingers of his mistress to his lips, and 
to bear her breathe out another parting word. But the slave, as 
she marked a few streaks spread across the sky, red as the 
banner of the Prophet, would brook no further venture ; and, 
while the weeping and bewildered girl waved her last adieu to 
a lover whose rashness had not only perilled his own life, but 
hers, Ziba hurried him to a point of the wall where a decayed 
buttress afforded a safe and easy meaa of escape from the 
garden ; and, as he failed not at the same moment to remark, 
secured to him as commodious a mode of ingress. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE ARAB STEED—CONTINUED. 

The new moon sprang to the brow of night* and crowned 
it with a crescent of silver ; and the beautiful daughter of Kassim 
Bey, and the son of Yezid the Khawaji, sat hand in hand in 
the kiosque of the fountain, and looked upon its pale and fee- 
ble light. It grew larger, until it sailed like a bark formed 
of one vast diamond upon the wavy clouds of the calm star- 

^ 16* 
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lighted heavens — ^and still they gazed on it together : changed 
only in having felt their love brighten and increase like the 
orb on which they looked — still he was*at her feet, and held 
her hand, and beguiled the hours of night with gentle words: 
and the innocent and unsuspecting girl loved the growing light, 
for she knew not that to her it portended evil. And next it 
rose to its high place like a burning world, poised in mid-air, 
and ruddy with the flame which fed upon its heart ; till, 9B 
it reached its throne of sapphire sprinkled with diamonds, it 
grew clearer and purer in its brightness, and flooded all the 
earth with silver. And the lovers were yet together — tracing 
its quivering light upon the leaves, and weaving sweet fancies 
worthy of such an hour. 

But the mah&k* canie at last — and, as the young man 
watched the outline of the fair orb diminish, he suddenly re« 
membered his vow, and quiet departed from him — the faif 
cheek of his beloved looked livid in the clear light, and asad^ 
ness seemed to dwell in her deep eyes. He remembered hi^ 
vow, and his spirit melted within him. On that night he tor^ 
himself from his beautiful mistress with agony in his soul^ 
There might yet be time to save hefr — he bounded along th 
garden path — he climbed the wall like a chamois — he looketC-- 
neither to the right nor to the left to mark if he were observed, 
but ran madly down the road in the direction of the city ; 
conscious, even amid his anguish, that the shout of detet;tion 
followed at his heels. 

Like a hunted animal, he doubled upon his pursuers ; he 
crouched along under the shadows of the building — he rushed 
like a maniac across the open spaces which intervened upon 
his path. And still he flew on in the direction of the Meidan, 
until, in the broad moonlight immediately confronting him, he 
saw the bectachy who had witnessed his unholy vow. 

*• Well found 1" shouted the dervish ; " a few bounds more, 
and ^you are saved — Haste, haste — the blood-hounds are at 
your heels !*' Instinctively he obeyed ; and, grasping the 
hand that was extended to him, followed like a child. He 
heard the shouts, which had so lately grown with terrible ra- 
pidity upon his ear, die away in the distance ; and then he 
flung himself down upon the earth in a paroxysm of agony ; 
and writhed like one in' the death-spasm. ^ 

" And whither were you bound so fast, my son ?" asked 
the dervish, as Ildji Bezi, slowly recovering his self-posses- 

* Decline of the moon. 
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sion, raised himself on his elbow, and glitnced wildly round 
the tomb into which his companion had dragged him : ** What 
has the owl of affliction screamed into the hollow of yoar 
ears, to move you thus ? You struck the fiery hoof of speed 
on the stony path of flight, like one who escaped from the 
pestilence — what may this storm of passion signify ?" 

" Father :" gasped ihe fugitive : " I am accursed— I have 
become an Ibn Sheitan— the son of Satan — touch me not with 
the hem of your garment: but pass on, and let me die.'' 

" Ne oldon — what has happened ?'* again urged the bec- 
tachy : *' when we last met, you seemed to soar above the 
power of your felech, and to have expanded the wings of 
pride in the akash** of happiness— Why do you now grovel in 
the dust of disappointment?" 

'* Where is the traitor Ali ?" asked the young man in 
reply ; '* where is the Toorkoman fiefU who bought from me 
the strings of my heart, and the pulses of my being ? If 
you cannot bring me to him ; then once more I say — -let me 
die." 

'* Pouff! poufT!— pshaw ! pshaw! Young blood chills 
not so soon ;*' retorted the dervish ; ** talk not of the dues of 
Asrael while you have the power to defraud him of them. 
Why do you despair ? Has your gallant steed foundered ? or 
has he spurned the bit ? Why seal the trouble of your heart 
with the signet of secrecy ? The physician who has not 
learnt the nature of the malady can never save the patient. 
Tell me your grief; and who knows but I may find its cure. 
Have I not already saved you from the negro hounds who 
were yelping at your heels, attracted thither no doubt by 
some imprudence of your own! Why then should you 
hesitate to confide in me ?*' 

** What can I say, oh ! father ?" exclaimed Ildji Rez& pas- 
sionately : ** I have strewed the path of vanity with the pearls 
of happiness, and they have been trodden underfoot. Oh, that 
I could grasp the skirts of the future with the fingers of re* 
pentance : and that it were yet my fate to call Delsai'se my 
own I" 

** Are these tears, these pangs, then for a woman ?" asked 
the bectachy scornfully : ** and is it indeed the son of Yezid, 
who so lalfely laughed the sex to scorn, who now moistens 
the marble floor with the drops of unavailing and unmanly 

* Eastern philosophers insist on a fiflh element, which they designate 
akaah ; and which they invest with perfect purity. 
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passion f Have you Dot the steed in your stable, whom you 
coveted more than all the beauties of the imperial harem ! aad 
do you play the sakalsiz Tor a puny girl !^ 

** You chide in vain, father :" said the young man, reco- 
vering his self-possession by a violent effort ; ** rather assist 
me to find the wretch who has cheated me into ruin — my tow 
must be cancelled, though I pave the floor of his tent with 
gold— Let him take back the horse, and restore to me my soal 
-»and then let us part, never to breathe the same air again." 

*' You talk wildly, my sou.^ Ali the khawaji has left the 
city. You cannot now pluck the rings of obedience from the 
ears of destiny-— You have sworn, and you must abide by year 
oath." 

•• And when T — when !" gasped out the victim. 

The dervish pointed to the moon ; ** The mahak has com- 
meiTced ;" he said solemnly : ** you remember the com- 
pact." 

Ildji Rezi smote upon his brow with his clenched hand, 
and ground his teeth like a maniac. . 

<* When will man learn his error !'' murmured the becta- 
chy, communing with his own thoughts : ^* Thtis is it ever 
that the shallow cup of youth overflows with the froth of 
folly : and that time brings only repentance as its dowry." 

'* Can you not save us both ?" urged the young man ; "oh, 
father ! could you but imagine half her beauty, her gentleness, 
her truth, you would feel that such a fate must destroy her, as 
that which my own madness has drawn down-^do<you ask 
gold ? I will pour into your lap the pure ore of Sumatra which 
is current over the whole earth. Do you love power ? I will 
be your slave, and make my laws of the desires of your lips 
—Your days shall flow like the sacred waters of Zimzim :* 
and your nigbts shall be nights of peace. But save us, father, 
or we perish. Read the stars for us, and teach me how we 
may escape." ^ 

** Son of Yezid :" replied the dervish ; " why*^do you thus 
' sit down in the sepulchre of sorrow, and heap ashes upon 
your own head, when you should arouse the man within you, 
and shake oflT the woman-weakness that bows your spirit. 
Love is the very moon of madness, laughing amid the dark- 
ness over the terrors of its power ; a ghoul, whose- food is the 
heart of its victim, and whose wine is its tears ; whose bonds 
are the chains of folly, and whose music is the howling of 

* A fountain near Mecca. 
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those who wear them. Earth is full of its bittemeM ; and the 
Very houris. who have dared its sway, have bowed beneath the 
corse ; joy dwells not with them in the' paradise of the faith- 
ful, and its flowery paths are strown for them with burning 
8and^. Up then, son of Yezid, and fling off this diadem of 
Serpents, which you have woven about your brow." 

" Dervish, you preach in vain ;*' said the mournful lidji 
Rez^; '*help me if you can— to chide me is useless — he 
Who has once looked on the light cannot dwell in darkness 
"With a merry heart.*' 

** Ne apalum— what can I do, my son ?" asked the becta- 

chy ; ^* Listen to me ; the mah&k has but commenced ; you 

have yet time for reflection. But beware of repeating the folly 

of to-night. You have been seen and pursued : and, had I 

not been upon your path, to guide the foot of flight into the 

way of safety, you would ere now have been sacrificed to the 

oflfended honour of the bey. Be thankful therefore for your 

escape — La illaha illailah — there is but one Allah ! and yoa 

are yet in a whole skin. Rest quietly here for to-night. You 

are safe under the shadow of a holy name ; and you will not 

be the first sinner Who has owed life and limb to the same 

protection. Here is food :'* and he produced from beneath 

his.ktiirkheh a handful of dates and a flap of bread :— •** and 

here :" and as he spoke he dislodged a stone within the tomb* 

and drew forth a small skin filled with liquid : /* here is 

wine — wine from Cyprus — as sweet and almost as thick as 

honey — You look amazed, young man, but you have yet much 

to learn, even in the good city of Damascus. And now, eat 

and refresh yourself; while I go forth and strive to learn 

whether you were recognized in your flight. If the Ibn Shei- 

tan — the sons of Satan — who pursued you, know no more 

than that they gave chase to a man, without suspecting his 

identity, then may you go boldly to the house of your father, 

and recommence your career of folly ; but if the cry was 

raised at the heels of the son of Yezid, you must gather up 

the skirts of speed, and pass the city walls while tliere is yet 

time. Farewell then for a while. When you have eaten and 

drunk, you can replace the skin in its hiding-place ; and 

should I tarry on my mission, you must lay your head on 

the pillow of patience, and sleep or dream till my return." 

And, without awaiting further parley, the dervish strode but 
of the tomb. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

THE ARAB STEED— CONTINUED. 

Ildji Reza sat for a time with his head bowed upon his 
clasped hands, like a figure hewn in stone ; but after a while 
the faint sickness of exhaustion stole upon him, and he lifted 
the wine-skin to his lips, and drained a deep draught. Again 
and again he raised it ; and at length sleep stole upon him, 
and, stretching himself along behind one of the pillars which 
supported the dome of the building, he was soon buried in 
slumber. 

How long he might have slept he knew not, when he was 
suddenly aroused by a hoarse peal of laughter immediately in 
his vicinity ; and, raising himself gently on his elbow, he 
discovered that the night was spent ; and that, to use the figu- 
rative expression of a Persian poet, '* morning, in her mantle 
of dun edged with saffron, was, like a shepherdess of the plains, 
driving her fair flock of stars before her to the shade." 

The chilly dawn was peering into the building ; and as his 
eye became familiarized with the faint light, Ildji Reza dis- 
covered that he had slept in company with the very outcasts 
of the city. There were two filthy hadjis, covered with 
rags, and loud with ribaldry : a couple of those convenient 
wayfarers who receive the wages of wealthy indolence, and 
save at once^their own souls and those of their employers ; 
while they drive a lucrative trade by vending to the home- 
staying devotees shreds of rag, morsels of painted glass, and 
splinters of marble, collected at the Prophet's Tomb. It 
being part of the system of these money-making pilgrims to 
enhance in the eyes of their patrons the fatigues and difficul* 
ties of their undertaking, they are always careful to appear 
before them both ragged and filthy ; and those who now at- 
tracted the attention of Ildji Rezi were masters of their trade. 

It was from the throat of 'one of these hadjis that the laugh 
had proceeded which roused the young man from his slumber ; 
and it had scarcely died away when a howl, deep, prolonged, 
and fierce, as though it had been uttered by a wild beast in 
the recesses of the desert, formed its hideous answer ; and as 
the son of Yezid grasped his handjar, and bent forward to 
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learn its cause, he saw, crouching near the base of a pillar, a 
miserable wretch whose elf-locks fell over his lank and hag- 
gard countenance, and whose grizzled beard, dank with the 
night dew, and, matted into thick ropes from neglect, hung to 
his waist ; his legs were bace from th^ knees, and covered 
with scars, as though his path through life had been among 
briars ; 'his raiment was scarce, and coarse, and worn ; ana 
his long thin fingers were dasped in the mass of hair that 
hung over his wild fierce eyes, dragging it aside, as he glared 
upon a santon, or professional saint, who was squatted on an 
old rug beside him. 

^* Peace ! father of asses !'* said the elder hadji, shaking 
his clasped hand at the wretched maniac ; " this is what thy 
vain folly has done for thee.. Do you remember this howling 
idiot, Hadji Latif ?" he asked of his companion : " there 
were none like him at the Tekie of Scutari, when he first 
joined the brotherhood ; but his zeal was stronger than his 
head ; and though, as you may see by his scarred limbs and 
the seams upon his chest, he tried to keep it cool by blood- 
letting, it grew too hot for him at last — " 

*^ It burns ! it burns !" howled the miserable maniac, 
catching a glimpse of the hadji's meaning ; ** La illaha illai- 
lab !'' and as the words passed his Tips, he fell flat upon -the 
earth, with closed eyes and rigid limbs. 

It was a spectacle of horror; and springing to his feet, 
Ildji Reza bounded across the floor, and rushed through the 
portal of the tomb. 

'* A spy ! a spy !" shouted the santon ; ** Let us away, 
my friends, or we shall have the city guard upon us." 

The hadjis appeared to consider the advice seasonable, for, 
tightening their girdles, and replacing their turbans with all 
speed, they left the building; being probably too well ac- 
quainted with the tender, mercies of the Cadi of Damascus, 
to be desirous of placing either their feet or their throats at 
his disposal. 

Ildji Rezi stood for awhile in the chill morning air, pant- 
ing for breath, and sick at heart,^ ere he remembered the 
wretched maniac in the tomb ; when, shaking ofl* the disgust 
that had grown on him, he slowly retraced his steps, and 
found the miseraSle man still lying extended on the marble 
floor like a corpse ; his livid fips parted, and drawn tightly 
back from his large and discoloured teeth : every limb in- 
flexible and rigid, and his long wild locks scattered over the 
pavement 
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To fling ofer him water from a fountaia whi<^b was near 
at hand, and to force down his throat a draught of the wine 
which the beeiachy had left for his own use, was the work 
of a moment to Ildji Rezft } and, as the madman writhed and 
struggled with returning consciousness, he soothed him with 
words and accents of gentleness, such as had probably not 
met the ears of the ilUfated man for years. 

*^ Gel, gel, gardash mon-*come, come, my brother ;'* he 
said kindly ; ** ronse yourself, or I must leave you in your 
misery, for I look to be summoned ere long;" and the 
maniac turned his deep hollow eyes upon him in wonder as 
he asked, 

*' Who are you T-— Monker and Nakir have left me, the 
mist rolls back, and the blue. sky once more floods my soul 
-^Where am I ? This cannot be Paradise, for I have 
not trodden the Eternal Bridge ; and the earth on which I 
lie chills me as though I were pillowed on a serpent.*' 

'* You are safe, quite safe ;" was the reply. *^ Sit upt 
lean on me, and swallow some of this cordial ; here are none 
to harm you." 

** Harm me J" echoed the maniac, as he drained a deep 
draught of the refreshing wine of Cyprus ; **' my day of fear 
is past ;" and he clasped his long boi^ hands together, and 
his head dropped upon his breast as he murmured ; ** By sea 
and by land— by storm and by calm— in the crowded city«— • 
on the wide waste of waters— above me, beneath me, about 
me on every side — they are ever there ! — ever I— and she, ray 
own one, my beloved Oomladeve,* she for whom I bore all, 
she alone is absent — " 

The low despairing tone of the dervish struck to the heart 
of lidji RezsL : he knew that it was the mere wailing of a mad- 
roan ; but he felt, as he listened, that it must have been a 
biting misery which had shattered the intellect of the 
wretched man beside him ; and again he soothed, encou" 
raged, and condoled, until his accents melted the spirit of the 
stricken one, and he wept tears in which there was no bitter- 
ness. 

Suddenly he grasped the arm of the young man, and said 
eagerly : **I know not what you have given me-^I care not' 
-—but, though I am mad— mad— -with a bursting pulse and a 
burning brain, I can thank you — and you shall hear all— o^/ 

• Water-lUy. 
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—I have not told the tale for yean— -I never thought to teli it 
tg9tD — bai ,a suddea «lreqgth is come upon me ; and* ere I 
die, I will clear my breast of the friglitful secrei. Allah 
kerim ! the vahure that gnaws my heart will sooo miss its 
meal— the worm that has coiled itself in 4he cells of my brain 
will ere long on wreathe its foltls— " And flinging his arms 
franticly in the air, he yelled out like a wounded animal, ere, 
by another transition of feeling, he cowered closer into the 
comer of the building* and in a rapid voice commenced fats 
wild dream of the past 



CHAPTER XXXL 

s TBB ARAB STBBB-^CONTINVBBw 

^ I KNOW not what crime I had committed ; 1 am ignorant 
if I was even accused of any ; but at midnight men stood be« 
side my bed, and around it ; and my narrow ehamber was filled 
with dusky ferms^ seen dimly athwart the darkness. Shapes 
of fear they were ; armed, and strong, and tall in the aha* 
dow ; and their heavy weapons suriiek discordantly and 
harshly on the marble floor as they moved siiendy about the 
chamber. 

** I strove to speaks but I could not ; Allah knows the terror 
which iroze up my soul ! my tongue seemed parched, and 
clave to my levered palate : fear had paralyzed my energiest 
and I could not move a limb. 

** I bad little time to struggle with the dread that pressed 
upon my spirits ; a strong grasp raised me from my mat, and 
busy lumds were eooii folding my garments round me. They 
put my turban on my head, and fastened It beneath my chin 
with the chain which had sustained my dagger ; my araw 
were pinioned tightly behind my back, and secured by ray 
own costly shawl-^that shawl which I had bound in pride 
about me when I last beheld Gomladeve, the peri of my 
spirit.. What a vision did tliat memory conjure up! I was 
about to be borne I knew not whither ; the hour would oooae 
when she would look for me again ; when she would have 
renewed the henna on her delicate hands% and scattered peiw 
fomea in her hair ; when she would listen near her latticed 
casement for my coming step, and bear only the breath <of the 
evening wind sighing over the roses and the lotuy^owers; 
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her lebee would be silent, and her heart heavy ; for her loved 
one might not eland beneath her window in the starlight, nor 
look with her upon the moon. 

'* These thoughts swept hurriedly over my soul like the 
winged steed of Mahomet through a stormy sky. I struggled, 
but the effort came too late— I was lifted from the earth ; a 
coarse beneesh was folded round me, and I was flung rudely 
across a war-horse ffuided by a strong hand. Away we fleir 
like the wind 1 and shrouded as' I was, I distinguished the 
hoof-clang of many steeds ,and the hoarse tones of their riders, 
urging them to yet greater speed. 

'* On, on, we sped ; and, as I lay panting across the animal 
which bore me, the coarse covering pressed rudely upon my 
mouth and nostrils, and 1 sickened for air. For a while I be- 
came senseless, and when at length I again breathed freely, 
the wind of an autumnal evening was fanning my brow like 
the wing of a peri. I thought that I had wakened in Para- 
dise ; and I hastily looked up to meet the dark eyes which 
were to welcome me to the everlasting bowers. 

** I gave but one glance, ere I again closed my aching lids : 
I was surrounded by dark forms ; they pressed closely about 
me; and a crowd of turbaned heads were turned towards me, 
as if awaiting my restoration to consciousness. A deep mur- 
mur ran through the throng as I looked up ; again a strong 
hand lifted me from the earth, and I involuntarily gazed once 
more around. 

" We were standing on the verge of a dark rock ; and the 
wide sea, in all its might and its majesty, was beneath us. I 
gave one frenzied shriek— it was the voice of my agony, as I 
hung in air for an instant in the grasp of that iron hand I 

** As the scream died away, a deep voice sounded in my 
ear-*the words were seared into my heart — How often since 
that moment have I uttered them with the laugh of partial in* 
sanity, or the hollow tone of reckless despair, when none 
were near to listen :— • 

** * Be^ the sea thy home-^the grave which it offers to 
others, it shall refuse to thee^— for seven long years shalt thou 
float on, and on— 'Earth shall fly from thee ; and the inhabi- 
tants of the earth shall reject thy fellowship— Thou shalt 
look on forms that thou hast loved, and hearken to tones 
which have been dear to thee— Thou shalt look and listen 
and it shalt avail thee nothing.' 

"A hoarse laugh from the assembled crowd followed 
closely oo the awml words^; and, ere the discordant mirth 
bad wholly sijibsidedy he who held me surode yet nearer to 
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the edge of the dark rock. Insiinetivelj I closed my eyes : 
a sicknese at of death eame over me : there was another yell 
of fiendish joy — another hellish mockery of mi rth-^a sod- 
den fall — a loud plash — and I was floating like a corse apon 
the waters.— 

*' Oh ! the agony of that moment ! — I writhed — I struggled 
—I strove to wrench away the bonds which bound my arms 
•—but, at every heave of my tortured' body, at every spasm 
of my fettered strength, I only sank deeper into the wave ; 
and as I rose again exhausted and panting to the surface, I 
threw back the salt water from my mouth and nostrils ia 
nauseous streams. 

*'As the breeze swept over me, I caught the breath of 
flowers, the scents of earth ! Bat I heard also the clattering 
hoof-strokes of the demon train who had borne me to thtf 
coast rapidly returning to the city. My heart swelled almosi 
jto bursting ; and, had not my brain been scorched, I could have 
- wept. 1 looked up ; the gray twilight was deepening around 
me — Wretch as I wa8> this alone was wanting to complete 
my misery I 

" Night was gathering in the sky, the long, dark, fearful 
night ; and I turned my eyes despairingly on either side. In 
one direction the tall rock from which I had been hurled 
rose bleak and frowning, while the waters chafed and bellowed 
at its base ; and the light spray fell back, far across the waves, 
like rain. As I gazed, distant and twinkling 1 ghts appeared 
In many a chasm, and I knew that they betokened the habita- 
tions of men. I could see in my mind's eye the narrow 
hearth of the fisherman, peopled by his children and their mo- 
ther ; and again I bufleted the waters, and felt half a roaniae 
as I struggled with my bonds. 

** The night thickened around me, and the murky clouds 
gathered like the sable wings of the angel Asrael ; not a star 
was in the sky, and the moon looked not upon the earth, nor 
across the sda, where I lay like a log upon the waters. The 
wind freshened ; and I felt that I was rapidly borne away 
from the .land. There was a mightier heaving in the billows, 
and » deeper murmur from the depths of the ocean ; while the 
sea-birds shrieked out as they dipped for an instant their ill- 
omened bosoms in the wave, and then pursued their way to 
their rocky re ing-places till the morrow. Alas 1 I had no 
resting-place ! I prayed to the Prophet that I might die ; but, 
from the depths of his amaranth bowers, he heard me not*; 
and I lived on. 

" And now a fresh agony grew upon me. The folds of 
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my turban b«oaine weighty as the moistare penetrated efen 
to my hair>ioot8 ; vod. I was bowed back heavily into the 
waters. 

** Bashtistun— -on my head be it, Eflfendim ! Yon bare 
never dreamed of hours so long as those of that dark weary 
night; with its shrill winds* iis angry sky, and its deep 
dreamy solitude. Ere morning dawned I had writhed so 
violently in my bonds that the blood gushed from hnyears and 
nostrils, and trickled down my beard. I was weak and spirtU 
less ; and at length I wept like a child. They were the first 
tears of my manhood, and they were wrong from my heart in 
agony and bitterness. 

** As the light broke, a huge sea swept over me ; and though 
but a moment before I had prayed for death, yet now I panted 
and struggled with the sufibeating eiementt and felt almost 
joy when the mighty billow was overpast 

** Tbe day caroe«— the glorious day I Wraaths of douds, 
beautiful in their blemled tints of gold and gay, floated in the 
east, like heralds of the rising sun. Again I heard the shrill 
shriek of the water-fowl, and saw the gleaming wings of the 
sea«gull and the eormorant as they flew over my head. 
Sounds of unearthly muaie rose from the ocean-cells, like 
the welcome of the water-gods to the daylight; whispers 
swept along the wave as the breeze rippled it ; s«d the goidea 
tints of the rooming sky danced in brighloess on the 
waters. Crowds of flying-fish darted high into the air, and 
fell back one by one as the moisture dried upon their wings. 
Many a shark in pursuit of prey darted along so close beside 
me as to heave tbe very billow by which i was upborne, yet 
it saw me not. I was plunged deep, deep into the waters by 
the heavy fin-stroke of the mighty whale as it passed me by ; 
and the fairy nautilus hoisted its transparent sail, and guided 
its tiny bark fearlessly within my very grasp. 

*' Hunger came upon me, and thirst; and the sun, as it 
rose in the heavens, beat maddenin^y upon my uncovered, 
face. I had prayed for daylight : I had watched and panted 
for it through out the long^ long night, and it had come at 
length, only to bring with it an accession of misery, for I 
sickened beneath the fierce heat and the blinding light. 

** During the darkness I had drifted far out to sea ; the wil- 
derness of waters was around me : not a vestige of man, nor 
of that earth which is his inheritance, was left, to cheat me 
into hope. The spectral albatross clave the air with white 
and motionless wing, and cast its long, dark, solitary shadow 
far across the wave. 
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** Then came evening, with its eoftened light and its sdb- 
dofd breeze; and my aching eyes were cooled by its ap- 
prc ach ; though I shuddered as I remembered that night would 
follow in its train. 

** Well might I shudder with prophetic dread ; for that 
night taught me thai I was never, during my oceafn-piigrimage, 
to close my eyes in sleep ! I spent it like the last ; at times 
I was furious, and struggled and shrieked in my despair; and 
at others I lay bleeding, exhausted, and almost reckless, on 
my billowy bed. 

** Years passed over me thus, chequered only by an occa- 
sional accession of misery, by storm, and hurricane, and 
tempest. Famine and thirst were still gnawing at my heart, 
and yet I could not die—*" t 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

THE ARAB STEE1>— CONTINVEP. 

" Mbn sa^ that 1 am mad ; and it may well be so— it was 
in truth a maddening thing to lie year after year in my help- 
lessness, storm- worn, sleepless, hopeless — Inshallah ! there 
is another world for the True Believer, where the tempest- 
breath and the billow will never come—*' 

"And did you still live on alone?" demanded Ildji Rezd, 
interested despite himself in the strange tale of the maniac ; 
** Had you no companion in misery f no occupation to be- 
gi]<ile the dreary days ?" 

'* Companion !" echoed the dervish, with a wild laugb. 
** What companion would you have giren to me T not a 
mortal— no; not — he could have held no communion with 
'me- I was no longer an*inhabitant of earth, but a loathed 
and unnatural being, living a charmed life— breathing upon 
an element which would have brought death to nay fellow- 
men-r^fore-doomed to years of unholy existence — where 
could I hope to 6nd a*companion T Occupation !" he pur- 
sued still more earnestly. '* Can you not guess my occupa- 
tion ? I learnt to note the hours by the appearance of the 
sunbeams on the water, or the position of the stars; and 
I collected the ashes of madness, which, after smouldering 
for a time, at length burst into a flame, and seared my brain. 

*' At times I lay qoiedy apon the surface of the ocean, and, 



198 TBI BUMURCB OW TU BASBK. 

fiziBf my eye open m pertlcolar wave almr off» I watched its 
pragresfl, and laughed long and loadl j wlieo at length it broke 
over me ; and at olhers 1 shrieked an echo to the ahrill cry of 
the sea-fowl, and felt a cunning exuhaiioa as I found how 
fully I had caught the discordant note ; and beard the bird, 
mocked into a belief that it waa the call of one of his own. 
species, answer in his turn. 

** But not always did I thus sport with my unhallowed 
wretchedness i these were my hours of revel, and the startled 
spirit soon shrank back into itself— *itito its idiot vanity or its 
maddening despair ! 

** How often, during these miserable years, did I look on 
land: ay, even watched the fisherman while he drew his 
nets ; and caught the sound of laughter as it came shrilly 
along the waves ; — then, even although I felt the impotence 
of my efibrts, I again strove to burst my bonds-^panted^' 
yelled in the agony of my helplessness, as I sank into deep 
water ; and writhed like a baited animal when I once mor^_ 
rose to the surface. 

" All day I have floated past tlie land ; at times dashed- 
furiously against projecting points of rock, and then cast back 
maimed and bleeding, on the retiring breakers ; at othe 
gliding slowly and smoothly along a smiling shore ; breathin 
the breath of ilowers, cooled by the long shadows of stately" 
trees, listening to the lowing of cattle, the song of birds, the^ 
sounds of musie, tike voice of children— unseen, unheard, un--^ 
pitied ! 

** Thus sped my days i my nights brought no: mental rest, 
for sleep was denied to me — Eifendim, Mki Allah — Heaven 
forbid ! — that you should ever know how the brain grows 
crazed under the unwinking watchfulness of years !— ^-the 
long, long wakefulness which knows no rest — the vigil that 
is unbroken ! And yet I longed for night; for its darkness,^ 
weary and withering as it was, offered me at least a respite 
from the tedious moBotony of the ocean and the binrning fury of 
the sun.. Sometimos, too, the pale moon rode high in heaven, 
and the ^a gleamed like a sheet of molten silver,, while I 
lay there, the only dark speck to' mar the glory of the 
scene. 

''On aueh nights I was ever sad and resigned to my des- 
tiny ; I did not struggle— ^I did not shriek— I lay calmly, and 
wept like an infant; or, after gazing a while on the fair moon, 
I fixed on a bright star above my head, and fancied a world 
of happiness f<>r Comladeve and myself in such a sphere of 
light ; and, as I gazed^ the hour! of my souL would stand upon 
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Ae vaposr tbai swept aeross ih« moon ; and, point to the star 
on which I loved to look ; and lo ! it changed ; and I saw the 
diamond key that opens the portal of the Prophet's paradise ; 
while she beckoned me to a death of blessedness which I 
could ihU die ! That ▼ision hrought madness with it^-aod 
then I held discoarse with the sky, and with the ses* and again 
played the maniac. 

^^ One evening, after a day of fierce heat, as I lay inhaling 
with avidity the cool breeze which swept along the wave, and 
feathered it wiUi lis refreshing breath, a distant object caught 
jny eye, and 1 gazed npon it with delirious joy ! Nearer it 
came in its pride : it was^it wa9 a ship 1 Ay I on she came, 
wiih her sails set, and her bowsprit bending at intervals even 
into the very ripple as the fresh breeze sped her on. I could 
see her tall masts, her white canvass, her complicated cordage ; 
and, more than all, I could see many of her crew— men ! my 
fellow-men ! my brothers ! 

*^ They canrie not from my own laud, for their unturbaned 
heads were bare, and the wind played among their long and 
curling locks— -they were not of my own faith, for the Chris- 
tian symbol streamed from the mast of the stately ship*— 
but what cared I lor ttn» ? They would ssve me ; 1 should 
once more be restored to the world, to Comladeve and to my- 
self. Can you not believe that my joy was maddening ? 

*' One among them stood like the spirit of the huge ship ; 
SBd looked and spoke with the glance and the tone of pride. 
In the intervals of my struggles and of my cries, I watched 
him narrowly ; once I thought that he pointed towards me, 
and my heart leaped with transport; but he turned suddenly 
away, and I saw him no more. Still, however, the full and 
lordly voice met my ear— alas ! had I known the import of 
the words it utterwl, the pealing of the midnight thunder 
had been more wclcdme. 

V* As I strained my eyes to look on the gallant ship, her 
saila shivered for an instant in the wind ; I heard the myriad 
ropes beat heavily against the deck, as if cast down suddenly 
from many hands ; and; ere 1 could draw another breath, the 
vast cttnvass once more opened to the breeze ; and away 
^ew the swift vessel like a mighty bird, and left me writhing 
and wretched — an alien, and an outcast ! 

** How I watched the ship as she receded ! The figures on 
her deck became less and less perceptible, and soon totally dis- • 
appeared ; ere long, masts, and sails, and cordage grow into one 
confused but wondrous mass ; and, finally, she dwindled to a 
mere speck upon the ocean. » 
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** Yet still I watched her— -Allah ! Itow my eyes grew to 
that fading object as it slowly melted into thin air in the 
distance ! I hoped no longer ; but I bad looked on men, and ]i 
listened to the human voice ; and when even the dark speek ^ 
Utterly disappeared in the horizon, 1 buffeted the waves anew, 
and exhausted my strength in struggles with my unyielding 
bonds. 

** When the light came again, I searched aroiYnd, as though ^ 
I could yet look upon the glorious vision — but I saw it' no 
more. I lived upon the memory of that ship for months. I 
could have described her, as though she had been still before 
my eyes. 1 remembered every look and gesture of the prood 
spirit who governed her. I saw once more the graceful bound 
with which, after the temporary check, she again darted on 
her way — it was inscribed upon my heart and in my brain ! ' 

The maniac paused ; and, grasping bis broad forehead 
with his bony hands seemed as though he thought to still the 
pang his vision had called up ; while Ildji RezA sat beside 
him, marvelling how great a share memory could claim of a 
narrative in which madness was blent with suffering. 'Wild 
as it was, there was yet a connecting principle in the tale to 
which he had been listening, that seemed loo mighty an effort 
for a mind shattered like that of the wretched object on whoin 
he looked ; and the young man remembered that, ere the 
lamp of life is extinguished, its ffame sometimes lights up 
for a short period the long-vaeated sepulchre of the brain ; 
and thus he remained silently beside the dervish, awaiting 
with the reverence which is ever paid to madness by his coun- 
trymen, the termination of a recital which was evidently ex- 
hausting the slrcTngth of the narrator. 

** Ekhi kateti — there is something ; something that we 
neither see nor understand, Khawaji ;'* at length pursued the 
maniac ; ^ upon our path, in the air we breathe, about, above, 
and around us — I was the prey of that power, be it what it 
may— -I am so still— -there are moments when -I am mad— - 
mad ! — when the subtle enemy has drunk i>p the }uices of 
my being, withered the marrow of' my bones, and turned the 
stream of my blood to fire — but to-day the clasp is slackened 
from my heart — the demon sleeps— *and I am again one of 
those to whom the world was given as a heritage*^ Yet I ain 
not always so — and, least of all, when I was floating over 
. that endless, endless sea. Do you dream that I saw none 
but pleasant scenes while I rode the wave, and mated with 
monsters ? Ai, ai — wo is me ! You are young, and the 
world has used you gently-^you are strong, and your limbs 
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h«ve sever ' writhed in bonds. Yoa !^* and he }«if had ihe 
shrill niockini^ laii^h of freiisy ; '* how can you guess at all I 
saw when the whirlwind and the tempest had done their work ! 
Ofien, after a night of storm, did a pale bloated corse pass 
close beside me ; the widely-opened eyes glaring, glazed, and 
ghastly, upon mine, soulless and sightless ; the lips parted as 
if in the death agony ; and the work of corruption begun* 
Horrible ! most horrible ! And yet. Wallah billah— by the 
Prophet ! this* was but the natural effect of an element on 
which man might not live, save by demoniac means ; and I 
only loathed, myself the more, as the foul corse was boroe 
beyond my ken* Uiat my lot was not even as that of hian- 
who had perished in the deep -waters. He^ at least, had 
buffeted tlie billows with unshackled limbs — ^had striven man- 
fully with the fete which threatened him-— and, when the 
bitter agony was overpast, had died, I had been bound ; had 
striven — elrnggled — suffocated— suffered all the pangs, tlie 
awlulness of dissolution, and y^ lived. The tide-wave boM 
away its dead, aiKTI envied the cold and loathsome corse 1 - 

^ But my cup of agony had not yet overflowed. The sun 
had set gloriously, and its golden beams still glowed and 
glistened on the ocean- wave, when again my ear was filled 
with sounds which had Ipng been strangers to it— -soiinds of 
mifth and music — aod, like a thing of light, a gay bark s^ep4 
grac^lly along, with a gilded crescent at her mast. Vei— 
she came from my ow<i land ! Sbe^came to bring me life and 
happiness ! There were revellers on the deck of that lair 
ship ; her silken sails were looped with flowers ; and silver 
vases, filled with perfumed incense, were shedding their costly 
breath upon the air ; I heard ihe shrill tones of the fife, the 
ringing notes of the zebec, and the clangour of the martial 
cymbal — for a while I spoke not— stirred not — my gaze was 
riveted on one bright form, which moved like a spirit of beapty 
among the revellers. Misery, madness, famine, had failed to 
blot that image from the records of my brain — I gazed' like 
one who would ezhaost himself in a long, last look, for I felt 
that it was Comladeve — she whom I had loved, whom I bad 
almost won. Yes, she was there ! Her long hair was il.Mit- 
ing to the breeze ; her eyes were flashing like meteors ; her 
white arms were bare, an«K gleamed like sea-foam; she was, 
dancing on thai vessel's deck, to the sound of the elasliing 
cyiribals I 

** Now, indeed, I writhed and strtqigled to free my limbs 
from the bonds which lettered them ; with the viole u^ of my 
fraatie efforts, I sank deep into the walaiSv aad I le waves 
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dosed abore my head ; bat it was only for a while ; and era 
long I rose again panting and auflbcating, to the surface. As 
my breath returned, I siioye to speak, to utter the name of my 
beloved, to call on Comladeve to saccour and to save me; 
but 1 gave voice only to a shpill scream, like those of the 
aquatie fowl whose cries I had mocked in my madness*-* 
speech had departed from me 1 

'* Vain were it for me to tell yon all— Allah kerim— Allah 
is merciful-— I was close beside the vessel, and they saw me 
not. I shrieked aloud in my agony, but they did not heed 
me. As the bark swept along, the tide carried me forward Id 
its wake ; and when the moon rose, and the breeze freshened, 
I saw Comladeve lean pensively over the vessel's side ; and) 
as she raised her eye to heaven, a tear fell from it— She stood 
not long alone ; a tall figure approached her ; a jewelled 
crescent glittered in his turban, and there were gems in the 
hilt of the handjar in his girdle. As he reached her side, he 
murmured a few words in her ear ; he breathed them softly 
and fondly, but / heard them, whispered though they were 1 
In an instant his arm encircled her, and her head rested ten- 
derly upon his shoulder— again he spoke, and, as the voice 
ceased, he looked up. Allah ! needed there this ? Was I not 
yet a wretch T It was my brother ! that brother whom 1 had 
loved even as my own soul-— Ae was beside my betrothed bride 
— Ats arm was twined around her waist— At« voice murmured 
the words of passion — and 1 — I was near them— borne on the 
same ocean— breathed on by the same wind— -lighted by the 
same moon— and they heeded, they heard me not." 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 

THE ARAB STBED— CONTINUED. 

^* Allah esmarladek— Allah have you in his holy keeping ;" 
murmured Ildji Rezi, carried away, in spite of his reason, by 
the phrensied energy of the dervish. ''This was indeed a 

grief." 

<* But I survived even that !'* laughed out the maniac ; 
'* and a new trouble grew upon me as I looked upon the 
lovers — I felt that mysterious sighing steal along the surface 
of the sea, which I had learnt to be the wailing of the water- 
gods over the coming ruin of the tempest-wrath ; murmurs 
arose from the ocean-depths, the awakening of the storm-breath 
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Bong ihe billows; the hoge porpoises rolled over uneasily; 
nd the hungry sharks congregated round the goodly ahip. 
^oo well I knew these signs— they foreboded death--death« 
Lhawaji ; ihe sickening* straggling death of the angry billow 
nd the shrieking wind — I knew them all, for I had watched 
hem for years, and they had never failed ! 

** For myself I feared not — what could I fear ! They did 
lot even promise me the death for which I prayed ; but for 
ker — for Comladeve— for my sours idol — the water-lily orer 
ivhich the tide of sorrow never should have passed— for her 
[ trembled with a dread for which the pangs of death had been 
1 rich exchange ; and I yelled forth in my terror rounds of 
fearful warning. She heard them, and started convulsively. 
Like the blossom of the nirgis^ bent she over the murmurinff 
billows ; but not as she was wont to look when she listened 
to my voice, looked she at (hat moment. Gardash— brother 
—have you ever gazed into the eye of a peri who had folded 
the wings of her afieciion upon your bosom, and forsaken the 
flowery paths of pleasure for the shady home of peace ? Ha I 
ha 1 she looked, down, down, deep into the heaving sea—- not 
with love— not with tenderness— not with trust— it was wild, 
maddening, phrensied terror that gave a fierce light to her eye, 
and threw a shadow over her pale brow : anxiously she search- 
ed among the billows for the fearful creature which bad ot«« 
tered a sound so dread ; but though her gaze seemed fixed on 
my very brow, she saw me not : and, after a while, she again 
raised her bright looks to the evening sky. 

** She looked calmly on an horizon which to me was fraught 
with terrible warning ; dark clouds were flitting rapidly over 
the face of the heavens, and congregating in one dense mass, 
so black and heavy that it seemed to oppress my breathing ; 
the moon had risen, not in beauty, but red as blood ; while 
the lower fringes of the huge black cloud caught the reflec- 
tion, and flung back far upon the waves their ensanguined 
shadow. At intervals, a fiery vapour played in fearful light 
round the gilded crescent at the mast of the doomed ship, and 
ran along it from point to point— ^then came a deep hollow 
peal, which was commenced by the dark cloud, and echoed 
from every cave of ocean ; and again the deep waters swelled 
and heaved in their might, like the fettered limbs of a giant ; 
though the surface of the sea was yet calm, and the vessel 
rode as smoothly as though it had been gliding over the bosom 
of a lake. 

* Narcissas. 
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" But the Btorm came at length : a sodden flash struck oa 
the crescent once more, and ran down the roast, clasping 
it round and round like a. fiery girdle, cast by some aven- 
ging spirit from his loins — the huge cloud parted in twain 
•^and the slorm-god howled forih his suntmons to the 
tempest ! Instantly was it answered — the giant billows biirst 
their bonds at ouce, and rose high into the air, crowned with 
foam. 

** Allah ! 'tis a rare sight to see the fury of the waves 
when they are lashed to madness by the storm- wind — when 
the surf tiies high against the heavens, as though it mocked 
the vapours drifting over head — and the sea opens wide its 
yawning sepulchres, and gapes for the dead who are so soon 
to fill them ! Uut when thede are the young, the beautiful, 
the beloved — the treasured of your spirit, the cherished of 
your soul— -Ha ! ha I ha ! can you not feel the wild delirium, 
the bitter excitation, the maddening impulse of the conflict? 

** 1 saw the light ship tossed like a ball against the sky, 
and then thrown back into the deep trough of the sea, like 
a stricken bird. Again I saw it raised on high until the h^iy 
crescent — ttie symbol of the Prophet — seemed to have grown 
into the dark, threatening, mysterious doud, and I felt it 
again fall back ; for, as it came, a portion of its rent mast feU 
ever tlie side, and struck me heavily as it touched the waves 
-—down 1 sank — down— <lown-— strnggling with that mighty 
mass of ruin, until it again rose buoyanUy to the surface, car- 
rying me with it once more above the billows. 

** The ship and her proud crew had parted for ever — frag? 
ments of the wreck were riding on the foaming waters — I 
caught the breath eOhe scattered incense ; and flowers, and 
costly turbans floated past me, as I panted to regain my breath. 
What cared I for these gauds? They were of the world, 
and td me they were bosh — nothing. I thought only, looked 
only, for Comladeve — and I saw'her ! Her dark hair floated 
like a cloud upon the wave which bore her up — her veil had 
escaped, and her beloved countenance was revealed in the 
moonlight — she was withrn my reach, and my arms were 
pinioned-—! could not grasp her ! 

'* 1 ottered one cry in my agony; and then, with fraDtie 
violence, I hurled myself against a portion of the wreek. 
La illaha illallah — there is but one Allah I the eflbrt, the 
'Struggle, the attempt to brave the death which had so long 
evaded me, brought partial freedom — 1 had burst my bonds I 
For a moment I could but raise my arihs high into the air, 
strike the palms of my spread hands forcibly together, and 
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scream out a withering shriek of half-maddened delight— -but 
soon came the remembrance of Comladeve — she was already- 
carried far, far beyond my reach — but what was space! 
labour? time? I was free !— -free ! I cast my heavy turban 
from my head ; I parted the waves with a powerful stroke, 
and I gained rapidly upon my mistress — Nearer! nearer! — 
I grasped her mantle — I drew her forcibly towards me — her 
pale cheek touched my hand — my breath was in her hair- 
one more eflfort — one more — and I should hold her to my 
heart — I, who for long years had been alone — alone, upon 
the waste of waters — one more effort, and she would be 
mine. Ajaib — wonderful ! my Comladeve — the blossom of 
my soul ! I made it — I strove to beat back a mighty billow, 
but it overwhelmed me — a huge fragment of the wreck passed 
over OS, and I lost my hold — Comladeve was gone — gone for 
ever l" — 

A wild shriek broke from the lips of the dervish as he 
buried his head upon his knees, and cowered under the vision 
which his own distempered fancy had conjured up ; while Ildji 
Rez&, excited beyond all power of forbearance, sprang to hia 
feet, and hurriedly whispered : ** Oghour ola— Heaven speed 
you — but tell me, what more ? what more ?" 

*^ Bana bak — look at me :*' said the wretched man ; ** can 
you not read the characters that the foul fiend burnt into my 
brow when he fled howling before the fury of my despair ? 
We met face to face— there — on the wild waves just subsiding 
after the tempest — we met, and struggled as demons only 
struggle-^we wrestled together-^but I shouted aloud the name 
of the Prophet ; and as he cowered before me, he grasped my 
brain, and seared it with his fiery touch. 

** After this I slept— ay, slept ! I had dreams too— dreams 
of sunshine, and birds, and flowers, and cool green leaves, 
and gushing streams ; and I wandered among them with 
Comladeve — but at length I awoke— awoke to find myself 
stretched along the earth ! The sea was near me; but the 
tide did not touch me where I lay ; bright shells were scat- 
tered along the strand, and the morning sun was glittering 
gaily on the waters. I beat the earth with my hand, and the 
blood flowed from it*-I rose to my feet ; the dark rocks heaved 
under my weight, and I staggered and almost fell ; but Ifelt the 
earth ! I was once more like my fellow-men — and I crawled 
along amid the high grass, and the painted flowers, till I found 
that which I sought — it was not the houri of Paradise— <-it was 
not the rose-garden of Nishapor — it was a human being; a 
creature of my own kind — a holy man — ^aaaxAJ^wol >&\<& ^%«iv« 

VOL, I. IB 
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Mashallah I how I yelled forth my joy when I saw himiean- 
log upon his staff; but he repulsed me with scorn and loath- 
ing-^Ae — the first human being whom I approached for 
years — Lahnct be Sheitan — ^Curse on the devil I he struck me 
wiih his staff-— spurned me with his foot — and turned away 
to toil his chaplet, while I fainted with famine. 

**Khawaji, my soul is sick. A light has flickered to-day 
abcmmy brain which had been long put out. They say that 
I am holy, for I can pierce my side and my breast with sharp 
weapons, and torture my limbs with searing iron, and nipping 
bonds-^they know not that the fire and the knife had done 
their work ere they folded the khirkheh of a dervish about 
me, and gave me a place in the Teki^. Bui all this nearly 
ended : the solid earth reels before my eyes, and the daylight 
grows dim and dusky-— yet the film has passed from my soul 
«— I have been called Ibn Sallah — the Son of Prayer — none 
knew the curses which had withered me for years ! And to- 
day—now — come nearer to me, stranger though you be, to- 
day I can pray— the cry of my spirit is no longer vras, vras 
7— kill, kill ! but I say to you « Allah esmarladek — Allah take 
you into his holy keeping, for the bitterness of life is almost 
past.*' 

** Allah buyfik der«— Allah is great !" said Ildji RezsL ; 
" rouse yourself, and all will yet be well ; but if you fqld your 
feet upon the carpet of despair, Monker and Nakir will soon 
seat tliemseKes upon its border, and the shadow of their dark 
wings will obscure your soul.** 

** The mountain of £1 Gaf is high, and encloses the world ;*' 
replied the dying man ; ** but it cannot shut out Asrael the 
Destroyer, 'i'he bridge of Al Sirat is steep and narrow : the 
footing is but a hair's breadth, yet it must be trodden by every 
True Believer who would reach Paradise. I am content— I 
do not die the howling maniac that I have lately lived ; I see 
my wretchedness, I feel my desolation — Khawaji, pass on, 
and lenve me ; Allah kerinir-Allah is merciful ! your charity 
has reconciled me with my kind, and I shall go in peace." 

*' Nay, not ^o ;" commenced Ildji Rczil, as a swift but 
stealthy step approached the tomb-house, and the bectachy 
passed the threshold ; ** chance has fiung us together on the 
way-side of life, and I will not forsake you in your extremity : 
Min Allah — Heaven forbid !" - 

**Kim boo — who is that?" demanded the new-comer 
hastily, as he stopped beside the son of Yezid- " Wallah ! 
this is no time, Ildji Rezi, to play the nurse, when you should 
be i/nclery our fatbef*8 roof^ toaitswer lo ihe voices of those who 
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call yoa — ^Away then with the speed ofthe'siniorg;* yoti are 
as yet unsuspected ; delay, and Bashustun— on my head be 
it, if some babbling fool do not whisper somewhat of the, tale 
ere noon." 

lldji Rez^ glanced towards the dying dervish ; nature had 
exhausted herself in the effort which he had made to retrace 
the troubled vision of the past ; and life was ebbing fast. 
Man's care could avail no longer ; and with a deep-brealhed 
** Aghour ola — Heaven speed yon !'* he turned away, and pre- 
pared to quit tlie (omb. 

'^ Affiet ollah — much pleasure attend you :" smiled the 
bectachy ; '* but forget not, young man, that I cannot be ever 
upon your path with a strong grasp and a skin of Cyprus 
wine. Be wary, therefore ; and the Prophet be propitious to 
your prayers." 

** And this poor sufferer !" said the son of Yeztd, pointing 
towards the dying wretch, who had now flung himself along 
the cold pavement of the tomb : *< you will not leave him in 
his misery ?'' 

** Away — I will abide here while he needs me ;** was the 
reply ; " I shall not be long delayed." 

And without further parley, Udjl Rezjl walked forth into 
the clear calm air of morning, with the feeling of one who has 
awakened from a horrid dream. 

The breath of the lemon trees was flooding the atmosphere 
with perfume, and the scented dews were dropping from the 
branches beneath which he passed. The incense, offered up 
by Nature to the Eternal, was ascending on all sides ; and the 
glorious sun, the visible presence of the Deity, was calling into 
life all animate objectS| gilding the leaves and the river-ripple, 
and shedding warmth, and brightness, and beauty over the 
whole creation. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. . 

THE ARAB STEED— CONTINUED. 



In the city all was already astir. The lowing of the camels, 
and the barliing of the Watch-dogs of the Meidan ; the shoiit- 
ing of the slaves at the caravanserais, and the cry of the muezzin 
from the minaret of the Great Mosque ; all proclaimed that the 



* The f 00. 



208 THB BOMAIIOB OW THB HAKSH* 

•nn had risen ; and roany,a piooa Masselmaun was on his wty 
towards ihe stately temple which was built by HeracHas, in 
honour of Zeehariah, the father of John the Baptist, but which 
it is now dealh to any Christian to enter. 

Ildji Fiezk walked swiftly through the streets ; and stepping 
over the two slaves who were yet lying sleeping in the outer 
hall of his father's house, hastened to his own apartment. 
When he had closed the door, and flung himself down upon 
the heaped-up cushions which his attendants had prepared for 
his repose, he began to review more leisurely the events of 
the past night ; and eager as he was once more to sun himself 
in the eyes of the beautiful Delsai's^, he could not conceal 
from his own reason that ail future attempts to invade the 
garden pavilion must prove abortive as well as perilous, when 
the vigilance of the bey*s household had been once aroused. 
Nor could ho wholly divest himself of a feeling of extreme and 
anxious terror, as he remembered that suspicion might have 
attached itself to his fair and gentle mistress ; and that although 
he had individually escaped the penalty of his rash adventure, 
it might be visited in tenfold severity upon her ! 

On — on — progressed thought ; one dark memory linking 
itself to another, and' forming a bitter chain of wretchedness. 
The Toorkoman^-the steed — the mahak — the deadly vow 
by which he was fettered — that vow from which the^e was 
no appeal, and no release — by which DelsaKse would be 
sacrificed ; and he himself die ten thousand deaths ! 

To look back upon the past was madness ; and with the 
natural buoyancy of youth, he turned after a while to the 
future; and began to devise new stratagems, which were 
each discarded in turn as unfeasible, or likely to be unpro- 
ductive of success, until he at length resolved to trust to his 
felech ; and after having swallowed his coffee, to repair to 
the ham mam, and take advantage of any good fortune or lucky 
chance that might betide him. 

Having decided on this very simple mode of action, Ildji 
Reza, after a short rest, rose from his couch, and having 
Ismoked a chibouque, hastened to the shop of the Armenian 
barber who was wont to operate upon the heads and chins of 
all the handsome youths of Damascus. 

'* Kliosh geldin, Effendim ;" said the operator, as Ildji 
Rezi entered the spacious paved apartment, surrounded by 
sofas, on which were congregated, even at this early hour, 
half a score of the gay young gallants of the city, *^ You 
are welcome, my master ; and the rather that I last night 
received a packet of soap from Stamboul, and scented oils 
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from Smyrna, which hafe not yet been nibbed upon the 
beard of any EfTendi who frequents my shop. And sooth to 
say, Khawaji, yon have need of them, for your chin is in a 
disarray which would go nigh to ruin my reputation if yon 
were to walk through the tcharchi uncombed, as you hare 
entered here. There is news, too, in the city-— the harem of 
Kasstm Bey has been attempted : some idle mascara (scara- 
mouch) wiih better legs than wits, was seen to leap the wall 
of the women's gardens ; and such screeching and screaming 
hsTO not been heard under that roof since it was raised ; as 
the Aga Baba himself told me, when he came in just at sun- 
rise, in order that I might repair the ravages of the nocturnal 
chase in which ho had been engaged-—*' 

** And as usual," laughed out Latif EfTendi, throwing forth 
a volume of smoke in which he was nearly enveloped : '* the 
oldest and the ugliest of the women made the uproar, while 
the young ones ran to strive for a parting glimpse of the 
intruder." 

'* Hai, Hai— true, true— on my head be it :" said lldji 
Rezjl, forcing a mirth which he was far from feeling. " What 
is written, is written ; and the lovely are never the merciless. 
But who was the Delhibashi— the prince of madmen— who 
attempted so rash an exploit !" 

'* Some say it was Ashref the Numidian melon-merchant, 
who had become enamoured of the negress Giadilla, the dusky 
hand maiden of that queen-lily, the fair Delsalsd, the Bey's 
only child ;" again broke in the waggish Latif; ^ but others 
affirm that it was none other than our worthy host here, Apic 
Ougloo, who had dreamt a dream of the young Hanoum 
Effendi herself, while beating up the suds destined to lave the 
thick head of the Cadi ; (may his beard prosper !) and who—" 

*' Me ! Asteferallah ! Me ?" exclaimed the alarmed bar- 
ber : *^ Heaven forbid ! Is it for me to dream dreams of a Bey's 
daughter, and to put my neck into the bowstring ? St. Qeorge, 
'St. Nicholas, and St. Lawrence preserve me from such mad 
presumption !" 

A peal of low chuckling laughter followed close on the 
barber's deprecatory exclamation ; while, withdrawing his 
turban, lldji RezJL seated himself, and ran his fingers compb- 
eently through his luxuriant and glossy beard. 

*' Guzel, pek guael !" said the Armenian admiringly, as he 
also passed his hand over it; ** handsome, very handsome ! 
Bashustun— on my head be it, there are not half a dozen such 
beards as this in Damascus !" 

18» 
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'*Say half a hundred, A pic, my friend, say half a hiiD* 
dred ;** smiled Latif EfTendi; " or you will lose your prac- 
tice, seeing that we are all more or less touched by your de- 
cision ! for myself I care not ; I am beyond your malice—- 
but Sarim the Bynbashi, Benezer the Saraf, and Mazzouk 
the Khoja of His Excellency Asian Pasha, will one and all feet 
themselves aggrieved : as I hear that they have been wickedly 
called sakil-siz (no beards) by the idle boys of the city : and 
that they have not rejoiced in the name." 

'* Min Allah — Heaven forbid that I should anger the Ef- 
fendis by a light word ;" said the mild Armenian ; " but even 
as the Ynzbashi (the captain of a hundred) loves to handle a 
good weapon', so do I joy to comb out a fine beard." 

As the barber spoke he threw aroimd Ildji Reza a fringed 
and embroidered napkin, and prepared his razors, by trying 
their temper on the palm of his hand ; and while ^e was 
thus engaged, one of the itinerant perfumennerchants so com- 
mon in the East, an old and withered woman, whose feeble 
steps were supported by a staff, stopped on the threshold, and 
invited the Effendis to examine her wares. 

" No, no; see you not that their excellencies are engaged?" 
said the Armenian, motioning her away ; ** pass on ; we need 
you not I" 

** Sen' ekliar der — you are tht master ;" replied the old 
crone quieily ; ** but surely these handsome gallants must 
want someiliing to send to the young beauties whom they 
worship ; and you will not spoil my market, I trust, Apie 
Oglou, you whom I have known for so niany yea'r^, and to 
whom I have not been quite useless." 

" Evallah— to be sure, to be sure :" hastily interposed the 
barber; ** 1 owe you no ill-will, Salira; but to-day you will 
lose your time by loitering at my threshold." 

'* Satira !" exclaimed Ildji Reza anxiously : ** did you call 
her Satira ? Is the the worthy woman who has been 
thrice before the Cadi, and once bastinadoed, for introducing 
' into the hidden chambers of the harem certain missives, where 
words of passion were inscribed with gold dust upon the 
leaves of roses ? Is she- — '* 

...^ '* It is myself, EfTendimou, my master;" said the old 
woman, nodding her veiled head, and turning her dim eyes 
towards the inquirer, as she advanced into the apartment, and 
deposited her essence-case on the lip of the marble fountain ; 
*^ It is myself, khatoun, my darling : and, aged as I am I 
care neither for the cadi nor the thong. What shall I show 
to the Beyzadeh ? * I have dyes, and soaps, and unguents ; 
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essences, and spices, and pastilles made of all the precious 
gams of Araby, and sparkling with gold-dust ; I have calams 
for tracing gentle words ; and alt the love-ballads of Hafiz, 
written in characters of many colours. I have amulets, and 
charms, and spells : bouquets of spices and garlic, to preserve 
the young mother and her infant from the influence of the 
Evil Eye ;» and—" 

*' Have you any charm to preserve us from the influence of 
the black and bright ones which flash upon us as we walk 
the bazar, from beneath the jealous yashmacs of. our young 
beauties ?" asked Laiif : *' for the Evil Eye, we of Damascus 
fear it not; and care not though — '* 

" Yavash, yavash — softly, softly, Effendim ;" broke in the 
old woman ; ** Allah buy Ok der — let us utter nq words thai 
we have not thrice turned in the palms of our hands, lest we 
wish to gather them up again when it is too late.*' 

And a murmur of '* Taib ! taib ! — well said, well said ;** 
from the groups around the apartment, bore testimony that 
the feeling of defiance towards the Evil Eye was not so com-? 
mon in the good city of Damascus, as Latif Etfendi, in his 
lightness of spirit, would fain have had it believed. ' 

''But you ask if I have spells against bright eyes, Efien- 
dimou ? Min Allah — Heaven forbid. How should I vend 
my wares, and to whom, if the peris of paradise were to 
^ fold their wings, and wither into afrits ? And how should I 
pass away my hours, were it not that I always carry home 
the merchandise that I sell, and deliver with the gift the 
• Oghour ola — the Allah speed you,' of the giver ?" 

*' Mashallah ! she speaks well ;" laughed her listeners. 

<* And who see I there, on the sofa beyond ?" suddenly 
exclaimed the crone. '* Can it really be my lord Aboudahab 
himself, the ligh^f my eyes, and the hope of my soul ! Na 
to ne — there it A— I sought you all yesterday, agam, and 
found you not; Kl to-day, when I looked no longer, think- 
ing that my lord nad left the city, I encounter you here, and 
may do mine errand." 

*' And what errand can Satira, the discreet perfume-mer- 
chant, have with the staid and pious Aboudahab?" shouted 
one of the young men. '* Speak, Eflendim, what can be the 
business of this veiled houri with jou ?" 

''Allah hilir — Allah alone knows;" said the handsome 

* It is a common custom in Turkey to send V\\es<^ \xAtf^<^\& ^s^ \it^- 
j^opts u the mothers of new-boro infanU, wUo Yvvift NJoa \ii<imX \«dwX 
faJth ID tieir e£Scacy, 
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yoang Tasbathi of the pii8ha*ii gQttA^ who bad been thus nn* 
eeremoniously addressed ; endeavoaring, as he spoke, to as* 
sume an expression of unconeern* which, however, sat bul 
awkwardly upon him. *' Have you yet to learn that she is 
the motlier of lies, and that she is as likely to hatch one for 
me as for any other of this goodly company T Mashallah, the 
wonder is neither a plague nor an earthquake.*' 

** Rakalum — we shall see ;*' was the laughing rejoinder. 
** Say your errand boldly, Satira, my soul, for you find that 
the brave captain defies yon." 

•• Yok, yok— no, no :" persisted the old woman. " The 
Tuzbashi jests, for he has more discretion than to make the 
brow of a pretty hanoum wear the tint of the Prophet*s banner. 
Bak, Effendim— -see, sir;" she pursued, taking from her 
girdle a delicate roll of parchment, fastened with a lock of 
silky hair ; " does this deserve no better welcome from the 
Tuzbashi Aboudahab than foul words, and the shame that is 
worse than words ! Amaii — mercy ! but I looked for other 
coin when I ran the risk of the lash, to convey this written 
violet to his own hands." 

<• Peace, peace, Satira, jaquir benum — my guardian angel f 
exclaimed the young soldier, forgetting hisx confusion in his 
eagerness to obtain possession of the billet doux ; and drawing 
forth at the same time his embroidered purse ; ^* I will ransom 
the prize bravely : would that I could pay every word with a 
piece of gold, I should not grudge the price !" 

And regardless of the merriment around him, the delighted 
lover thrust a handful of silver coins into the ready palm of 
the old crone ;. and hastened to detach the bright tress which 
bound up the scroll. 
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CHAPTER XXXV.i 

THE ARAB STEED — CONTINUED. 



Ildji Reza had been no inattentive spectator of the scene ; 
and when the decrepid messenger of love had transferred the 
money with a low chuckling laugh to the bag which she 
carried in her girdle, he disengaged himself from the hands 
of the Armenian* and proceeded to pour upon his beard the 
contents of one of the essence-boUWa. 
" i4//jemdul«lah— praises be \o \\\e Pto^V^W^ wvWfct*^ 
SaUra, as ahe marked the^^'!M!ki«» otoi^avoii o^ VV^ %^w ^\ 
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ifezid : *' what can he have s*^**,^ 01 1x10 ! ekhi kateti — there 
ia something— What a Beyzadeh is this, who empiies at one 
effort as much perfume as he must pay wiih a hroad piece of 
gold ! I shall have to run my old neck into the bowstring for 
Ihisr 

Then, affecting not to remark his occupation, she turned, 
towards' one of the groups, and demanded : ^ What can I do 
for your excellencies ? 1 have charms for all evils — bang and 
hashish* for the sleepless, perfumes for the luxurious, and 
enamelled boudakast lor the harem. Ne apalum — what can 
I do ?" 

'*YoH may give me some beng, kizem, my daughter; *' 
said Mansoor Aga, the dull-witted Saraf of the pashalik, as 
be ffuDg down a piece of money ; *^ tis the best charm I 
know against all the ills of life — better even than the sherbet 
of the Franks, for it leaves no headache behind it." 

** Attar-gul for me, mother," said Latif Effendi : ** unless^ 
indeed, you have another love-missive to dispose of, and th^it 
I am willing to become a purchaser ; though, for a priestess 
of Aniran,:|: methinks you are somewhat dull in your office/' 

" Ay, ay, love tokens are the raz kallah — the daily bread, 
of you gay young Effendis ; you never weary of them. But 
is it the handsome son of Beamrillah the jeweller, who asks 
me for such ware ? Ai, ai, there is no truth left within the ' 
barrier of El Caf I" 

** Wallah ! it is well said:" exclaimed Ildji Rez^, as he 
took up a packet of the powder of the sweet-scented violet, 
and a small box. of the paste of the white lily, a delicate and 
costly preparation for the hands : ** and now, count up my 
debt, good mother, and let me cancel it." 

'* Allah mouteyemmin eileye agam— Allah grant that it be 
of omen to you, my lord :'* said the old woman, ^* for it will 
cost you some coin. Be hey ? — what is this T a whole bottle 
of essence, of which every drop is worth—" 

'* Listen, mother ;" said Ildji Reza in a low voice ; " I am 
not yet content with my purchase. I covet all your wares ; 
but I will not purchase them here. Meet me an hour hence 
in the great cemetery; and meanwhile here is what will sup- 
ply you with a pillauf at your mid-day meal ;*' and he flung 
into her basket a large gold coin which she greedily secured. 

'* Said my lord one hour hence." 

*« I did." 

•♦ Pek ahi-^it is well. I will be thete.'' 

*NareoUc8. t Pipe«bowls« \124\fWKu 



This 8hon uiai«,^.. erved ; and |he jest 

were numerous wiih which lldji ivc<.«. .lad to contend ere h 
quitted the shaving room of the Armenian barber. But Ir 
heart was too deeply engaged for him to heed them ; and 
gibe was yet upon the lips of the incorrigible Latif when ^ 
took leave of the laughing company, and bent his way towar 
the cemetery of the city. 

There,' among the tall cypresses, seated upon a grave, ? 
lepning against the turban -crested headstone, he found 
old woman already awaiting him. Her basket and essei 
case were beside her, and she was quietly smoking her 
bouque ; which, however, as soon as he approached, 
hastily put away in order to rearrange her yashmac. 

** What is written, is written ;*' she said as be stoppc 
side her. ** It requires no calam to inscribe the truth o. 
surface of my understanding — Son of Yezid, you are in 
and you want me to peril life and limb in your cause." 

** Min Allah — Heaven forbid ! I have not such des 
visions ;** exclainied the yonng man gaily. '^ You, 
khatoun, have trodden the harem-floor too often with a 
from the bulbul's throat in your keeping, to run much 
mischief in obliging me. You have been young in yoi 
mother, and perhaps beantiful ; and now — ^" 

'* And what now ?** hastily broke in the aged woman 
you would tell me that I am old, and wrinkled, and 
and that such as I am are not numbered among the 
know it-^I know it-— I require no assurance that I am 
from the days when a smile from my lip made the 
the loved one's head touch the cupola of heaven. 
Yezid, were it not so, I should not be here and tin: 
the gold of Sumatra was on my neck, and the di; 
the farthest East upon my brow< — the cachemircs 
bound a waisj: as slender as the cypress ; and tl 
Bithuania were folded about a form as graceful as 
simorg— veils of muslin, as fine as the gossamt 
across the setting sun, shielded my face from tlir 
would have marred its beauty—- a face that lool 
moon at its full, in the season when the vines are 
the stars hold their place about her silver thron* 
radiant as herself— now, my yashmac is coarse ar 
gold and the gems have passed away ; I smile 
bitterness, for no fond eye hangs upon my look^ 
my cloak about as lone a heart as any in Dama^^ 
ihere wordM then, Eflendim, from the gay and ^~^ 

li'ie jroarBelft to remind me ot ^« c\iaA%%V' 
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*^ the hair- grows fast upon young heads, and some one mast 
play the barber ! I am readk. Eflendim. I will trtist both to 
your prudence and your generosity. And now, give roe gold 
that I may hasten to the bazar to my friend Mazzonk, the 
honestest merchant who ever dropped attar-gul into an 
ivory box ; for I will trade for you, A^fam, as for myself. 
Deovletin istial— may your prosperity increase !" she added, 
as lldji Rez^ placed a well-filled purse in her ready hand-: ** I 
always love to trade with such as you : the women, ay, even 
the youngest, the handsomest, and the wealthiest, will cavil 
witli^ne for a dinar, and blacken my face to obtain a bargain ; 
whrl^Rle gallants of the city are as ready with their gold as 
with their jests. To-morrow then, Effendim, I will return 
and bring to you on this very spot all that you have asked of 
me." 

** It is well-^farewell then till to-morrow.;'* said the young 
man, as he turned away. 

**Delhibashi — Prince of madiften !*' muttered the old wo- 
tnan, while she followed him with tier eyes. *^ He shall pay 
me all, all, ere he risks the venture ; for^ if Sheitan does not 
aid him, he will not escape in a whole skin from Kassim Bey." 
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CHAPTER L 

THE ARAB STEED — CONTINUED. 

Slowly, and absorbed in thought, Ildji Reza Quitted the 
cemetery, and turned fais steps towards his &ther*s house. 
The tapestry door of the merchant's chamber was held aside 
bjr a slave, for Yezid was about to pass out ; and the young 
man met him on the threshold at a moment when he would 
gladly have avoided all notice. But this was not to be; 
for, when a greeting had passed between them, Ud^ Reaui 
found himself invited by a grave and silent gesture to follow 
the khawaji back into the apartment whence he had but a 
moment before been about to depart ; and, as he entered, a 
feeling of impatient irritation grew upon him, on perceiving 
upon the sofa of Yezid a couple of* carefully folded parcels, 
covered by linely^wrought bokshas or handkerchiefs, such 
as are only^ wrapped about the most valuable merchandise. 

" Wallah billah — by the Prophet !" muttered the young 
man beneath his breath ; " here has my unhappy felech lea 
me into a discussion on the relative value of muslins and 
tissues, when I would have shut myself into my chamber to 
arrange my plans for to-morrow. But patience, Ildji Rezii, 
thou must fulfil thy destiny.** 

The philosophy of the son of Yezid seemed indeed about 
to be put to the test ; for the door of the apartment was 
scarcely closed behind .them, and the merchant had barely 
reached the centre of the floois when he pointed to the 
packages on the sofa, and asked in a tone of bitterness and 
wounded pride : " Ildji Reza, do you see those bokshas 1" 

" J do." 

" Can you guess what they contain V 

VOL, It, 2 
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^Perhaps. muslins from Hindostan; perhaps silks from 
' . Broussa ; or, it may be, jewels from — ^" 

" They ^ntain all of these ;" interposed Yezid hastily : 

> ** and each the most costly of its kind — and yet — ^listen to 

me, lidji Rez& — I swear that they are more loathsome in my 

* sight than if they were the discarded rags of some filthy 

_, Jew. Thef were the bridal gifts of the son of Yezid to the 

*^. -^ daughter of Kassim Bey — from the relenting lover to the ne- 

.' glected "mlstress-pfind you see how they have sped. The 

profligate hgir of the poor Khawaji is no longer a fitting 

suitor for the only child of the haughty bey. You have 

played the fool sb weill, Ildji Rez&, that you have transferred 

the motley to me, and I shall be pointed at as I walk the city 

streets." 

." Now, by the soul of the prophet !" burst forth the young 
man. 

" Yavash, yavash — softly, softly ;" said the merchant in 
the calm accent of concentrated passion; "anger is unavail- 
ing, and hot words were made for women. We are no 
longer held worthy to dip our spoon into the same tchorba 
(soup) with a noble — we have put our beards into his hand, 
and we have no right to complain that he has plucked them 
out. You now know all, Ildji Rez^i and must hencefor- 
ward be content to seek a wife among the merchants of the 
city." 

As Yezid ceased speaking, he clapped his hands, and a 
^lave reappeared on the threshold with his slippers. Ildji 
Rez^ was aware that the outward show of calmness which 
his father had maintained during their brief interview, was 
as deceitful as the stillness of a volcano ece the lava flood 
bursts forth; and he did not dare to detain hitii: while a 
rush of conflicting feelings rooted him for a time to the spot, 
and kept him motionless. 

All was then over, as regarded his recognized marriage 
with the beautiful DelsaYs^. Should he win her by strata- 
gem, he must fly with her to another land — and it might 
even be — and in that thought there w^as madness ! — that she 
had been accessory to his insulting dismissal — the novelty 
of hi^ affection had worn away — the mystery of his love was 
about to be terminated by a marriage sanctioned by her fa- 
ther, and her woman-fancy, thwarte"d in its full flow, had 
degenerated into disappointed indifference. But, no, no ; this 
could not, could not be ! He remembered a thousand whis- 
/ pered words which had pledged hex to Wrcv m every change 
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^f fortune ; and he would not believe that her pride could 
play the traitor to her peace. 

He would trust to her affection — he muH trust to it, not 
only his happiness, but his life, or she was lost to him for 
ever ; for he felt assured that his disguise, carefully as it 
might be adjusted, would soon fail to insure his safety be- 
neath the eyes of suspicion and inquiry. 

Biit what cared Ildji Reza for the risk \ What was life to 
him, if its best principle were wanting \ He was content to 
abide his fate ; and, for a while, he abandoned himself to 
happy dreams of the sweet existence, which far, far from Da- 
mascus, and from the frown of a proud father, be would lead 
with Delsals^ — with the loved one, whom he would rescue 
from her cheerless thraldom to be the wife of his bosom, and 
the idol of his heart— but suddenly a dark shadow crossed 
the mirror of his mind — he rememtiered the Toorkoman, and 
all was again despair and remorse ! 

Thus did Ildji Reza pass the night : sometimes wrapped 
in visions which could have been realized only in the para- 
dise of Mahomet ; and at others sunk in unavailing regret, 
and trembling apprehension. But the morrow came at 
length : and the young man, rousing himself by a violent 
effort, prepared to keep his adventurous appointment with 
the essence^merchant. 

When he reached the spot where he had led Satira on the 
previous day, he found her already at her post ; but, as he 
c(pproached, she moved silently on until she stood amid a 
cluster of thickly-planted trees, and beside a tomb of unu- 
sual size ; here she paused, and drawing from beneath her 
cloak a parcel of considerable bulk, she flung it at the feet of 
ndji Rez4. 

** You are obeyed, my son :" she said, as she deposited 
her essence- box on the ground beside her : ** and fear not, 
for though the garments be coarse and worn, they came not- 
from the quarter where the khanzyr (hogs) of Jews nurse 
the plague that it may scatter the True Believers before its 
loathsome breath. It is true that I have paid a heavier sum 
for them, than if I had purchased them of the dogs of Infi- 
dels ; but I preferred the pillauf of safety to the pomegranate 
of gold, and heeded not the price. Bak agam — look, my 
lord ;" she continued, as she unfolded the squalid raiment in 
which the hitherto fastidious Ildji RezA was about, although 
not without a disgustful shudder, to envelope himself. 
" Here are an antery and schalwar which Ite Efficiv^v ^XiCk 
sold them to me, va/ued at two purses, tVvougYv^ BX.\eft%>^xVj 
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dint of cavi], I paid for them both with one— and here is a 
feridjhe (mantle) of green cloth—you will be for a time de* 
acended from our holy Proi^et — see that your deeds do no 
dishonour to the alliance — it is somewhat short (ac you, of a 
truth ; but these capital boots of yellow morocco (scarcdy 
soiled, by the way, save that they have b^n slightly disco- 
loured by the mud of th^ city streets) will render that incon- 
venience of little account And now, seat yourself, that i 
may arrange your yashmac ; the muslin is rent in places, 
and it will require some skill to fold it to the best advan- 
tage. Pek ahi— very well f she said exultingly, asNshe con- 
cealed the handsome face of the son of Yezid beneath the 
tattered veil of coarse white muslin ; ^ But you must remem* 
ber that your eyes are visible, and that no old merchant-ped* 
ler suffers her glances id go roving far and wide, as yours 
are wont to do ; drop your eyelids heavily over them, or you 
will be betrayed ere the Aga Baba hasTiecepted your bribe, 
and suffered you to pass into the harem. Bear in mind too, 
that your feridjhe is something of the shortest ; lean, there- 
fore, upon your staff, and bend your knees ; sink your head 
between your shoulders, and give a curve to your back ; the 
years which can be ilung off at will, may be allowed to press 
hard for a few hours.*' 

Udji Rezi listened in silence, for his heart was too fall for 
idle colloquy ; and when he was fairly invested with his new 
character, and that his own garments were folded and deli* 
vered to the safe keeping of his garrulous companion, he 
dung to her a purse, which she deemed it expedient to se- 
cure without comment, and lifting the essence-box from the 
earth, and seizing the staff which she held towards him, he 
took leave of the old woman ; and while she seated herself 
on the tomb, and prepared to recruit her exhausted energies 
with a chibouque, he quietly passed out of the cemetery. 

Not an eye turned on him in inquiry as he traversed the 
city streets ; his disguise and his caution were alike parlect; 
and he had gained a considerable portion of self-confidence 
when he at length paused at the harem-door of Kassim 
Bey. 

Well did he know that on the result of the next few hours 
depended his future welfare — that on the sounding of this 
particular chord on the mysterious instrument of fate, hong 
the harmony or discord of his afler-life; and he resolved to 
meet it manfully. 

Two sharp strokes with the head of his staff brought a 
negro slave to the threshold, who, holding the docH* carefully 
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in bis hand, nttered a quick and angry inquiry as to the 
identity of the stranger. 

.**It is me, janum — my soul ; it is me ;'* replied the impos- 
tor boldly ; " surely you have not forgotten me so soon, Ef- 
fendim« in the fumes of my own gebeli-— Bana bak — look at 
me, I am Satira the essence>mercbant ; with a fresh cargo 
of perfumes for the fair Hanoums of the bey's harem, and a 
stock of the finest Salonica tobacco for my own friends. 
Open the door, agam, open the door, and let me pass in, for 
I am weary." 

*' You must rest awhile in the hall, mother, until I summon 
the Aga Baba ;** said the sl^ve. " I am but newly arrived 
and you are a stranger to me. You can unpack the tobacco 
while you wait." 

** Taib— well said :" retorted the visiter : •« it is gebeli for 
a pasha, and you shall taste of the best — and for my lord 
the Aga Baba (may his power increase !) is not n^y life and 
alHhat I have at his command ? for has he not ever turned 
the light of his countenance upon me, and brightened my 
souir 

The concluding portion of this rhapsody was uttered 
with great emphasis, for the wily Ildji Rez& had remarked 
the stealthy entrance of the hideous Numidian at the lower 
end of the hall, whence he was listening to the conversa- 
tion. 

^ The wife of Asian Pasha has quarrelled with the chief 
of her harem-guard ;** pursued the speaker, affecting to lay 
bare his merchandise to the admiration of the slave by whom 
he had been admitted : ** and she swore to xne by the soul 
of the Prophet, that if her husband loved her, her enemy 
should never pass another BaTram in the palace of the 
pashalik, where his duties are light, and his gains heavy ; 
and she is one who will keep her word. * But where shall 
we find another to supply his place in Damascus?* she 
asked ; * one worthy to watch over the heaven-gifted beau- 
ties of Asian Pasha's harem?' >Pear not, fairest of the 
daughters of Peristan :' answered I boldfy ; * the prbice of 
Aga Babas, the most renowned of negroes, is within the 
reach of your excellency's summons — the inimitable Kafoor 
Effendi, the trusted friend of Kassim Bey — ' " 

*^ K\tn boo— -who is that 1" growled a hoarse voice, sound- 
ing like the roar of a bear from amid the underwood of a 
forest, as the redoubtable Kafoor himself came forward, at- 
tempting to appear unconscious of the compliments which 

2* . 
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had Jost been lavished on him. ** Who is that % and what 
does she here?*' 

Ere Udji Rez& could frame a reply, the Aga Baba had 
waddled across the hall, and stood beside him ; he was of 
immense size and height; his head was disproportioihabiy 
large, -and flattened as though it had in his youth supported 
some overpowering weight : his eyes were large and blood- 
shot, and overhung by long and shaggy brows which met 
across his broad and bridgeless nose ; his nether lip bung 
low upon his chin ; and the belt which supported his scimi* 
tar was buried between two ridges of &t which girdled him 
witb obesity. 

But Udji Reza wasted no time on the external qualities of 
the Aga Baba; as, .making a low and respectful otieisance, 
he besought that his favour might overshadow him, and his 
smile bring him happiness. 

^ Have I done ill, my lord ;" he asked ; ** that befi>re I 
subjected my wares to the eyes and fingers of half the city, 
I have brought them here to pleasure you with their novelty ? 
Has the chibouque of sweet savour ceased to please T or 
may 1 hope again to supply the boudaka of the far-&med 
Kafoor Efiendi from this fresh bag of the fragrant gebeli of 
Salonica ? Have I angered, my lord, or will he condescend 
to mix his sherbet from these delicate cakes of prei^erved 
sugar ? Or to dip his lingers into this jar of tchalva, or his 
hand into this dish of kubeh 1^* and the son of Yezid, mov- 
ing between the Aga Baba and the attendant slave, so as 
quite to impede the view of the latter, extended towards the 
Numidian a china saucer, where, in the midst of the dainties 
he had mentioned, lay a purse of gold coins which were dis« 
tinctly visible through the transparent muelin that contained 
them. - ^ 

" And why not V again growled the worthy guardian of 
Kassim Bey*s harem, as he clfltched with the same grasp 
the purse and the kubeh. ** Is it because our own cooks are 
crafty, that there should be none other such in Damascus 1 
Min Allah — Allah forbid ! the food is good, mother, and well 
flavoured ; and if you desire to dispose of your wares to 
the ladies of the bey, I will myself conduct you to the harem." 

Ildji RezH's breath came quick, for although his errand 
appeared to speed well, there was a keen malicious ex- 
pression in the large unsightly eye of the Numidian which 
made his pulses quiver^ and redoubled his caution. 

* Baked furce-meat, wiup^d in ^vnft\wiwu 
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<*It is strange that I have forgotten your name, mother :** 
followed up the formidable Aga Baba, with still increasing 
scrutiny of look and manner ; ** for it would seem that yoo 
and I should be well acquainted.** 

^My lord surely jests with his slave;** said Ildji Reza 
hurriedly ; ^* for how should such as he remember poor Satira 
the easence*merchant, save by the excess of bis condescen- 
sion 1" 

*' Hai, hat— true, true ;** was the reply ; as a low chuckling 
laugh escaped the functionary. ** I should have remembered 
you, for I saw you bastinadoed in the bazSr by the wa1i*8 
officer for carrying love-tokens into the harem of Na2if the 
Jeweller — Bashnstun^-cm my head be it? but the cow*s 
thong did its office generously that day, mother.** 

** And did my lord believe that I was guilty T' asked Udji 
Reza deprecatingly, as he slipped another purse into the 
paliii of the Aga Baba ; ** copld my lord think that I was 
such a castaway r* 

** Nay, nay ; I said not that you had done the deed :** was 
the quick reply, as the hand of the Numidian was hastily 
lounged amid the folds of his girdle, and then drawn back 
empty ! ^ That was the wali*s affair not mine— but we waste 
time ; and . truly I am not sorry to see you here, mother ; 
for the> kdy DelsaYsS, who has done nothing but weep for the 
last two .days, may perhaps find amusement for a few mo« 
roents in wasting the bey*s money * on your toys and 
trumpery.'* 

• Little did the Numidian imagine the effect of his word» 
upon the eager and impatient listener. Delsalsd wept then ! 
and he alone could dry her tears, for it was for him that 
they were shed. He would have rushed to her presence^ 
have flung himself at her feet, and have poured out hiv 
transport like a lava-flood before her ; but again the harsh 
voice of the Aga Baba fell upon his ear, and he felt the 
. necessity of caution. 

^ You spoke of the hdrem of the pasha, mother; and of 
some misunderstanding which had arisen between the chief 
of the guard and bis lair mistress the Buy^k Hanoum — 
Are you sure of the fact 1'* 

" As sure as that there are stars in heaven during a sum« 
mer night. Did not the beautiful Oulzara, the rose-garden 
of delight, tell me the tale with her own coral4inted lips t 
And did l! not in return—" 

** Enough, enough, good mother ; 1 ktiow \Vi^ t^^\.\ \sss^. 
iAIak you that jroa ha re influence to procure VYie v^%\. V^t \si^\ 
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If you can do it, you shall pass to and fro unquestioned ; 
ay, even althougli you were the high priestess of Aniran 
herself. I desire to serve the pasha : he 4s indolent and 
generous; and so long as he can fold his feet upon the 
carpet of quiet, cares not who counts oiit the piastres of ' 
profit." 

•• My lord says well, and ray face is blackened before his 
wisdom :'' replied Ildji Reza : " so sure as I am ati essence- 
merchant, shall Kafoor Eflfendi, if such be his pleasure, be- 
come the guardian of the bey*s harem." 

•• You will swear this 1" 

" And why not 1" 

" You will swear it by your father's beard 1" 

"I will." 

"« Enough — we will talk further of this presently! but 
you must not breathe a syllable of the compact under this 
roof." 

" I shall be as silent as the dead ; Evallah ! I have long 
learned when to be mute, ahd when to trust myself with 
words." 

** You are discreet and wise ;" said this pink of A^ 
Babas, as he preceded the impostor to the principal apart- 
ment of the harem. " Allah l^uyuk der — Allah is great, 
Fortune is not always overtaken by the swill ; some men 
gather her up under tbe roofs of their own dwellings, while 
others wander the streets, and find nothing." 

" Ajaib !— wonderful !" ejaculated Ildji Rezd, as if in 
amazement at the wisdom of his companion. 

" Wherefore," continued the Numidian with increased 
sententiousness ; " look not for inordinate and exceeding 
profit in the vending of your wares ; rapaciousness is un- 
seemly ; the Prophet favours the right-minded, and the just 
are always the happy." 

The son of Yezid listened^ half wondering and half amused, 
to this tirade from the lips of an Individual who had just -re- 
ceived a bribe to betray his trust ; but chancing to glance 
around, he discovered that they were watched by a young 
slave, bound on some errand in the harem ; and he at once 
understood the plot of the comedy. 

" Haniah Delsalsd Hanoum — Where is the lady DelsaXs^ ?" 
inquired the Aga Baba, afifecting suddenly to perceive the 
maiden. "Here is ^tira the essence-merchant, who would 
fain tempt her wi^h toys and perfumes." 

**Afenn — well done I" was the reply; " you are well met, 
wothari for we have scarce a paalWYe \%^ vcl x>Qfc ^w»\ ^tA. 
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t^ wife of Timsab the mir akhor (head-groonn) is the 
Biother of a fine boy, and we have no spell against tlie Evil 
Bye to offer her." 

** Leave it all to me, kizem — my daughter :** returned Ildji 

Rezh, dreading lest the bright-eyed damsel should detain 

him ; " leave it all to me ; prettier trinkets, choicer scents, 

or stronger spells I have never vended than those in my 

present stock." , / 

As be spoke^ the Aga Baba put aside the fringed and em- 
broidered screen which veiled the door of an apartment at 
the extremity of the inner hall or saloon in which they stood ; 
and, with a lowly prostration, Udji RezH paused at the 
threshold. . 



CHAPTER IL 

THE ARAB STEED— >C0!fTtRUE0. 

Thb low cushioned divan which stretched along three 
sides of the spacious room was of crimson velvet iSowered 
with gold^ and from the seat to the floor a rich fringe of the 
same costly material fell ghttering in the light. The apart-* 
ment was covered with a bright-coloured Persian carpet ; 
gilt cages, containing gaily plumed birds, were hung against 
the walls, and instruments of music were scattered about in 
every direction. 

On one corner of the sofa sat the beautiful Delsaisd ; she 
was as pale as a lotus under the. moonbeams; and about 
her waist she wore the gorgeous scarf which had been the 
love-gift of lldji Rc^za. A cluster of tuberoses lay near her, 
but she appeared to have flung them aside in weariness of 
spirit. At her feet reclined the faithful Zibai seeming 
scarcely less sorrowful than herself; and a pang smote 
on the heart of lldji Rezil as he remarked the air of languid 
indifference with which his lovely mistress turned to note 
the entrance of the stranger ; ever an event of interest iii a 
Turkish harem. 

" Here is a visiter, Bffendim ;" said the Aga Baba ; " Sa- 
tira the pedler, who is come to ease you of your gold, 
should your humour serve.** 

**Sheis welcome;** was the unmoved reigJly* 
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** Ma5r your days be many, and your beauty dever d^ 
crease;*' commenced the impostor in a less assured toD^ 
than he had yet spoken, for the spell of her loveliness was 
on him; " deovletin istiat — may you increase in prosperity; 
and may every wind waft to your brow the tint of the lily, 
and the breath of the violet." 

The lady started as the voice met her ear, for, disguised 
though it was, it awoke an echo in her bosom, and a bright 
blush mantled upon her cheek, as she bent forward to listen 
more freely. 

^ Are you pensive, queen of the peris 1 I have love-ballads 
wrought in threads of pure gold, on muslins fine enough to 
float upon the summer wind. Are you sick? I have per- 
fumes which would recall the fainting spirit about to escape 
the boundary of EI Caf. Have yoU been smitten by the 
Evil Eye — though that can scarcely be, when your cheek is 
all beauty, and your brow all light — I have qharms, and 
spells, and amulets to overcome the visitation.*' - 

"Give, me those ! give me those !" exclaimed the fair girl 
eagerly. " My heart is sad ; and I would fain find a spell by 
which it may be lightened." 

♦* Heaven grant that it be of good omen to you !" said the 
disguised merchant, as he advanced to the sofa, and spread 
his wares upon the carpet. " For the Evil Eye, spices, and 
garlic, and beads, and crescents of bone avail much when 
properly prepared ; but for a heavy heart there are other 
spells more simple, such as withered flowers, gathered when 
the sun of joy had opened wide their petals, and preserved 
where no eye could see them fade. Bak, Eflendim — See, 
lady;" and Ildji Reza held towards her a spray of withered 
jasmine, bound about with a long lock of jetty hair. 

" La illaha illallah— there is but one Allah !" murmured 
the beautiful daughter of the bey, as she recognised her 
own oflering to Ildji Reza ; and at once, with the natural 
penetration of woman, felt assured of his secret. " But how, 
good mother, can. these faded bilossoms lessen my grief 1" 

** By teaching you, sultana, that all is not dark when a 
cloud comes upon the sky: that when it is night in one 
land, the sun is shining in another ; and that when the gloom 
is the most dense, the brightness is oft times at hand." 
' The lady DelsaYs^ hung eagerly upon his words; and 
even Ziba was roused by a strange suspicion ; while the 
Aga Baba — lost in dreams of ambition, and ruling in idea 
the harem of Asian Pasha with a rod of iron — forcing the 
women tq buy. his forbearance ^\Uv >oiVoe^\ wcw^ ^\Yw^\y^ 
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i^j from the wretches who sought the favour and protection of 

the satrap and his satellites, even to their last dinar — the 

^ga Baba was altogether unconsciousness of the danger to 

irftich bis cupidity had afforded such facilities. 

"Nay, you need not retain the charm;" continued the son 
of Yezid, as, after gazing earnestly at the faded flowers, the 
agitated girl was about to deposit them on the cushion be- 
side her. •« You need only press them for a moment to your 
iips, and the spell will be complete." 

Delsatsd obeyed, and the withered jasmine was then re- 
stored to its owner, who received it with as much fervour as 
though it had been a relic from the Prophet's tomb. 

^ Here is another and a more powerful charm ';'* continued 
Udji Reza emphatically : ^ but it carr only be wrought at mid- 
night, beside a fountain, and under the shadow of tall and 
leafy trees." And he fixed his eyes earnestly on the maiden, 
to learn if she had read his meaning. "■ ' 

** Pek ahi, dostoum — very well, my friend :" she replied 
with as much composure as she could assume ; *^ but may I 
not bring a companion with me 1" 

" Not one ;" said Ildji Rez«i decisively. •* You must sit 
beside the fountain with your face turned Mecca>ward, just 
where the shadows of the boughs are deepest ; and dip this 
mirror three times into the pure water. At the third immer- 
sion loosen your hold, and your griefs will sink to the bottom 
of the basin with the anali : then cast over yourself a dark 
coloured cloak, and remain an hour motionless. Do this, and 
when next I bask beneath the glory of your smile, it will be 
as bright as daybreak in the East." 

The fair DelsaTse extended her hand to receive the prize, 
and, as he resigned it, the son of Yezid pointed to the frame- 
work in which it Was set ; and the delighted girl saw that it 
was written entirely over in a small and distinct character. 
Hastily laying it aside, she busied herself among the toys 
and perfumes ; and having selected a few of the most costly, 
she flung a purse of gold into the box, for the eye of the Aga 
Baba chanced to be upon her ; and bade Ziba carry them to 
her mother, while she selected a few trifles to distribute 
among her attendants. 

Many a covert hint, and many a passionate pledge veiled 
in metaphor, passed between the happy lovers, ere Ildji Rez& 
obeyed the mandate of the Aga Baba, and prepared to quit the 
harem. He arranged his merchandise with a care which ren- 
dered the ceremony most wearisome to the ^\\uM\m\% ^tA^ 
Aad it not been that the worthy functionary viaa ^^\. ex^^^V 
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log sn ofiering of tobacco from the pedlar, the son of Yesid 
would assuredly have been ejected with more speed than 
ooortesy. All was, however, at length replaced : the cases 
were closed, the bokshas f<Med, and having pressed the 
hem of the lady^s garment to his lips, Udji R<2i found him- 
self compelled to depart 

But the magic mirror was in her hands— 4iis image was 
yet in her heart — that very night, if she listened to bis 
prayer, they would meet to part no more— to fly together— 
to be happy ! Udji Rez& scarcely felt the earth on which he 
trod — his spirit floated in the pure akash — he was an altered 
man ; and be had stolen to tlie squalid hovel of Satira, and 
cast aside the rags in which he had been disguised, ere one 
memory of the Toorkoman and his own rash oath had marred 
the brightness of his visions. 

When he reached his falher*s house, he paid no vi^t to 
the harem, for he knew that the proud spirit of his mother 
must be stricken to the earth by the indignity which had 
been offered to her only and idolized son ; but, passing qaiet- 
ly to his own apartment, he closed the door against all in- 
truders, and spent the hours which must intervene until mid' 
night, in endeavouring to picture to himself the result of hi9 
appeal to the bey*s daughter. Much did he trust to the love 
she bore him ; but alas ! as Ddji Rez&, in solitude, contem- 
plated the extent of the sacrifloe which, in their coming intar- 
view, he was about to require of her, he found himself less 
at ease, and by no means so confident of success as he had 
been when he first formed the project 

He had asked her to fly with him ; to abandon her father's 
roof, to forego her mother's affection, and to quit her birth- 
place with all ita associations of love and luicury, to share 
the fortunes of a wanderer, who must carve out his destiny 
in a distant land and among strangers, with the edge of iiis 
weapon : and Ildji Reza quailed, even in his 9(riitude, when 
he remembered that this was not all ! That, before he could 
secure to her the mere doubtful benefit of such an existence, 
a still more terrible trial awaited her 1 But should he tamely 
tufier her to incur it 1 She, in whom he had learned to gar*> 
ner up his soul — whose love was his life, whose presen^^ 
made his paradise? Never! never! He would leave a heavy 
sum in the hands of the bectacby, to satisfy the Arab dealer 
for his accursed horse; and on that very animal would he 
hear away his bride. The thought delighted him ; and he 
harriedjy cour^ted out a heap of gold, and secured it in a 
sealed bag^ which he.supersctVbeii -swWJ^ ^)afc xnMOfc ^ ^Xv \iftfe 
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Toorkoman ; and be soon as the twilight feU, he hastoied 
with it to the tomb where he had on the previous night been 
secreted by the dervish* 

All was silent ; and as no voice replied to his cautious 
whisper, he entered; and groping his way to the spot 
whence the bectachy had taken the cypress wine, he re« 
moved the stone, and deposited the gold beside the almost 
exhausted liquid : and this done, he left the buikiing with a 
lighter heart than he bad known sinoe his compact with the 
Toorkoman. * 



^Mta 



CHAPTER UL 

THE ARAB STEED— CONTimTBD. 

Scarcely had the Aga Baba (Quitted the room with the son 
of Yezid, to secure his portion of the spoil yet to be obtained 
from the supposed pedler, in the shape of tobacco and 
aweetmeats ; than thefiiir DelsaYse, bending over her&ithful 
ZilMi, murmured, in a low happy voice, the name of IldjI 
Reza. 

*• What of him BfiEbndimou— my mistress ?** she asked r 
** Mashallah ! dan it be that my wild suspicion was indeed 
true ? Has he really desecrated the harem of Kassim Bey 
by his presence 1" 

'* Not so, not so ;*' smiled the fond girl, trembling with ex- 
citement and delight. " Say, rather, can it be that he has 
risked bis life to ghidden the wretched DeisaYsd with the as- 
surance of a love that can survive even insult ? Yes, Ziba^ 
yes ; it was indeed the son of Yezid who kndt beside me 
but a moment back — who made the sunbeams of joy pene^ 
trate through the lattices of my bosom— ^ who has raised me 
from the depths of wretchedness to a bliss worthy of the 
bouris ! Cruzuffi — my eyes ! the light of my being ! Janum 
— *my soul ! my sultan ! and my lord i Nor am I even yet 
desolate, although the day-beam has departed, for I have still 
this precious anali, which shall be to me as a companion 
ontil we again meet !*' 

And flinging herself back among her cushions like one 
who brooked no further converse ; heedless of the piteous 
*£h vah ! eh vah I — Mercy on us !" of the terrified and con- 
aci^llpe-stricken Ziba, the young beauty commenced the 
peru'^i of Bdji Reza*s communjcatioia on the frame-work of 
the hand-mirror. 

VOL. II. 3 
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As she read, her breath came quick, and her cheek crim- 
soned—to fiy with him from her home, without the solace of 
a mother's parting kiss, and, it might be, pursued by a fii« 
ther's curse ; it was a fearful prospect ! But to fly with him 
whom she loved — to be his for ever while life warmed her 
pulses^to see him, hear him, and devote to him the best 
eqergies of her heart— to know that for her, and for her love, 
he had thus become an exile and a wanderer — there was 
solace for all her suffering In the thought : and she had many 
hours yet left to her in which to decide ; while she should at 
least see him once more that very night where they had first 
met, and hear from his own lips all that he had to urge in 
favour of a project to which her trusting woman-heart already 
inclined. 

The mirror had wrought its spell y and when the fond 
girl had pressed again and again to her lips the precious 
characters which iiad been inscribed upon it, she plunged it 
into a vessel of rose-water which stood beside her, and smiled 
as she saw the writing fade beneath the moisture. And 
th^n, how she sighed for the twilight ! and when the twk 
light fell, how earnestly she prayed for night I ^The calm, soft, 
perfume-laden night, with its myriad stars, and its fading 
moon, on which she guessed not that her young fate was 
hinged ! 

And the midnight came at length, and soon the harem of 
the bey was hushed in sleep. The cheek of beauty rested 
on the embroidered, cushions of luxury — the music of the 
zebec, and the voices of the singing women were at rest ; 
the soul, freed from the heavy prison of <he flesh, in which 
by day it was pent up, stood in all fts splendour on the 
threshold of the spirit-land ; and Fancy, unlocking with a 
jewelled key the golden barrier of the city of dreams, let 
loose a tr-oop of iris-habited visions which danced lightly 
through the realms of slumber; and cheated many a doom- 
ed *and stricken wretch into a temporary glory that lent new 
bitterness to Ids waking. 

Midnight ! In which prowl forth the outcast sinner, and 
the beast of prey, the terror of the city and of the forest ; 
the felon, yet un whipped of justice, whose deeds shun the 
light ; and the wretched, to whom that light is loathsome. 
But one kept vigil at that still hour who was none of these: 
one to whom life had hitherto offered more of sunshine than 
of shade ; none of whose thouglits were evil; and she stood 
JJstenlngly for a while at the garden-portal of her proud &- 
iter's palacCf with her white gatmeiiXa ^eamxv%\tk>XN&\sv^»ycs.« 
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light, and her small hand pressed upon her heart to still its 
beatings, like the fair spirit of another world, wandering by 
some strange spdl among the denizens of this ! 

There was not a sound to be heard in the harem — even 
the watchful Aga Baba slept — no voice came from the slum- 
bering city — she heard only the whispering of the leaves to 
^the summer wind, and theJall of the fountain, as the waters 
plashed on the large petals of the delicate lilac lotus ; and 
the fair Detsals^ raised her bright young brow to the blue 
sky, and smiled ^ as she fled across the open space which 
intervened between the large basin and the aoacia-grove« 
where she was to meet her lover. 

He was already there awaiting her; and, as he strained 
her to his heart, and listened to her murmured words of 
tenderness and trust, he was stricken to the very soul ; and 
could have grovelled in the dust at her feet, as he remem- 
bered the &te to which^ in his ignorance and vanity, he had 
madly doomed her. " It may not yet be too late !" he whis- 
pered to himself: ** I will redeem my honour while I have 
yet time : I will tell her all ; I will lay bare my unworthiness,. 
and leave her for ever ! She is so young, so beautiful, so little 
fitted to a life of struggle— -Allah be thanked, it is not yet 
too late !" 

** Delsalsd !** he said at length, as he led her deeper into 
the shadow of the trees ; *' sultana of my soul without 
whom the sky of life will know no sun ! peri, who wert 
sent on earth to show mankind the fellowship that awaits ^ 
them in 'Paradise ! since I saw thee last — in the few fleet- 
ing hours which have elapsed since I talked to thee of 
love, and flight, and asked of thee the sacrifice of home, 
and parents, and country ; my spirit has sickened at its 
own selflsBness ; and now I am here to say that I cannot— 
that I will not — so wrong thy trust, so ill repay thy tender- 
ness." 

"And wherefore 1" demanded the fair girl in astopish- 
ment. "Did I shrink from the. triall Min Allah — Heaven 
forbid ! .That is not love which basks in the sunshine, and 
cowers under the tempest — that is not love which lives on 
only in the midst of luxury and ease, and expires in the 
hour of trial and of tears — talk not thus, janum — my soul ! 
Do you abandon nothing when you ask of me the sacrifice 
of home and friends 1 Does not our flight entail orf you also 
the loss of both ? And shall I murmur where you do not 
' repine V 

^'DeJsaXsS;'' faltered Udji RezH, as \ie ^t^^ ^ ^^^^"^ 
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from bis girdle ; ^ piunge this bandjar into my breast ; it will 
be less painful than words like these ! You know not half 
my unworthiness— half my crime— but a better fedlDg Ib 
come upon me, and you shall no longer be deceived. In- 
shallah ! I trust in Heaven, that you will pardon, and forget 
me." 

«« Forget you !** echoed the fond girl with pale and qulTer- 
ing lips* ** What words are these 1 If you< leave me 1 shall 
linger for ever about your memory, as a ghoul wanders 
among the graves of the dead-~for nie there will be no 
longer stars in heaven, nor flowers upon earth—Udji Hezi, 
you shall not leave me !" 

<*Ne bilirim — ^what can I sayT retorted the. anguished 
^ lover. *' At least* ere you abandon yourself to tertain hard* 
ship, and probable peril, let me tell you all"— «nd they seat- 
ed themselves side by side in that leafy solitude, and the son 
of Yezid poured into the ear of the trembling girl the fetal 
secret of his mad oath. 

" And you would have given me to another!" was the 
tender reproach which first rose to her woman-lip. 

"Alas ! 1 had never then beheld 3^u — never looked upon 
the brightness of a beauty, compared with which that of 
other maidens is but as the ray of the fire-fly beside the sun* 
beam." 

" And when said you that this fearful eompact was to be 
kept ?" 

*' Eyen at the mahak ;" gasped out IldjI Reza. 

The wretched girl glanced at the fading moon-— it was her 
last night — the fatal hour was come. 

" Allaha es marladek — Heaven preserve me !" she mur* 
mured. 

" He will ! he will I" exclaimed the son of Yezid, as he 
started to his feet, " I go, DelsaYsd, with the curse of a 
broken vow upon me, a perjured man : and I go for ever— 
the brand is on my brow-*the iron in my soul — but better 
thus, far better, than if ypnr wretchedness were written 
, there ; for I go alone." 

" Not so — not so—" said the brave girl, as she stood be- 
side him, and firmly grasped his arm. ** Hence you go not, 
unless we go together ; nay, hear me out in my turn ; if yon 
persist, I will arouse the harem, and I will cling to you, and 
fetter your motions, so that every attempt at escape shall be 
useless — Need I tell you what will be the result V* and she 
raised her large eyes in horror to his : " death; death — a bit- 
ter and a degrading death ; but ^e abaW tiV. \^&%\ ^\%\A^<b- 
tAer." 
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** DelsaTs^, this must not — shall not be — to see you in the 
.power of that fiend would be to me worse than ten thousand 
deaths." 

** But we will escape him." 
" I dare not brave the venture." 

«* Ildji Reza :" said the bey*s daughter ; ** I am a woman, 
and yet I say to you, we will dare the danger, and over- 
come it." 

•* By what means 1" was the gloomy inquiry. 
'* Inshallah- — I trust in Heaven !" answered DelsaTse, as 
she clasped her hands together, and bowed her head meekly 
upon her bosom. 

" Yet listen to me — " commenced Ddji Rezi deprecate 
ingly. 

The voluntary victim only replied by pointing to the moon, 
"Whose sicicly light was waxing fainter in the distance; and 
«re she had withdrawn her hand, both were startled by the 
loud neighing of a steed close under the wall of the garden. 
Jldji Reza smote his brow passionately, and flung himself 
^ong the earth. 

*' We are summoned, my soul ;" said DelsaYse, in a low 
shrill whisper which made the blood curdle in his veins. ** It 
ta our only chance of escape — if we part, we die ; and you 
are lost here and hereafter." 
" I dare not — will not-^" 

But again the maiden pointed towards the moon, and the 
son of Yezid sprang from the earth like a maniac. ** Be it so, 
then ;" he exclaimed franticly : " we will fly — we will es- 
cape — we will yet be hapPy." And he laughed wildly as he 
Med the undaunted girl in his arms, and mounting the 
mouldering wall at the spot which Ziba had formerly in- 
dicated, leaped fearlessly from the summit into the road be- 
yond. 

Near the tree beside which they stood, the fatal Arabian 
was made fast to a buttress of the wall, beneath the thfck 
branches of a hanging cedar, by which it was nearly con- 
cealed ; in an instant its bridle-rein was in the hand of Ildji 
Reza, and he in the saddle, with his precious burden in his 
arms. But in vain did the frantic young man attempt to di- 
rect the course of the ill-omened steed. Seemingly affrighted 
by its unaccustomed load, the animal flew recklessly along, 
as though driven forward by some invisible spirit; and, 
heedless alike of bit and stirrup, plunged headlong towards 
the high precipice indicated by the TootVLOtCffliiv^ \i.ttsft»5^ 
which Sowed the rapid Barrady. 

3* 
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The brain of Ildji Rezii reeled, and bis strength forsook 
him ; he flung the bridle from his hand, and clasped the slen- 
der form of DelsaYse closer to his heart, while she hid her 
f^ce upon his shoulder, and neither wept nor spoke. On, on 
. they flew, until borne upon the wind came the triumphant 
shout of the expectant Toorkoman : and then once more the 
hea/t of the son of Yezid grew big with the advancing peril: 
and when they gained the base of the rock, and that the 
hated, form of the Arab merchant emerged from beneath the 
shadow of the building by which it was crested, he drew his 
handjar from his girdle, and dutclied it like one who holds 
to his last hope of life. 

But the mad animal paused not beneath the precipice; 
with dilated nostrils, expanded eyes, and outstretched neck, 
be toiled and scrambled up the frightful ascent, leaping like 
a wild cat over every cleft and chasm, and dashing frag- 
ments of the rock from beneath his feet, which fell rattling 
and plashing into the stream ; until, upon the narrow table- 
land on whkh the tower was built, stood the horse and his 
owner side by side, not many inches from the brink of the 
precipice. * 

The pause was brief: for, as the animal halted beside the 
merchant, a heavy hand was laid upon its rein, and it reared 
violently to escape the pressure ; when it rose on its 
haunches, Sdji Rezd slackened his grasp of the maiden to 
strike at the Toorkoman with his handjar ; and as it sudden- 
ly recovered its position, impelled earthward by the weight 
of his bending figure, the abruptness of the motion flung the 
ill-fated girl from the saddle. One wild shriek rang out on 
* the clear air, as a mass of white drapery fell headlong from 
the summit of the precipice, and was succeeded by a heavy 
plash, and the dashing of the severed waters against the base 
of the rock : and then came a yell, scaring the winds of hea- 
ven like the uttered agony of a tortured spirit ; and the son 
of Yezid vaulted from* the saddle to the earth, and stood face 
to face with his enemy ! — There was no waste of words- 
nothing to learn^fiothing to tell ; as Udjf Rezd pointed down^ 
wards to the death-freighted waters of the river, and sprang 
to the throat of the Toorkoman like a maniac ! 

Scarcely a foot's space was between them arid a cruel 
death, whose horrible presence had 'been with them but a 
moment back ; and yet they struggled like men who had the 
wide earth for their arena. The merchant was armed as 
well as his antagonist with a sharp dagger, but for some se- 
conds their weapons were useless \ l\\ey g.ta.^\^ii^\Wfc\£v^\!w\». 
tbe last agony — they wound about eacYv oW\^t:\i^ tei^^oX.^ — 
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they dung together as though'united by some invisible link— it 
was a wrestling of spirits, where the body bent to the im- 
pulses of a mightier influence : but this could not last ; ere 
long there was a deep gasping groan — a heavy fall — and the 
Toorkoroan was standing over his victim, panting with 
hatred and exertion ; his teeth clenched, his turban loosened, 
and his hand bloody : while the first faint ray of dawn just 
rested on the shining hilt of the weapon which was buried 
In the heart of Udji Rezd, and revealed his severed lips and 
glittering teeth: the hand which still grasped his dagger 
hung over the precipice ; and as the exulting victor spurned 
him with his foot, it seemed as though the next touch must 
hurl him from the brink ; but the Toorkoman, after having 
by that indignity satiated his hate, bent calmly down, and 
withdrew his handjar from the breast of his victim, wiping it 
carefully with the hem of his garment, ere he returned it to 
the scabbard ; this done, he gave one long shrill whistle, and 
forth from beneath the shadow of the building came the bec- 
tachy. 

** Gidelem — let us go ;" said Ali hoarsely ; ** the kavasblir* 
will scent' the carrion, and some foul chance may put them 
upon my track — Cursed be tlie stripling arm that could not 
keep a firmer hold I I have lost my bride — I am for El Mast 
—when you next hear of roe I shall be snuffing the sea- 
breeze at Boulac. Meanwhile, there is your gold, and with 
it this screed of counsel :— -when you would again sell your- 
self to Sheitan, see that you earn your wages more manfully, 
or you may chance to be paid in another coin !" and having 
struck his hand contemptuously on the hilt of his weapon, 
and flung a purse at the feet of tlie dervish, the Tooilioroan 
seized the bridle-rein of his horse, and led him to the base 
of the rock, when, springing lightly to the saddle, he galloped 
away across the plain. 

It was a bectachy who some hours subsequently carried 
to the house of Yezid the khawaji the dark tidings of his 
son's murder, and led the agonized father to the spot where 
lay his child: and who shortly afterwards went on his way 
rejoicing, for he had earned gold by the discovery, and es- 
caped suspicion. 

The Barrady ere sunset gave up its dead ; and many were 
the surmises which were hazarded throughout Damascus, at 
the extraordinary coincidence which, on the saihe day had 
plunged two families in tears and lamentations, that were to 

• City police. 
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have been united in bonds of relationship. Dark hints, and 
mysterious whispers were busy in the bazars ; and even 
fjatif Eflendi himself forebore to jest on an occurrence ap< 
parently inexplicable ; while, as neither the Toorlioman dealer 
nor the wandering dervish ever again appeared in Da- 
mascus, tbQ truth would never have come to light, had not 
Ali the khawaji told the tale when h^ was lying on his death* 
bed at Scanderfa, waiting with the lively faith of a True Be- 
liever, to be wafted on the dark wings of Asra^l to the arms 
of the houri. 



PART V. 
' CHAPTER IV. 

** By the Black Stone at Mecca !* he was a more fit- 
ting companion for the ghouls and afrits of Jehanum*/* 
yawned the pasha, as the low voice of Eatinka ceased ; not 
altogether conscious whether he had really heard or only 
dreamed the, termination of the roerchant*s adventures. 
'* Anesseny sikdam !t was he not a dog, and the father of 
dogs 1 And was the paradise of the Faithful ever meant to 
be an abiding-place for the unclean 1 Wallah billah — by the 
Prophet ! you might as well people it with Franks and gia- 
ours ! What say you, janum — my soul 1" he added, turn- 
ing to his fair wife, down whose pale cheeks the large tears 
were coursing each other in streams : " do you believe that 
Ali the Toorkoman ever bathed in rivers of milk, and drank 
his sherbet in Paradise 1" 

"Allah forbid!" murmured Carimfil Hanoum'piiously: 
"such fas he were strange company for the houri of 
Corkam.*** 

" As to lldji Reaa:" pursued the satrap, who was inclined 
to be critical under the gentle approbation of his wife ; " the 
roan had no wit in him ; he blackened his own face, and de- 
served his fate; though it was hard that the poor girl 
should puffer — But what said 1 7 what is written, is written 
-*-and she merited her destiny ; for had she not desecrated 
the harem by allowing the foot of a stranger to tread its 

• ■ - 

* The famous stone in the holy sepulchre, which is kissed bj^ every 
Moslem on his arrival. 
/An expression of contempU \"^w«L^^afe, 
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t 

8 ! By tbe head of the Emperor ! had I been Kassim 

• 

at the satrap would have added is unknown, aa the 
terminjited in a volume of smoke which curled down 
ard, and leA the remainder x)f the sentence unuttered: 
le cheek of the Circassian flushed painfully for an 
Ij and then became pale as tbe leaf of the river^otus: 
er heart heaved as though it would have burst the 
that cinctured her waist. 

Greek, meanwhife, sat apart ; deep thought was on 
ow, and isomethlng like contempt wreathed her lip as 
arked the emotion of her friend, and the obtuse sd^ 
icency of the pasha. To her more wily spirit the 

seemed scarce worthy to be deceived ; and yet, even 
hat conviction, strange speculations and wild visions 
ipon her. The Circassian k>ved another—- Aer brother 
last relative whom she now possessed on earth— -When 
sd together — and fly together they would, she felt and 
if they again met— she should be alone ; they would 
Tj thing to each other ; and they should have no hold 

great chain of society if she fashioned not the link 
I She glanced at the pasha-— he was old ; but what 
1 it to count his, years ? — he was duil and vain ; but 
srere qualities which insured a wife*s supremacy-— he 
be weighed in tbe holy wezn* with half the satraps 
pay of the padishah, and not kick the t)eam ; he was 
rt — a Turk — and the lip of the beautiful Greek curled 
into deeper disdain than before. 

the electric spark had been struck; and Eatinka, 
t)e quick talent of her nation, possessed also its craft 
;lfishness^and slowly, by almost imperceptible d^ 

her manner towards the pasha changed. Even 
gl felt that it did so ; but it was impossible to say in 
he change consisted — perhaps the voice was a shade . 
than before ; the bright eye shadowed ; the light step 
astic : but, be it what it might, the young wife was 
^d, as it harmonized with her own pensive mood, and 
Y tendencies; for now Katinka sighed where she 
o rally, and sympathized where she had formerly 
n. 

satrap himself was the last to perceive the revolution 
had taken place in the beautiful Greek ; but he was 
3US, during his visits to the harem, that the flexible 
f the young slave flitted more frequently before \\VDCi\ 

' The balance of the Prophet* 
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that the courteous offices which she rendered to him were 
more graciously and more gracefully performed: and, at 
length, he even detected her eyes resting upon him with an 
expression of melancholy tenderness and abstraction that 
he could not (ail to remark. 

The pasha smoked and wondered ; and gazed alternately 
at his wife and her friend, until the deep glowing beauty of 
the Greek grew upon his fancy, and threw the pale loveliness 
of the Circassian into the shade ; and then he pondered with- 
in himself whether Katinka indeed loved him, and began to 
note with increasing interest every action of the wily jslave. 
He slept no more when she swept the chords of her zebec, 
though its music had become more subdued and mournfal; 
and when she sang, he listened yet more complacently, for 
her words told of hopeless passion, and love which fed upon 
itself, and clung to its own ruin. The sherbet offered by 
her hand had more sweetness, and the chibouque more per- 
fume ; and, in short, the visits of the pasha to the harem 
became more frequent and more lengthened as he gradually 
yielded to the conviction that*f!e was beloved. Carimfil, 
beautiful and indulged as she was, had never loved him : 
yet here beside her was a young creature to the full as fair, 
glowing with talent and enthusiasm, graceful as a simorg, 
and musical as a bulbul, whose looks betrayed to him the 
secret of her heart ! 

The 4dea was fascinating ; and the satrap dwelt upon it 
with increased satisfaction from day to day ; carefully ab- 
staining from a word or a gesture which might awaken the 
Jealousy of his wife ; and it was reserved for the breath of 
song to break the spell, and to afford to Katinka the first as- 
surance that she was understood. ^ 

The fair Carimfil was, on one occasion, more n;ielancholy 
even than her wont, the pasha more silent and more tedious ; 
and the crafly Greek felt her power to chase this gloom, and 
to render the satrap conscious of the value of her acquire- 
ments: without a word, therefore, and regardless of any 
bidding, she struck a fefw wild chords upon her instrument, 
and with bowed head, and eyes bent to (he earth, she mur- 
mured out her song. 

My childhood's home was 'mid the isles 

That gem the bright Egean sea ; 
Where summer in its beauty smiles. 

And song-birds hold their jubilee. 
Where sunshine with the ocean blent, 

And rested oii \l8 \oN\v\g \it^«k.«\\ 

And every luour^ \n paaam^A^^^- 
Some charm to earlVv to m^k© WWe^v 
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I never dreani'd 1 conld fbr^ 

That Uissful home; but ah ! the heart 
When its warm flow with loTe ii met 

Can make its own bright world apart ; 
Tie only when unloTed — alone— 

And blighted-^4hat I ligh to be 
In the dear isle where once I dwelt 

Amid the bright Egeao sea ! 

As the song ceased, the dark eyes of Katinka sought those 
of the pasha, and she read there an assurance that thence> 
forward her island-home might be forgotten. 

V Mail oldum — I have fallen in love !'* communed the sa* 
trap with himself; but he only gave utterance to a low grunt 
of approval, and a "Pek ahi, Beyaz — very well" — as he drew 
a jewelled ring from his finger, and tendered it to the soitg* 
stress. '' Your voice is pleasant as the south wind, and we 
owe you some requital for the enjoyment.** And as the 
Greek prostrated herself before^him, the pasha held her hand 
a moment longer than was necessary, while he gave the gem 
into her possession. ^^ 

** Where the nightingale harbours, there is no need to 
welcome the thrush ;" said the pasha, when Katinka had 
made her prostration, and returned to her place; ** and where 
the fair Beyaz dwells, the awali (stinging-women) are need^ 
less." 

The languid Circassian smiled ; her thoughts were with 
Maniolopolo ; and it was a relief to her when the pasha at 
length quitted the harem, and. she could throw herself upon 
the bosom of her fnend, to talk of the lover of her youth, 
and weep over bis absence. 

Skilfully did Katinka fan the fiame; she called up memo- 
ries which made the heart of the unhappy wife beat high 
with tenderness and regret — she speculated on the future 
until the pale cheek burned, and the slight form quivered 
with emotion — she mocked at the pasha's blindness, and 
made merry at the expense of his complacent vanity : and 
then she digressed to her brother — that brother who had 
long been every thing"to1)oth of them — she reminded the 
fotid Circassian, who required no prompting to do full justice 
to the memory of his perfections, of all the noble qualities of 
his nature; and how adversity, like the tile on the acanthus, 
had at once subdued and beautified his free and haughty 
spirit. 

The twilight stole on them ere the subject was yet haK 
exhausted; and then they wandered forth \tilo XYv^ ^\\&k ^^^ 
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dens, with their white arms wreathed abovt each other's 
necks, and whispered of him to the stars, and to the leaves, 
by the low murroaring of th6 fountains ; and finally they 
sank to rest, each with her own bright vision ready to melt 
itself into a dream, and charm the hours of the long sammer 
night 

Maniolopolo bad, meanwhile, reached the city, bat had 
hitherto failed in every attempt to make his vicinity known 
to the inmates of the pasha^s harem. In vain he traversed 
the streets, and gazed stealthily at every yashmac that he 
encountered, he met neither the fair Carimfil nor his sister: 
and after hours and days spent in haunting the palace of the 
satrap, he became at length convinced that unless he disco- 
vered some expedient by which he might penetrate under 
his very roof, he was as far distant from the accomplish- 
ment of his wishes, as though he had remained in Circassia. 

Vexed to the soul, Maniolopolo, on tlie sixth evening of 
his unprofitable watching, turned away from the waits 
which separated him from the b right object of his thoughts; 
and, careless of his path, sauntMfeL on until he reached the 
theriaki tcharchi,* whence the sounds of music came float- 
ing pleasantly on the still air. 

^ You are welcome, Effendlm ;" said a portly personage 
Who was gravely smoking h^s chibouque on a raised wooden 
platform overarched with vines, without the door of the 
building. ** A caravan has just arrived, on its way to Bas- 
sora, and among the travellers are some celebrated almd 
(dancing girls,) whom one of the hadjis, who is my friend, 
has prevailed upon to lodge in my house during their stay 
in the city ; they are about to dance, and again I say that 
you are welcome." 

Maniolopolo besitate() : he was well aware of the scenes 
of violence which occasionally take place among the opium- 
eaters during their paroxysms of temporary madness ; but 
ere long, as the master of the tcharchi enlarged upon the 
grace and beauty of one of the fair band, his reluctance 
vanished ; and he suffered himself to -be ushered into the 
spacious apartment, around which, on low and luxurious 
divans,' sat about a score of the most dissolute youths of the 
city ; while the centre of the floor was overspread with a 
Persian carpet, on which stood a group of young and splen- 
didly-habited women, about to commence their performance. 

Maniolopolo had never before witnessed a similar exhibi- 
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lion, and he looked on with as much cariosity as amusemeDt ; 
occasionally joining in the low chorus of approbation, which 
from time to time broke from the other spectators. Never 
had he seen so much raki and kakabi*^ swallowed in the 

ft 

same space of time, nor so much khaf, and beng, and hash- 
ish, and afiou| devoured ; and it was consequently without 
surprise that, as the hours grew into night, he found the 
voice of revelry rapidly deepening into discord ; nor could 
he forbear a smile when he heard the rioters reproach- 
ing each other with the very vices to which they were them- 
selves addicted ; «* Thenakee— -opium-eater V^ shouted one ; 
-^* dost thou, maddened by the poison that thou hast swal- 
lov(red, dare to argue with mel" — "Dog of a wine-drinker!" 
exclaimed a second ; ** is it when thou art drunk with the 
liquid fire of the infidels, that thou talkest to a Mahommedan 
of his duty 1" 

Blows followed fast on words ; and throwing down a coin 
which offered ample payment for the entertainment of the 
tcharchi, Maniolopolo hastened to escape from the pollution 
of the scene ; leaving hi#a-dozen unturbaned heads rolling 
on the floor, amid a chorus of expletives more energetic than 
courteous f and the shrill shrieks of the women, who, hud- 
* died together in a corner, were trembling with affright 

But his visit to the thenakee tcharchi had not been aKo- 
gether unprofitable to the young Greek ; and he anxiously 
awaited the morrow in order to carry into effect the plot 
which he had been contemplating during the performances 
of the alm^. 



CHAPTER V. 

" I HAVE dreamed a dream ;** said SaTfula Pasha on his next 
visit to the harem of his wife : ** a dream which lasted roe 
the whole nigbt. Bashusttin — on my head be it ! I will give 
a purse to whomsoever can read it "to me aright." 

" I have been said to «have some lore on the subject of 
visions ;" said Katinka eagerly ; ** my mother read them 
like a book. Will it please your Excellency to describe it to 
mel" 

" And why not TV was the reply. •• Listen, and you shall 
hear. — I was at Stamboul, in the bright * City of the Three 
Seas,' but peace was not within her "wa\Va\ \.Yvw^ ^^\^ 

* Ardent Bpirlta, \ InUsxicsL^ick^ ^u<|,«. 

roL, 11, ^ 
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flames, and shouts, and sounds of war&re ; and the streets 
ran blood; and then, Ou Allah! I thought that I was de- 
posed from my pashalik, and that all my wealth was swept 
away, and I was a ruined man ; and there came a season of 
fomine; and you, guzum — *' and he turned, and looked 
fondly towards his wife; "you were beside me, and we 
both hungered; when suddenly the padishah— (may his 
beard flourish !) sent us a tray of tchalva and a dish of pil- 
lauf. But even as we ate, the cry came to us of those who 
famished; and, Wallah! our repast was bitterly sea soned 
by the anguish of those whom we could not succour — ^*Twas 
a dark dream, and I am troubled by it ! Speak, B^yaz; can 
you tell what it signifies V* * 

** Your highness did well to terminate the fast by a feast," 
said the Greek girl with assumed gravity ; ** your dream 
bodes you nothing but good ; uncertainty for a time, bat 
ultimate success in all your projects. I shall look ere long 
to see you summoned to Stambou/ by the Lord of the Three 
Seas, and to hear you saluted as Muschir* Salfula Pasha.** 

• ** Allah bilir — Allah alone kno^s ;" answered the satrap 
with a complacent smile. " By the soul of my father, should 
you be a true prophet, you shall find that I am not unmind- 
ful of your prophecy — Chok chay — that is much." And the 
pasha looked as magnanimous on the faith of his promise* 
as though he had rewarded the beautiful soothsa3rer for her 
vague solution with a hundred purses. 

** The dream of my lord has brought- to my own mind a 
memory of the past;" said Katinka, as a veil of sadness fell 
over her deep eyes. " I have a tale whose grief will teach 
all visionary sorrow to pass away before It, as the mists or 
morning disperse before the sun-break — or as the desert- 
sands are scattered b/'the simoom — ^^I will tell it now, if my 
lord listens." And having received an encouraging nod from 
the pasha, whose chibouque had just been replenished, and 
whose cushions were arranged with a care to which no 
luxury could be added, she seated herself at his feet ; and 
shaking back the long hair which fell over her brow and 
bosom, and assuming as if unconsciously the stern expres- 
sion, and impressive attitude of a Pythoness, she commenced 
her recital. 

• Pasha of Three Tails. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE LAST OP THE JANISSARIES. 

The day of blood that witnessed the destruction of the 

Janissaries was at an end. The sunlight had &ded upon 

the mountains ; the stars were multiplied upon the ripple of 

the sea of Marmora ; the fitful wind sighed through the 

forest-boughs ; and, save in the excited city of Stamboul, all 

was peace, as a tail and shrouded figure emerged from 

among the tombs in the necropolis of Eyoub. He paused 

for a moment when he stood upon the crest^of the hill above 

the village, and shook his clenched hand passionately in the 

direction of the smouldering pile which had so lately been 

the funeral-pyre of hundreds of his comrades — of scores of 

his townsmen and associates. His breast heaved — his pulses 

quivered — it was Yusuf^the far-famed, the formidable Yu- 

suf ! When the yesterday's sun had gilded the domes of 

the golden city, he had been an aga of Janissaries. What 

was he now ? He had seen the strong limbs of his brother 

—-of Omar the fleet-footed — quiver, as he hung suspended 

from the fatal cord to the *' Tree of Groans" in the Atmei- 

dan, one of a thousand of the same hour'$ victims*-he bad 

seen it, and he felt that his heart was broken. Omar was 

the last son of his mother — the pet lamb of the fold— In the 

pride of his spirit he had left his ^paternal roof to carry arms 

beside his brother Yusuf— and he had died the death of 

blood before that brother's eyes. 

The curse was deep and fearful with which, after wading 
in carnage, and fighting like a demoniac under the shadow 
of Omar's corpse, the aga was borne away by the stream 
of fugitives, who, hopeless at length of victory, sought safety 
in a flight as unpromising, as their resistance The band, 
fighting as they retreated, grew weaker every instant; 
long pent-up hate was loosed, and the fury of the inhabitants 
of the polluted city seconded the more organized attacks of 
the soldiery. The wretched Janissaries, maddened by their 
despair, fought furiously to the last ; and the streets, along 
which they passed, were choked with dead. . 

The scimitar of Yusuf gleamed above his head, and he 
had just aimed a stroke at a new opponent when the earth 
gave' way beneath his feet, and he fell heavily for a consi- 
derable depth, pressed upon in his descent by the body of 
the man whom he had slain. He heard a sYioviV ^%\>fc ^^ 
appeared, but the yell endured only for a mom^ii\.\ ^^^«t^^ 
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crowd hurried on, and ere long he could distinguish a hoarse 
murmur which told him that the tide of blood was flowing 
in a distant part of the city. 
The aga^s first care was to glare stealthily around, and 
* he was immediately conscious of a faint light streaming 
through a cavity in the roof of the subterranean into which 
he had been so opportunely introduced. Not a sound be* 
tolcened the vicinity of any human companionship; and Yu- 
suf next hurled from above him thie body of his enem^t 
which yet lay heavily across his own. This done, he slowly 
stretched forth limb afler limb, to assure himself that he was 
uninjured by the fall ; and, having satisfied himself of the 
fact, he was not long in ascertaining the nature of his coaV' 
pulsatory retreat. 

Yusuf, as he rose from the earth, stood in a spacious vault, 
surrounded on all sides by stately columns of marble, and 
dimly lighted by narrow grated windows level with the roof; 
and at once understood that 'he tenanted, in company with 
the dead man at his feet^ the immense cistern of Ben-Vebtr- 
Direg — the Vault of the Tbousand-and-One Columns. He 
shuddered as the truth burst upon him. ; for he reviembered 
that, although, during the hours of daylight, a crowd of mi- 
serable wretches congregated there to spin si^k, and thus earn 
amid its noxious vapoora a scanty and insoffieinii existence, 
it was a place of evil repute by night ; and said to be peopled 
by beings whose demoniac nature shut them out from ** the 
glimpses of the moon." 

But Yusuf was brave by nature, nor was this a moment 
to yield to weak and childish terrors : death was about him 
every where, and he was ready to bless Allah and the Pro- 
phet that he had found even this temporary haven during a 
night of terror. 

The secret of his personal impunity afler so great a fall . 
was simple — the watercourses of the cistern having been 
turned during the erection of St. Sophia, and the vault used 
as a receptacle for the soil dug out from the foundations — 
the earth uppn which he alighted was sufficiently elastic to 
secure him from greater injury than a few slight bruises; but 
the wild legends which now localized their superstitions at 
Ben-Vebir-Direg rendered the locality any thing but holy in 
the eyes of the Moslem: a thousand dark and- fearful memo- 
ries of the subterranean rushed across the brain of the fugi* 
tive — strange, and wild, and fearful shapes all located by 
popular rumour in this gloomy spot ; and thus, bold as he 
was, although pre-occup\ed by oihet at\d xaox^ c^yV^yc^ «M^^^ 
Iiad Yusuf Aga been free to select Y\\3 Yv\6ti\^-^\a^i«i,\v€i-«wASi. 
assuredly not have chosen the haunted svxbt^tt^tv^^vv. 
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The doll bat instant echoes of the dreary space repeated 
svery sound ; and as the wretched fugitive slowly paced * 
icnong the columns, searching for some point of escape, of 
gvhich he might avail himself under shelter of the darkness, 
:he hollow reverberations of his own footsteps made his brow 
burn, and his heart throb, as he mistook them in his terror 
for the tramp of approaching enemies. 

He soon discovered that his only hope of egress was by 
the very spot of his entrance ; a narrow opening, formed by 
the decay of a mass of masonry, which had partially yielded 
to the unusual weight of the contending crowd ; and for an 
instant his spirit quailed, as his eye, accustomed to the dark* 
ness, betrayed to him the insecure and threatening state of 
that section of the roof which touched upon the aperture. 
Yet to stay in this gloomy vault, to incur the certain penalty^ 
of starvation or discovery, was yet more frightful ; and Yu* 
suf having resolved upon at least attempting his escape, 
when night ^should have fallen upon the city, and etamined 
with care the dangerous accessories by whose means it was . 
to be accomplished, ultimately turned his attention to the 
dead body which lay near him. 

His superstitious tremors were not- lessened on discover* 
ing, from certain mysterious-looking articles carefully con- 
cealed about the person of the stranger, that he was a kara- 
bash, or wise man; a description of person with whom no 
good Musselmaun ever desires to meddle in a hostile manner. 
*• Y' Allah — in the name of the Prophet ! Is this my work T 
murmured the aga to himself: "Haremzadeh — ill-born that 
I am ! Was it not enough that I should see my brother hung 
like a dog, and swinging in the wind — and be hunted through 
the streets of the city like a wild beast by th^ yelling cowards 
who once kissed the dust from my slippers ; but I must my-> 
self throw dirt upon the grave of my father, and slay a kara- 
bash r 

And he rocked himself to and fro for several minutes, as 
he sat beside the body of his victim, uttering the low " Amani 
aman!— -alas! alas!" of a stricken spirit ; while at intervals 
he started in affright, as the echoes of the vault flung back 
the lamentation like the mocking of fiends ! 

Gradually, however, he recovered from his panic, with the 
eternal kismet of his faith ; and he then proceeded to strip 
the body of the karabash, and to attire himself in the dead 
man's garments ; after which he carefully dressed the corpse 
in his own, ere he indulged himself with a more detailed %^t- 
rey of his newly appropriated possess\ons. 

The shawl which had formed the tUtbatv ot \}[^ Yax^ic)!^^ 

4« 
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VM coarse in texture, and uninTlting in appearance ; but as 
the aga withdrew it, and liegan to wind it about his own 
head, several pieces of large gold coin fell from amid its folds, 
to the extreme gratification of Yusuf, who saw in them a 
possible mean of escape from the terrors of the blood-drench- 
ed city. In a few moments the disguise was perfect ; and 
having squared his .beard with a knife which he carried In 
his girdle, the aga of the Janissaries was conscious that to 
the eye of a stranger he might pass unsuspected. 

A few papers, which Yusuf was unable to decipher, but 
which, prudently remembering that should he leave them in 
the vault they might lead to his own detection, he resolved 
on carrying away ; and, save these, a tobacco- purse of the 
most common description, and a chaplet of cedar-wood, a 
few paras carefully tied up in a little bag, and a small box 
of black dye, constituted all the personal effects of the dead 
man ; and piously exclaiming ** Allah buyiik der — God is 
great !*' Yusuf had soon emptied the box of dye over his 
. beard and mustaches. 

These arrangements made, the aga had no other occupa- 
tion for the remaining hours of daylight than sitting on the 
damp earth, and commending the souls of the sultan, his pa- 
shas, and his yuzbashis (captains) to the keeping of Satan ; ^ 
spitting upon the graves of their ancestors ; and branding 
themselves and their relatives with all the opprobrious epi- 
thets with which his language is rife ; until, as time wore on, 
his bitterness slowly yielded place to gentler and fonder feel- 
ings ) and his thoughts recurred to Omar-*-to his brother — 
and then, burying his face in his hands, the fierce Janissary, 
the blood-thirsty Aga, the remorseless Moslem, wept ! " 

" Allah ! Allah ! It is hard to bear:" he* murmured ; »* bul 
who am I that I should rebel against the Prophet of the 
Faithful ? Sen ektiar der— you are the master ; Sen bilirsen 
—you know best. Because I sit down beside the dried-up 
fountain, shall the spring well out afresh? If I say that my 
e^que shall travel westward, will the wind blow from Mecca 
to fill her sails ?*' And again the strong man wept ; but this 
time it was in a sadder and a calmer spirit. 

Other visions grew upon htm as he lingered there. - His 
mother had wooed a fair young bride to his home : yet ano- 
ther week, and she was to have been his — the light of his 
eyes, and the day-beam of his existence. Where was she 
now ? and by whom would she be won V A shadow fell upon 
iiiB bhow which danger had never called there^ for all was 
over ; he had no longer a home — sYvovj\^\vfe e^«^ %«L«^^\sfc 
mast live an exile, and die a stxaiiseT toYaa ci^iEi\OTiii%^^ 
f'Captaia of a Hundred" was a croTOYiVtvE^xx%\>:vie.V« ^V'ws 
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the brand and the bowstring Were alike ready. The eldest- 
born of his house was proscribed and pursued — Y.usuf Aga 
was no more — there remained only the trembling and tor- 
ture-menaced victim of a new creed. 

Not a ray brolce across the murlcy sky of his fortunes— 
not a hope gleamed upon bis future-~-he was a doomed man 
^— and for a moment the bold aga resolved to remain and 
abide his fate ; but as the deep darkness suddenly fell around 
him, after that brief and almost imperceptible twilight which 
in the East endures but for a moment, other thoughts and 
fears grew upon him — positive danger and superstitious ter- 
rors became blended in his imagioation — he dreaded disco- 
very, and shrank appalled at every gust of wind which pene- 
trated into the vault : while a moment aAer, the deep still- 
ness well nigh maddened Jiim ; and he peopled the fearful 
space with shadowless forms, and the tali columns wore to 
his overheated fancy the semblance of gaunt and death-like 
phantoms. 

It was after one of these intervals of intense and solemn 
terror that he sprang hurriedly from the earth, and resolved 
to incur any risk, rather than- endure a recurrence of sncb 
maddening emotions. Even in the darkness he turned away 
from the spot whereon he knew that the dead karabash was 
stretched ; and following the wall with his hands, he felt the 
fresh air breathing upon his brow from above, and at once 
commenced his perilous ascent. 

** La illaha illallah — there is but one Allah f whispered 
the wretched man t)etweeh, his clenched teeth, as he endea- 
voured to secure a footing in the interstices of the masonry ; 
an object in which he was repeatedly baffled by the dark- 
ness. 

•* Alhemdullilah — Praises be to Allah !" he at length ex-, 
claimed, wiping the drops from his brow with the sleeve of 
his vest, as he balanced himself on the rough edge of a pro- 
jecting mass. But his pious self-gratulation.was only mo- 
mentary, for, with a crash which was echoed with frightful 
distinctness from the innermost recesses of the subterranean, 
the tottering stone gave way, and, in its fall, flung Yusuf 
violently to the earth. 

" Lahnet be Sheitan — curse on the devil !" exclaimed the 
baffled captive, with that sudden transition of feeling which 
among the Tiirks forms so singular a contrast from their 
placid equanimity of manner : ** Allah bela versin — Heaveif 
send it misfortunes I Do the very stones 'wage ^wa^T fet ^^ 
Uoody-mlttded Mabmoud 1 Am 1 to be baWieA Y>^ «l \»aa^ ^1 
MoarbJe ?'* And, with renewed energy, he rose itottv\N\fc ^ai>fici«* 
aad once more groped his way to the av^tVox^ toto^"**^ 
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which he distinguished a solitary star hanging in .the hea- 
vens Hiie a lamp of silver. The aga hailed it as a good omen; 
again he put forth all his strength, and, after the struggle of 
a moment, he secured a safe footing in the chasm whence 
the last stone had &llen. With his eye fixed steadily upon 
the friendly star, he put forth his arms in every direct 
until his hand came in contact with an iron staple, whence a 
portion of the marble frieze that had once adorned the roof 
of the vault had been detached by time. A few violent efiforts 
sufficed to convince him of its firm hold upon the stone into 
which it had been driven ; and his next attempt was to 
swing himself suddenly upward, in order to seize the edge 
of the masonry projecting over the opening. Twice did he 
essay this dangerous exploit, and fail ; while the blood spout- 
ed from his nostrils with the shock, and his hands clung 
maimed and smarting to the rusted iron ; but all the energy 
of his nature was now aroused, and he did not suffer himself 
to pause. 

•^ Korkma— fear not, Yusuf ;^ he almost shouted in a fit 
of temporary delirium. ** Allah wills not that you should die 
the death of an earth* worm-~^On ! on !-~a bright star k)eckons 
you — you may yet live to revenge the death of the murdered 
Omar." 

As the words escaped him, a wild blast swept through the 
vault, and the excited Yusuf believing that he heard the 
voice of the karabash, aroused from the sleep of death by 
his own menace of revenge, swung iiimself once more mad- 
ly upward, and fell on the rude pavement of the deserted 
street. 

For awhile he lay stunned and motionless; but as the 
night-air swept lovingly across his forehead he slowly re- 
vived : and with returning consciousness grew the memory 
of his jeopardy. PainfuUy and with difficulty he rose from 
the earth — bruised alike in body and in spirit ; and carefully 
avoiding the more frequented streets whence the yell of blood 
yet came to his ear, he stealthily made his way to the sacred 
cemetery of Eyoub. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE LAST OF THE JAKISSARIES— CONTINUED. 

It was a glorious night as he stood there, on the. hill-top, 
among the quiet graves : but all was riot in the bosom of the 
disguised Janissary. He waa a\oiie*. tax ^^ \\Sa ^^^ <:a\M 
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wander in the dear starMght be coold disting Dish no hmnan 
being save himself; and be moved slowly downward among 
the tall tombs, and crossed the wide and deserted street, 
until he paused by the water's edge — upon the lip of the 
land-locked port, whose ripple was ruddy with the fhful re- 
flection of the burning pile which had once been to him as a 
home. 

" AUah buy^k der — God is great !" he said passionately : 
** it must be even as he wills. The clouds are for the wing 
of tlie wild bird— <the bUlows for the monsters of the deep-* 
and blood for the great ones of the earth—" atnd he smiled 
bitterly as he turned away, and under the shadow of the tall 
trees which over-canopy the village, stole hastily once more 
into the street. 

The door of a house, about midway of the iiamlet, stood 
partially open ; and "afler the pause of a moment, the dis- 
guised aga passed the threshold, and then closed the gate, 
and secured it by a rude bar on the inside. All was silence 
throughout the dwelHng, and the wanderer moved onward 
Kke one to whom the locality was familiar, until he reached 
a chamber in which a dim light was burning in a lamp upon 
the floor. 

The room had but one tenant ; an aged woman, half bu- 
ried amid cushions on a low sofa, and so absorbed in grief 
as to be unconscious of the intruder's presence. 

•• Eh vah I deihi der — ^they are madmen !" broke at inter- 
vals from her lips. ^ Was it for this that a son was born to 
me in my old age, and that ray first-born became strong in 
battle, and great in power * Bana bak — look at me — what 
am I, that I should be childless in my weak years, when the 
grave is dug for me among the faithful — Eh vah ! why did I 
not die before this sorrow fell on my gray hairs t" And 
again she buried her face in her spread hands, and the deep 
"aman" of utter wretchedness burst from her quivering lips. 
• ♦• All are not gone I" said a deep voice at the threshold of 
the apartment; and the mourner wildly thrust back the dis- 
hevelled hair from her brow, and glanced hurriedly towards 
the speaker. **The youngest and the fairest has passed 
away, and his blood is on the head of his murderers ; but 
Yusuf, the spirit-broken — Yusuf, the dishonoured, yet lives 
—his beard is plucked out, and the grave of his father is de- 
filed — He who was an Aga of Janissaries, is now a sakil-siz 
— a no-beard — but he is still the son of his mother — and lo ! 
be is here." ^ 

As the dull e^e of the old woman detected under the dis- 
guise of tixe karabash the features of her son^ and bet ^^ 
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drank in his accents, she tottered towards him with a Mit 
scream, and in the next moment she was clasped fondly to 
his breast 

'* My son !** she murmured ; ** my first and fairest ; yoa 
are restored to me — I am no longer alone — Allah has pre- 
served for me my brave Yusuf, the sun of my evening sky 
—my aga — ^" 

•• Hush, mother :" whispered the fugitive ; " call me no 
longer by a name which is but another term for blood— we 
are> swept from the face of the earth — the strong men of 
power are no more — " 

** Chok chay — that is much :*' said the old woman with 
, frightful calmness ; *' but you are here, and to me bosh der 
—it is nothing." 

** Listen to me, mother i" urged Yusuf, as he released 
himself from her clasp, and led her gently to the sofa. ''If 
I do not escape from the city before the sun rises over the 
mountain of Bulgurlhu, I shall never again look upon it — my 
life is forfeit^- Allah es mariadek — ^Allah preserve you! I 
have come but to say my farewell to you for ever ere I de- 
part : I have yet time to fly." 

"And whither?" asked his mother earnestly; ** are not 
the blood-hounds abroad ? Do you hope to escape from the 
padishah who has vowed your ruin 1 Are you maddened 
by your misery when you forget that the light of his power 
stretches along the earth from the east even to the west, and 
that the shadow of his greatness lies upon the deep waters! 
Sen chok adam — you are much of a man, Yusuf Aga ; but 
there is no safety for you save in the arras of your mother.** 

The smitten Janissary shook his head bitterly. 

*' I am old and poor ;" pursued the anxious parent : '* I 
am helpless ; and therein will lie my strength— who would 
seek the man of might in the dwelling of the feeble and gray- 
haired widow of Abdul the shawl-mender 1" 

" Ne apalum — what can we do 1" asked Yusuf despond- 
ingly. 

" What can we nor do, if Allah spare us to each other T 
retorted his mother, encouraged by his partial acquiescence. 
" Yusuf, my son, what may yet happen we know not ; Al- 
lah bilir — God alone knows ; but we are taught not to tempt 
evil. Better to live in darkness than to die the d^ath of 
blood — better to crouch beneath the wayside briar than to 
• lie unsheltered from the storm. Stay with me, my son : the 
cloud may pass away from the land — the bash pezevenk— 
the vile wretch, who has brougY\l \^\a eV\\ ml^tv \^^fe ^^^\«^ 
of the Prophet, may yet fall before t\\e f«€i ol Neti^^^x^Rft*— 
and then — " 
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** All is over T' said Yusuf, with the calmness of despair : 
*< the rest is but a dream. Haif! haif! — shame! shame! 
that they who have so long upheld the glory of the faithful, 
and the banner of the Prophet, should be trodden beneath . 
the feet of dogs in the city streets — a by-word for giaours 
and infidels !'* And as he ceased speaking, his aged mother 
caught his indignant tone, and echoed back " Haif! haiSf! — 
Shame! shame!" 

The joy of meeting once more her first-born son had for 
a brief time effaced from the memory of the aged Fatma the 
loss of the bright-eyed Omar : but when the burst of delight 
had spent itself, and that she had time to recall the words of 
Yusuf as he entered, the fear of death grew upon her, and 
a sickness of the heart bent her even to the earth. 

** And the absent one — " she gasped out ; " the child of 
my age — where is he 1*' 

** Gardash ! gardash ! — Brother ! brother !" exclaimed Yu- 
suf^ clasping his hands forcibly together; **thou of the fleet 
foot and the eagle-eye — thou of the kind smile and the soft 
voice — thy race is run — ^thy gaze is dimmed — livid is thy 
lip in death ; and thine accents will be no more heard, save 
by the houris of Paradise." 

'* La illaha illallah — there is but one Allah !" groaned the 
bereaved woman. ** The great and the mighty of the earth 
are beyond the vengeance of a mother's arm, but they are 
not beyond her curse — it will cling ! Yjusuf, it will cling !— 
fell and heavy is ever the curse of a broken heart, when the 
gray head and the dim eye are bowed over the grave of the 
beautiful and the young, murdered in their beauty and their 
youth : but feller and heavier still is the malison of a mother 
poured out upon the fierce heart and the bloody hand which 
have bereft her of her fond ones; Eh vah ! I will sit down 
beside the grave of my brave boy, and the bitterness of my 
spirit shall have way." 

*• By the grave of Omar, of your last-born, will you never 
sit, my mother :" was the slow reply : " the dead of to-day 
have not passed from earth upon their cushions : — the brand 
and the cord have done their work— -Omar is among those ' 
whose grave no man shall ever find." And as he ceased speak* 
iog, Yusuf cast himself upon the earth, and covered his face 
with his robe. 

'* Is it sol" said Fatma, while a fierce gleam lit up her dull 
eye. « Then will I only think of him when my heart melts 
at the grief of another, that I may steel m^seVf «l.^\xv9XVk^ 
mercy which has beeri withheld from me arvd tcvm^ — ^««A 
i&r he who has wrought this ruin — may lY\e En'A^'^^ %a6X^ 
bim on the threshold of the mosque, and bY\ft\\\.\v\^\»^^l^^^'^ 
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—may he never know slumber by night, nor peace by day 
—-may every breath of air which fans his brow be poJlutlng 
as the plague-wind — and may his children wither, and ex* 
pire before his eyes at the moment when they are most dear 
to him !" 

And the stricken man who lay at her feet raised bis bead 
from the earth for a moment, and responded to her malisoo 
with a hoarse *• Amen !" 

It was again the old woman whose v<^ce broke upon this 
second and frightful silence ; as from mourning lor her lost 
son, she turned to fears for the one who was yet left to her: 
** Swear to me, my child, my brave and noble boy ;** she 
said with startling suddenness, as her thoughts painted in 
colours too terrible for her to bear the probable consequences 
of his discovery. " Swear to me — you who are now my 
only tie to earth —that you will not attempt to escape — that . 
you will remain here beneath the roof of your dead father 1 
—that you will never again venture forth into the streets of 
this accursed city, whose minarets point to heaven as if to 
direct the vengeance which will not fail. — The men of blood 
are ever abroad ; let jne not have to weep over my last 
child. »» 

*« Mother ;" said Yusuf as he rose from the earth, an^- 
■ seated himself at her feet; "Ne bUirith^ — what can I say ^ 
You ask for water during a drought when no rain falls ; and 
for pomegranates when the world is wrapt in snow. N^ 
apalum — what can I do ? I am yet young, and my years may^ 
be many ; can I pass them in darkness, and with a chain, 
upon my spirit ? You are old and feeble ; and since Allah 
took my father to himself, I filled your dish with pillauf, and 
your cup with sherbet— how I am to buy rice, or to, earn 
bread to support you and myself, save by escaping to a 
far province where I am unknown, and selling my sword 
to the pasha 1 Allah buyQk der — God is great ! I have yet 
soniie gold which I can leave with you until I may sunmion 
you hence, and offer you a roof, in my place of exile." 

" And what will be gold to me," asked Fatma, " when I 
am bereft of both my children ? Can gold dry the tears of 
anguish, or buy a light heart when grief has tK)wed down 
the spirit ! — Wili gold give me back the days when my>sons 
sat at my feet, and I blessed them in the fulness of my joy, 
as I saw them tall and stately as two cedar trees, and beau- 
tiful as the light of morning? One is gone — gone with all 
his glory about him, to the grave — and when the other leaves 
me ta brave the death hia brolYvet dVa^i^ \\«i \a\>k% \^ xsa ^1 
gold ! Bana Bak— look at me I am 1 no^ ^.w> fe€c^fc\.^ oiaSXv^ift. 
the loss of my last hope 1" 
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^ Hat, hai— -true, troe — it is indeed hard that in your old age 
and your bitter anguish you should be called upon to suffer 
another grief;" said Yusuf soothingly : *^ but, alas ! my mo- 
ther, there is no alternative. Inshallah !^4 trust in Allah ! 
«— I am disguised ; and under the shadow of the darkness, if 
I am prompt and cautious, I may escape. Hinder me not 
then ; but let me go forth with your blessing upon me ; the 
world is wi^e, and a strong arm and a bold heart will never 
lack a weapon. Bashustun — on my head be it ! I will yet 
make the name of Yusuf ring in the ears of the men of 
strengttk'* 

*'Chok chay— that is much^** replied the old woman, 
catching a portion of his momentary enthusiasm ; ** you are 
a man, and you have the heart of a man ; as for your enemies, 
haivan der — they are animals — dogs, and the fathers of dogs, 
and I spit upon their beards— i" 

** I will go forth then, mother ;*' said the aga, attempting 
to rise. 

'* What shall I say V* exclaimed the agonized old woman: 
" my son ! my son ! shall I not die as you pass the threshold ? 
— aad yet, no — not sq; — I have no right to hold you back- 
why should you live in darkness and in dread, when you 
might be foot-free upon the mountains, and bathing your 
brow iq the clear waters of the valley ? Go then — since it is 
better so — 'go— oghour ola— ^od speed you ! Better that I 
should pine in my solitude than that I should see your bold 
heart breaking from day to day-^Sen ektiar der— you are 
the master : I am but a woman, and yours must be the 
words of wisdom : bu^ linger not long, my son, ere you send 
me tidings of your existence, or I shall be as a fountain that 
is dried up, and as a cypress that is withered.'* 

Anxious to avail himself of the remaining darkness, and 
rejoiced to find his mother in so resigned a frame of mind* 
Yusuf hastily poUred into her lap the gold which he had 
found in the turban of the karabash ; and then, folding her 
to his heart, and breathing above her a devout prayer to 
Allah that they might once more meet in happiness, he laid 
her gently back upon her cushions, and rushed out of the 
bouse. 



<^^tmm 



CHAPTER Vra* 

TH« LABT OF THB JANlSSXRlEB — CO«TVStl^\i» 

Not an hour aAer the wretched Yuaut qvAVVfc^ NJ^fe ^'^a, 
of his mother, a load outcry arose in one ot \.\\etno^\. ^^'^^^ 
VOL, a, 5 
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Streets of the city, abutting on an obscure quay frequented 
principally by fishermen. There were sounds of pursuit- 
shouts of fierce threatening, mln^^ with curses of ba^ 
fled bate ; and as the trembling tenants of the neighbour- 
ing houses rose on their sofas to listen, they could distin- 
guish at intervals the name of Yusuf. The disguised fugi- 
tive had been detected ; and he was now trusting to his 
good speed to escape dnce more from his enemies. The 
darltness favoured him, for the chase was long continued, 
Bxii still the cries were heard : .** Lahnet l>e sheitan — curse 
on the devil-«-It is Yusuf the Janissary !— It is the bloody- 
minded aga ! — kiupek ! — kelb f— dog !-«cur I Bash peze* 
venk — headsman !'*-— every opprobrious epithet was in turn 
applied^o the miserable man, as be fled before his pursuers; 
saving the breath which they were exhausting in invective, 
for the mighty eflbrt at self-preservation to which his instinct 
rather than his reason impelled him. 

Again Yusuf escaped — again he stood beside his mother, 
and her hot tears fell on his anguished brow — and this time, 
in his agony of heart he vowed upon the Koran that he 
would never leave her more. 

It was a fearful vow ! The young strong man voluntarily 
resigning himself to a long life of imprisonment, and the 
never-sleeping dread of detection : coupled with the certainty 
of poverty, and the probability of actual want. But Yusuf 
was heart-broken ; he had fallen suddenly from a post of 
responsibility and power to a position the most cruel : he 
could no longer lift his head among his fellow-men, for he 
had been hunted like a noxious animal by his kind — he stood 
alone — fatherless — brotherless— *his very name most no 
longer exist — his presence beneath the squalid roof of his 
mother be unsuspected, lest the ruin which had overtaken 
him should be drawn down on her head also ! He had been 
a Janissary, and the name had suddenly become a death- 
warrant; it availed him nothing that there was no blood 
upon his hand; the popular hatred had been seconded by 
the power and will of the sultan, enforced by his new 
myrmidons, and the cry of destruction was on the wind. 

Nothing remained to him save his mother — the widowed 
woryan who smiled amid the bitterness of the hour as she 
received his vow, and felt that she was never again to part 
from him. 

They were yejt sitting side by side in silence, wrapped in 
gloomy imaginings, when a violent knocking upon the outer 
door of the dwelling aroused XYieia itouv \Y^e« \^\}cax^ ^^ 
gT2e£ r 
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•* So soon!" exclaimed Yusaf fiercely. "Have they 
tracked the wolf to hia lair so soon ! ^ But the bold Aga of 
the Janissaries will not die the death of a vile animal with- 
out revenge !" And he drew from beneath his vest a gleam* 
ing yataghan, and sprang towards the door of the apartment 
. *' Yasuf Aga,'* said the old woman in an accent of sudden 
calmness ; '* what would you do 1 Can you war against a 
score? or would you pollute your mother's floor with blood 
— Sen chok adam — you are much of a man ; but you cannot 
do battle against a host.'* ' ^ 

**I can at least sell my life dearly!" was the reply. 
" Mother, mother, you feel as a woman ; but my heart is 
the heart of a desperate man. Loose me ; and let me at * 
least die the death of a brave soldier !" 

** Yusuf Aga, once more I tell you that you are mad ;'• , 
urged the aged Fatma, whose nerves had become suddenly 
strung by the great peril of her son. " Are you not taught 
by the Koran to love and to obey the mother of your youth 1 
Do you love me, Yusuf 7 da you obey me, when you give 
yourself up to the bloodhounds, and sacrifice my gray hair3 
to foster your own pride 1 Think you that they will spare 
the ag^d woman, when the strong man is beaten down ? If 
you can bear to give up the bosom upon which you lay in 
your infancy to the knives of the butchers, go on Yusuf 
Aga ; and we shall die the death of blood and shame to- 
gether." 

"Allah buyuk der-^God is great!" was the reply of the 
crushed and miserable man, as he extended his hand to his 
mother, and followed her bidding as passively as an infant 
'« Do with me as you will." 

The anxious Fatma awaited not a second bidding ; and 
in the next moment Yusuf was skilfully, and without further 
resistance, concealed beneath the cushions upon which she 
had been sitting. 

- The uproar without had meanwhile become louder and 
more violent ; and authoritative cries of *• Atch ! Atch !— 
open ! open I" mingling with hoarser shouts of " Vour ! 
Vour ! — strike ! break ! — help ! that we may forpe this crazy 
door, and make our own entrance to the den of the bipod-, 
hound !" rang through the desolate dwelling ; and the 
trembling Fatma had scarcely time, after she had secreted 
her son, to fling a shawl over her head, before her chamber 
was crowded with strange men. 

« Y' Allah— in ihe name of the ?ropY\et f ^\v^ %\\x\!^^\ 
out, without rising from the cushions \ipou 'wXAcIcv ^^\sa.^ 
Sung herself on their approach, at once to sct^ti\v«t ^2e^^^ 
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and to deceive his pursuers ; " What is this ? Who am I 
that men should break in upon me and fill my house, with- 
out leaving me time to cover my iace 1 Am I a Frank 
woman, that I am to be seen unveiled by every dog who 
wishes to eat dirt, and to show his prowess by wronging the 
widow an,d the afflicted ! What seele ye here ? Bana bak— 
look at me-r-what find ye to repay you for the shame of 
committing violence on a woman whose hair is gray, and 
whose step is feeble.*' 

" Yavash, yavash — softly, softly, mother ;'* said one of 4he 
party, as by the dim light of the solitary and untrimnoed 
lamp, his companions were hurriedly searching every nook 
of the wretched habitation. " We mean you no harm. 
What could your bI6od profit us ? though we might in truth 
put the bowstring about your neck, were it only to silence 
your howling. But we have seen that bash pezevenk — that 
wretch, Yusuf Aga the iron-handed Janissary, enter a dwell- 
ing hereabout, and it may chancy to be yours : so tell the 
truth, mother, and we will not only leave you in peace, but 
we will pay the service in piastres." 

Hoarsely did the old woman laugh: "The Prophet has 
ntot so favoured me ;" she said quietly ; " or gladly would I 
earn so easily that which I need so much. But no — no — 
no Janissary will ever enter here — What have I to do with 
the men of blood ? Kiupek der — they are dogs — Delhi der 
—they are madmen—their faces are blackened — Yok, yok, 
dostoum — na, no, my friends — you do but waste the time 
which you may need for your pursuit — stay here as long 
as you will — affiet ollah — much good may it do you — but 
you will find nothing more bloody-minded than yourselves 
under the roof of old AbduFs widow." 

" Aferin-rwell done :" laughed her auditor in his turn. 
" You at least take your revenge on us in words : but we 
shall soon leave you, mother^ for I hear the tread of feet 
upon your crazy stairs — my comrades are returning from 
their search. Before I go, however, this much by way of 
warning— when next there is an outcry at your door, open 
more quickly, if you would avoid suspicion—" 

" Ne bilirim ! — what can I say !" returned Fatma : " you 
scarce allow me time to waken from my sleep, and to wrap 
a shawl about my head, before you burst into my house. 
Mashallah ! you are ill (provided if you have not more wit 
than patience; and will be balked of your errand if you 
judge not more surely when yovi have left my house than 
when you entered it." 
The search had of course proved ^t\)\v\eaa \ ^ox \X\^ m- 
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traders, eonscious that in the eagerness of their pursuit, 
they had violated one of the most sacred laws of their reli- 
gion, which enjoins all good Musselmauns to respect the 
privacy of tlieir women ; and anxious, if possible, to recover 
traces of the fugitive; w^re satisfied with the scrutiny which 
they^had bestowed on the narrow dwelling of Fatma, and 
did not attempt to push their investigation further, and to 
rouse the indignant woman to any loud and public expostu- 
lation or complaint. 

In a few minutes, consequently, the house was cleared ; 
but it was not until after a much' longer interval that Fatma 
rose, and taking the- lamp in her hand, jealously. seaVched 
every recess throughout the whole building in order to 
assure herself that no spy yet lingered beneath her roof; 
ere she flung back Ihe coverings from the face of Yusuf, 
and removed the cushions among which he had been buried. 
'* Shekiur Allah — praised be His name ;" she said de- 
voutly ; " my son is yet beside me — the Prophet has heard 
my prayer. But you look not upon me, Yusuf, my well- 
beloved — myAga! — my heart beats quick, and my breath 
is troubled — I am choked with joy even amid my misery— 
and will you not pay me with one smile for the life that I 
have saved 1" 

" Mother, you know that I love you :*• was the cold and 
despairing answer. ** It was my duty to obey you, and it 
is done— ^but all is now over — I am no longer Yusuf Aga 
—a brave man, and the associate of warriors — I am dis- - 
graced, — With a weapon in my hand, I have crouched like 
a dog before my enemies ; and owed my safety to the shel- 
tering garments of a woman. While I live, I must hide my 
head that my shame may not be read upon my brow — and 
when I die, the houris of Paradise will turn aside, that they 
may not welcome a craven to their arms." 

"Ouf! Ouf!" exclaimed the mother ; «*g(izum — mye3res! 
talk not in a tone that breaks your mother*s heart ; if the 
Prophet waits at the door of the seventh heaven to welcome 
the souls of the brave and the beautiful, shall the good son 
be shut out ? And now, to our task, my Aga ; we may again 
be visited ; we must make for you a readier and a surer 
place of refuge, where you may defy the pursuit of the fierce- 
minded and the revengeful'* 

**Even as you will, my mother," said Yusu£ as- he pressed 
the hand of the old woman to his lips and forehead ; ** hence- 
forward a)] shaU be even as you list." 
And Fatma was worthy of this trustfa\tvesa\ fet tcotjJQw^ 
wore on, and although more than once het Yiouvi^ ^«j&\u^^^'* 

6* 
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ed by the feet of strangers searching for her son, he escape^ 
detection ; and ultimately, if hi^ existence were not forgot- 
ten, he was at least suffered to' live in peace In his place of 
concealment. Often d4d he yearn for liberty, and suggest to 
Fatma his desire to attempt once more to escape into the 
mountains, but she ever discountenanced the risli ; and when 
he at lengtb found himself unable to gain her concurrence, 
he made a second vow that until his fortunes changed^a 
circumstance that could only be achieved by a new revolu- 
tion in the empire, and which was consequently almost be- 
yond hope ; or that he was carried away to his dishonoured 
' grave, he would never again trim his beard nor shave bis 
head. Fatma heard the vow with thanlifulness, for she felt 
that he had at least bent his heart wholly to his fortunes; 
and a gleam of joy passed over her wasted features as she 
remembered that she might yet possess the power of malcing 
those fortunes a shade less gloomy. 



■*•■ 



CfiAPTER IX. 

THE LAJ3T OF THE JANISSARIES — CONTINUED. 

It was an hour before noon, three months subsequently 
to the fatal day which had ruined her son, that Fatma Ha- 
noum having occasion to visit the baz^r in order to buy 
bread, and to collect the news with which she was wont to 
lighten the tedious hours of Yusuf*s captivity, turned the 
key in the door of her dwelling ; and with a slow and mea- 
sured step moved aside from the direct road which led to 
Stamboul, and followed a* narrow street of some length, 
stretching steeply up the side of one of the seven hills on 
which the city is built. 

Arrived before a house of small but cleanly and comfort- 
able appearance, she paused for a moment; and had she not 
been closely veiled, traces of great and violent agitation 
would have been discernible on her countenance. It was in- 
deed a terrible moment for the heart of Fatma, which owned 
no idol but Yusuf, for in it she might perhaps be sealing his 
ruin ; and she painfully felt that sh^ was at all events weaning 
its best affections from herselC But the mother hesitated not 
from selfish motive— if she could shed a ray of light over the 
pr/son-chamber of her chUd, it was cVveai^'^ v^tehased at the 
price of her own regret : stetnet ai\A mote letiVt^ft tkvs^nvc*^^ 
&s$aile(l her, when she fouud hetseU apVuaWY ^^ ^"^^ ^^^ ^ 
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executing a purpose on which she had pondered from the 
irst week of Yuaufs domestication beneath her roof. 

*' Inshallah — I trust in Heaven !" she murmured to her- , 
self when she at length raised the knocker and beat upon the 
door ; " AHah will have mercy on a broken-hearted mother 
— I wiJl not fear." 

The door fell back, and as she crossed the thr^hold, she 
was greeted with the courteous ** bouroum" of the sJave who 
opened it. 

Fatma was a weli-known and a welcome guest beneath 
the roof of Hald^ Hanoum ; and thedark eyes of her pretty 
daughter ever turned lovingly upon the widow of Abdul. It 
was long since they had looked upon her ; for, during the 
last few weeks, the women of Stamboul had feared to tra- 
verse the streets ; and it was moreover known to the friends 
of Fatma that she had lost her two brave boys on the day of 
massacre. On this occasion therefore she was doubly wel- 
come ; and she had scarcely reached the door of the harem, 
when its inmates /Uttered the kindly " Khosh geldin — you 
are welcome" — to which she as promptly replied " Khosh » 
buldiik— ly ell found—' ' 

Room was immediately made for her upon the sofa 
beside her hostess, while the fair Sa'iryn seated herself at 
their feet, with her melancholy gaze fixed anxiously on the 
visiter. 

In the next instant the elder lady clapped her hands, and 
as the attendant entered, she said soflly — •• Chibouque cah- 
veh gelir — Bring pipes and coffee." And when her guests 
had partaken of the sweet-scented mocha from the fair hands 
of the young S^lfryn, and that she had applied her own lips 
to the ivory mouth-piece of the chibouque^ and presented it 
to her guest, the slave withdrew, and the three friends were 
left alone. 

^ AUiemdullilah — praises be to Allah ! the wife of Abdul 
is once more under my roof, and upon my sofa:" eom- 
menced the hostess. *^ Evil days have fallen upon us, £ffe;i- 
dim ; the sun has been hidden beneath a cloud ; , but Allah 
buyiik der — God is great*— it may again shine out," 

** For me it can gleam only on graves ;" said Fatma sad- 
ly : " the days that are gone cannot be recalled ; who shall 
give back the dead 1" 

And her two listeners bowed their heads upon their hands, 
and echoed : ** Who shall give them back 1" 

« My youngest was as the gazelle upot\ lYv^ tcvcivxxvV.'^wv'i'* 

continued the widow ; " j^eet of foot, ai\d gtfliee^xsX ^'& >^^ 

iilossom that bends ta the south wiud ; Yve ^a% «^^ ^X^rjia.- 
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deh, the son of a lord. Stamboul held not one of nobler bear- 
ing; he has died the death of blood, and there are none to 
avenge him." And again her companions bent down, and 
murmured " Chok cba^-*it is hard to bear !'* 

** For my first-born : — " pursued Fatma Hanoum, encoQ- 
raged by the voice of sympathy : ** But why should I talk 
of him 1 Was he no^ as a star during tempest ; a light at 
midnight ; a spring in the desert ? Was not his name mighty, 
and his arm strong V* 

** Aman ! aman ! alas ! alas !" sighed forth her auditors. 

'* He was fair to look upon, and they who knew him lis- 
tened to his words, for they were the words of wisdom f 
again burst forth the old woman ; '* to her whom he loved 
he would have been as the wild vine that clings even to the 
death. Think, Salryn ;*' she said suddenly, as she turned 
towards the fair girl who sat at her feet, ** think how dear 
the Hanoum your mother must have l)een to me, and how 
my aged eyes must have joyed to look upon yotac own beau- 
ty, when I sought you for liis wife, the wife of my best and 
bravest — of my son Yusuf." 

A smothered sob burst from the gentle girl as she listen- 
ed. ''Haif, haif! shame, shame!** she whispered, ** that he 
too should be taken from you.** 

" And yet, better so ;** said Fatma ; " better that he should 
die in the pride of his beauty and of his strength, when, he 
felt that his kismet, his fate, was bright, and that he was be- 
loved ; than linger in disgrace and poverty to be a by- word 
and a scoff; the rejected of those to whom his love was once 
a triumph and a Ix)ast.** 

" Can there live one so vile l** exclaimed Salryn in an ac- 
cent of generous indignation, as she raised her head proud- 
ly, and swept back the long tresses from her brow. " Lives 
there one whom Yusuf Aga could once have' loved, who 
would desert him now? Ajaib! wonderful f Did Allah peo- 
ple the world with reptiles ?** 

*VGuzeI, guzel — good, good :" said Fatma Hanoum : 
** you speak like one who has never known falsehood, and 
never suffered wrong : your heart is pure, kizem, my daugh- 
ter ; and your words are pleasant. Oh, that Yusuf, that my 
son, could rise from his grave to hear them !'* 

" Listen to- me, my mother ;'* said the fair girl ; " I was 
taught to love the aga : I looked upon him when he knew 
not that my eye was at the lattice ; and I needed fiienceforth 
no further teaching. I am worthy to be your daughter, for 
I shall never love another.** 

The glance was keen and searching that Fatma Hanoum 



THB ROMANCB OF THE HARIBL 57 

\ 

turned on the young beauty as she ceased speaking ; but the 
betrothed of Yusuf did not shrink beneath her eye. /* She- 
kiur A]]ah! praise be to Heaven ;" she said at length as she 
averted her gaze; **I am then not alone in my grief: my 
aga has not fallen unwept" 

A burst of tears from the melancholy Sairyn was her only 
answer ;. and it was a relief to both when Haide Hanoum 
was summoned from the apartment on some household bu- 
siness, and they were left together. 

" Come hither, Sairyn, come hither, my sultana ;*' said the 
old woman, as the tapestry curtain fell behind her hostess, 
and the echo of her slippered feet died away in the gallery 
beyond ; '* You are wise with the wisdom of riper age, and 
your heart is as the heart of a peri ; I would share with you 
my joys and my sorrows, for the sake of .him who should 
have been your husband^*' 

*' Speak !" exclaimed the fair girl ; '* torture me not with 
caution ; speak, Ekhi kateti, there is something ! Tell me all, 
as you hope for a place in paradise." 

*' You are young as a spring blossom," pursued the cau- 
tious mother, regardless of the emotion of her listener ; ** and 
beautiful as a houri ; your felech, your constellation may 
be a proud one. Who shall foretell your fate !*' 

'* Could any cunning give me back my aga, the light of 
my eyes, the pulse of my heart, I would laugh all other grief 
to scorh," broke in Sairyn ; " my heart is in his grave, and 
the sky of my youth is clouded. Talk not to me of my own 
beauty, but tell me of your son ; though the tale drown me 
in tears it will be welcome, for it will be of him." 

^* Listen then, child of my hope, and star of my evening 
sky ;" said Fatma Hanoum in a ahrill whisper, bending as 
she spoke towards her listener. " Utter no cry, tell it not to 
any, not even to the mother who gave you birth, lest the 
wind of heaven bear away the tale to those who thirst for 
the blood of the mighty ; Yusuf Aga lives i" 

The warning was unnecessary ; for, as the startling truth 
broke upon her, the gentle Sairyn feU back senseless upon 
her cushions. Yet did not Fatma Hanoum yield to the ter- 
ror which seiz&ed upon her as she witnessed the effect of her 
intelligence ; she rather hailqd It as a proof of the deep and 
undying affection which she coveted for her son ; and with 
her accustomed self possesion she bathed the lips and brow 
of the happy girl with water, and soon saw her recover from 
her swoon. 

" Ne bilirim-~what can I say V* were the first words thai 
she gasped out ; " I am his, heart and soul, as when I ^q.% 
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first vowed to him — ^Bat we most not whisper this, EffencK- 
mou^et us be jealoas of oar secret ; say but that you win 
take roe to your bosom, and I wl]i fly to share bis griefs. 
Nay, deny me not**— she added passionately, as the aged 
woman was about to speak : ** I can understand all that yoa 
would tell roe — Yusuf is a prisoner— shut out from all coig- 
merce with his kind^-debarred from the light of day — wast- 
ing away his strength in tears and darkness. Is it not 90^ 
my mother 1 I am prepared for idl this — only say that yoa 
have room for me in your heart/ and I will escape hence, 
and dwell beneath the same roof as my promised lord^I 
will be the light to cheer his darkness, and the comfort that ] 
shall dry his tears. If my own heart does not deceive me, 
love can overmaster destiny ; and Yusuf Aga may yet be 
happy. Only tell me that he will not reject me,* mother; 
only promise that he will not spurn my affection ; and, from 
the hour that I enter your dwelling, he shall be my world, 
and I will never nurse a wish of which he is not the object** 

And the beautiful young mourner flung herself at the feet 
of her companion, listening for the permission to blight her 
youth and her loveliness, with a wild eagerness that had in 
it something almost sublime. 

** Allah buyOk der — Allah is great !** said the old woman, 
as the tears streamed from her dim eyes : ** it shall be even 
as you will, my daughter : but think well ere you determine 
on so desperate an act. We are poor, very poor — day by 
day misery and want are creeping^on us, and we know not * 
- how to stay their steps— Yet, if you will share our poverty 
—if your love for Yusuf, and the power of your felech in- 
deed urge you to the sacrifice, come to me, and be to me as 
a daughter ; for none save Yusuf can love you as I shall 
do—*' And she folded her arms about the generous girl, 
and they mingled their tears together. 

A week elapsed from the visit of Fatma to the harem of 
Hai'd^ Hanoum, when, as she sat one evening in the apart- 
ment which touched upon the prison-chamber of Yusuf, her 
eager eyes glancing at intervals towards the casement, and 
her head bent forward in the attitude of listening, a l6w 
signal, for which she had evidently been prepared, sounded 
from below, and she hurriedly rose from her sofa to obey it. 
Not a word was spoken until she returned to her accus- 
tomed station; and then a low burst of passionate joy 
escaped her, as she threw herself on the neck of a shrouded 
Sgure by which she had beetv CoUovied. 

"Is all well mother r askeda s^ee\.aTvd\.t«iftx^av5a^^v3fe\ 
'' does the Ag9. Effendi know of la^ cci«vY[\^% ^tw^ \asi^ \ 
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meet him without fear 1 .Tell me truly, lest I die of shame 
beneath his frown — ^" 

*• He knows not of your resolve ;" answered the mother ; 
** how could I dare to make his be^rt leap with joy ere I was ^ 
assured that you would not repent? But, Shekiur Allah- 
praise be to Allah, yon are here; and he will share the joy 
of paradise when he learns the greatness of your love.^ 

The trembling girl heard no more. She sank upon tfie 
floor with her face buried in her cloak, and her breath came 
thick and fast as she sobbed out : ** Eh vah ! was this well 
done ? Shall I not be less than nothing in his sight when 
be first looks upon me ?" 

*< Allaha es marladek-— Heaven preserve you, my daugh- 
ter ;'^ wa? the soothing reply ; ** the earth holds nothing so 
dear as you will be to Yusuf Have you not resigned every 
thing for his sake 'i^ and, as she spoke, she withdrew the 
ipantie of the weeping girl, and seated her gently upon the 
sofa. 

^ ELhosh geldin, you are welcome; a tbousand^times wel- 
come ! and were this poor hovel the serail of a sultan, still 
should you be its mistress.' And new, hearken, my daugh- 
ter — Yusuf is not &r distant : he can even hear the murmur 
of our voices ; and I will speak to him—" and approaching 
the wall of the apartment, siie said in a louder tone : ** Korl^ 
ma, fear not, my son, although I am not alone; for the first 
time it is the voice of a friend which comes to you in your 
prison ; even of one who loves you." 

> Kim boo— who is that ?" was the bitter and incredulous 
r^inder ; ** who is there on earth save yourself who now 
wadtes a thought on the wretched Yusuf 1" 

' ** Whom would you that it should be 1" asked the old 
woman, as calmly as her joy would permit her to put the 
question. 

^ Alas ! I know not ;" said the despairing prisoner. 
** Those whom I loved have fallen from me, or have been 
murdered before my eyes; there lives not one on earth 
whom I now desire to see; save, indeed, the maiden who 
should have l>een my bride, and that can never be — ^" 

M Tchabouk, tchabouk — quick, quick — let me fly to your 
feet Agamou — my Aga— " almost shrieked the excited 
Sal^yn, as the words reached her ear; ^'^say not that it can 
never be» for I am here !" 
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CHAPTER X 

THB LAST OP THB JANiaSARIBS— CONTlNtfiD. 

Tvo years passed slowly by : and a wretched groap sat 
together on the floor of a narrow room, divested of every 
sign and appliance of comfort The rag^d sofa which was 
its only furniture, stretched along three sides of the apart- 
ment, and revealed no longer the original pattern of its 
covering ; a battered and discoloured brazjer contained a 
few smouldering ashes, totally inadequate- to their purpose; 
and a coarse earthen pitcher and cup stood a few paces dis- 
tant, the only visible mean of refreshment for its melancholy 
C>ccupants. 

The most remarkable individual of the party was a man 
in the primf of life, but wasted by famine; and with a 
thiclc and tangled beard falling to his girdle, which had evi- 
dently once been of the deepest black, but which now, Hke 
the elf-locks that escaped from beneath his dingy and well- 
worn turban, was chequered with gray. Beside him sat a 
woman on whom time and sorrow had alike wrought their 
bitter will. Her brow was deeply furrowed, and her long 
sharp features gave indication of a craving which had been 
often unappeased ; while the cloud that dulled her large dim 
eye spoke a despair in which words would have been less elo- 
quent. 

But there was yet another in^this miserable company; 
the strong man and the aged woman had not paid the 
penalty of famine and misery alone. There was yet another, 
whose unearthly ahd transparent beauty might well have 
charmed the gaunt demon from his prey ! It was a young 
fair woman — so young, and so fair, that she seemed rather 
like a dream-born virion than a denizen of earth. Her dress 
was scanty and squalid ; and on her knee she pillowed a 
dead infant — a miniature of her own loveliness ; for whom 
the fountains of life had been dried up by the gnawing want 
of the mother. Her dark wild eyes, flashing with a fierce 
and unnatural light, glanced rapidly from her cold burthen 
to the face of her wretched husband, and thence back again 
Upon her child ; but only by that quick and frenzied look 
did she venture to ask if all were indeed over ; for she feared 
the answer that his quivering lips would utter. Suddenly a 
thought — a memory — a dream of v^%t da^s^ flashed across 
the mind of Yusuf— for \t Nvaa \udee^X\iwa.l^\«i«eX\s(«5^\\iii 
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childless wife^and a sickly smile gleamed for a moment 
over his pallid fiica 

•' Mother;" he said, in a low hollow voice; "the Prophet 
lias given me a glimpse' of the past-^we may yet save my 
-wife— my beloved one — a white longer. Well do I know 
\liat it is not for yourself that you mourn, but for her-^for 
the self-sacrificing woman, who has blessed me at the ex- 
pense of her own misery. In the years when I was free, 
and a brave man among the warriors, a bey of the palace 
came to me one day for gold ; I lent him all that I had : they 
were but two purses^ but they availed him much ; and he 
swore by his beard that he would repay them when I claimed 
the debt How say you 1 Will you go to the house of 
Tasin Bey, and say to him — * My lord, I am the mother of 
Yusuf Aga, whom, while he lived, you loved ; I am old a^^ 
poor— I lack bread, and can find none-*-my son lent you 
two purses^— will you not pay them back to her for whom 
he had hoarded them f *' . * 

** Yusuf janum — my soul ;" faltered out the old woman : 
** it is so long since you have had dealings with the great 
ones of the earth, that you have forgotten of what clay the 
Prophet made -them. Listen to me : to-morrow I will enter 
beneath the roof of Tasin Bey, and I will tell him that I am 
the mother of the aga, who was his friend : if he welcome 
me to his home, and put bread before me, then will I remind 
him of the debt ; but, if his brow be cpld, and his words few* 
I will not peril your pride when the avowal would avail 
nothing. The debtor wears his conscience upon his face ; 
and even as you read there, so will it be." 

'« You are wise, and I am as nothing before you :" con- 
ceded the heart-worn Yusuf. " Be it as you have said.*' 

" He may perchance greet me kindly ;" resumed Fatma, 
her hope growing more strong, as she recalled the friendship 
which once existed between the young noble and her son ; 
'* And should he do so, the rest will be sure ; and we may 
yet have rice wherewith to make the pillauf of plenty for our 
precious Sai'ry n. For the babe :" she added more sadly, ** it is 
already a spirit sporting in the garden of Paradise, and sleep- 
ing in the hearts of the ever-blooming roses watered by the 
houris." 

•• Speak you of my child 1" murmured out a low voice. 
«• He is a hungered, and I have no food — bring him bread, 
and^all will yet be well." 

The wretclied man buried his face in \v\a Wtv^^^ ^\A 
groaned aloud* 

" Weep not AgamoU'^my Aga :" aaid lYie iwt ^ovw\% tm^- 
rot. //. 5 
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theri laying her dead child softly on the floor beside her, aod 
approaching her husband : ** I have no hunger, and he has 
now ceased to pine: why, then, do you grieve 1 We 
have suffered much, but, for me, I shall soon fall asleep^ 
for I feel my eyelids heavy ; and you will not awaken me, 
save to still the wailings of my babe if he should seek for 
me." 

And as Yusuf folded her to his heart, she sank into the Ipn 
deep dreamless slumber which so often precedes the death 
offiimine. 

«« Allah buyOk der— -God is great :"^ said Yusuf: '' but this 
is almost more than I can bear. Years have passed ov^ 
me in pain and terror, and for myself I would not mur- 
mur, even now: but to see her thus! What can be 
done, my mother 1 — ^think for me ; for my brain wanders, 
and I am as a child, not knowing how to guide my steps.'' 

" Bear up yet this night :" urged the aged woman in li 
reply ; ** to-morrow the sun may rise unclouded. Who shall |i 
say r 

And he did bear it — and early on the qnsuing morning 
Fatma Hanoum folded her tattered cloak about her, and 
sped to the dwelling of Tasin Bey ; and, despite the jests of 
the idle attendants who thronged the entrance-hall, and who 
jeered alike at her age and at her raiment, she waited patient* 
ly until the bey passed through the apartment, on his way 
to the caique which ^rs waiting to convey him to the pa- 
. lace of the sultan. 

" Ne istersiniz — what do you want, woman ?" he asked 
impatiently, as she placed herself upon his path. " Do you 
not see that I am in haste 1" 

** And do you not see on your side that I am in want T 
sternly demanded the old woman in her turn : " I shall hold 
my lord back but an instant in his errand of pride. By the 
memory of Yusuf Aga, whom you once loved, I come to 
conjure you to look upon my misery." 

** Yusuf Aga died the death of a traitor;" said the bey 
with a dark frown, " and I will not that my dwelling be pol- 
luted by his name ; but you are old and needy, and his trea- 
son should not be visited upon your gray hairs by one 
who loved him ere he fell. Step aside, Effendim ; I have 
yet a nioment to spare ; and you shall tell me the story of 
your grief" ^ 

The indignant Fatma had well nigh vented her disappoint- 
ed wrath in reproaches when the bey commenced his ad* 
dress; but, as she raised V\et e^e \o V\\s,^\v«k ^v^xtf^x^sA 
there the same stern exptiessvoiv vjYAcYv seX. x^v^xi \C\% \i\^^ % 
/?/2c/ she restrained her anger, Obe^Xxx^ \>ci^ xa^votv ^^ \v\ 
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hand, she passed silently from the hall to an inner room ; 
and was shortly followed by the young courtier, who cast 
down the tapestry curtain of the door behind him as he en- 
tered, ere he* said hurriedly — 

•* What is this 1 Are you indeed the mother of Yusuf 
Aga, my friend ? Why do I see you in the garb of utter 
Want, when he must have told you that I bwe him gold ? 
pid you fear that I should deny the debt 1" 

".Y' Allah— in the name of the Prophet, no, my lord :" re- 
plied .the delighted Fatma : "but the ear of the rich is heavy, 
and the heart of the happy, shut. You aslc me why I have 
been dumb so long ; I have no other answer — na to ne — 
there it is." 

" You have done me wrong ;" pursued the bey : " nor 
have you judged more wisely in betraying your errand to 
tny slaves. Know you not that the name of Yusuf 4g& is 
to be blotted from the memory of men ? I may doubt in my 
turn, if you be indeed his mother." 

^^Inshallah ! — the debt is two purses,** was the laconic re- 
ply of the old woman. 

*« Hai, hai — true, true :" said the Bey readily — " and first 
I will deliver to you the piastres :*' and taking an embroider- 
ed purse from his girdle, he counted the coin into the trem- 
bling hand of the overjoyed Fatma. 

** And now ;" he continued, as she hid the treasure among 
her rags, '* tell me of your gallant son. Often have I wept 
over his memory ; but, Inshallah — I trust in Allah, I shall yet 
meet him in Paradise." 

" May the houris be long in pouring' forth the shelrbet of 
my lord," said the aged woman. " May his days on earth 
be many, and his sorrows few, for Yusuf loved him as a bro- 
ther; and nobler heart bled not on that day of murder than 
that of my noble boy !" 

"Did you look on him in death?'* demanded the bey; 
** or was he lost among the many who were seen no more." 

" I watched over him beneath my own poor roof;'* replied 
the mother. " I saw his bright eye dim, and his bold heart 
weak — and yet I live." 

Her listener paused for a moment, and a strange e3cpres% 
sion swept across his brow. " Lingered he long in misery?" 
he asked in a shrill whisper. 

" Long, long— 'look at this withered arm — ^it upheld him 
tUl it failed." 

Again there was a momentary silence, which was broke.^ 
bjr the low tones of the courtier : " Mother ,^^ te ^^V^, *^ -^wv 
are poor, and need goJd-— a wild fancy has com^xrp^tk 
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I could almoBt dream that your son jet ]ives-»-*tf it be so^ de- 
ceive me not ; for thus he must, like yourself; be in want 
and misery. What do you fear 1 Did I not love him weiJ? 
and is not my hand open ? Why should you cheat me witb 
&]se words, as though I had been one of those who wrought 
him evil 1 Nay,'* he added, more peremptorily, '« it is too 
]ate to throw the mantle of falsehood over'the garb of truth; 
you tremble, and your limbs fail you— Otour, otour — sit, sit, 
BM>ther—- my friend Yusuf lives !" 

** What shall I say V exclaimed Fatma ; ** my lord is as 
one who has stood behind the curtain of knowledge, and 
read the characters of the wise men—it is even as he has 
said, Yusuf Aga lives." 

*« And where 1" eagerly inquired the young nobla '^Tell 
me where I may once more look upon, and listen to him ; 
my heart yearns to my friend." 

^ liB illaha illallah, there is but one Allah," murmured the 
mother beneath her breath. ^ Yusuf is saved, Salfryn is 
saved, and I may go down to the place entombs in peace. 
Aman,aman-^alas, alas— why came not this help from heaven 
in time to turn aside the hand of the destroying angel from 
their precious babe T* 

" Tell me, mother ;" repeated the bey earnestly ; •* tell me 
only the retreat of Yusuf, that I may hasten to mingle my 
tears with his.*' 

«* Nay, not so, agam, my lord,** said Fatma gravely, as a 
chill crept over her. heart : ^' I have already betrayed to you 
a secret which was scarce mine, own : more I dare not do ; 
but I will pour into the ear of my wretched son the glad story 
of your kindness, and it shall then be even as he wills." 

^ Toi>morFow, then," said the noble, as he moved towards 
the door ; ** I will urge you no further now : the heart of 
Yusuf shall decide the rest. lam high in favour with the 
padishah, and who shall say that the pardon of your son 
may not be won by his early friend 1" 

** Allah es marladek — Heaven take you into its holy keep- 
ing :*' sobbed out the transported mother ; ^ there is but one 
God, and Mahomet is his prophet." 

" Farewell, Effendim :" smiled the bey ; »* I can delay my 
departure no longer ; but I pray you leave not my house 
until you have dipped your spoon into my pillauf." And 
clapping his hands, he summoned a slave, and bade bim lead 
the aged Fatma to the door of the harem, and commend her 
to the care of the women, that she might not depart, from 
beneath his roof fasting. "TeWivol ^o\« «tt«xi^ W^tcj^ 
he added, as he turned to depaxt \ ^^ lYvete \% ^^x. xwM5cL\.Ki\sfc 
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done ere the tale be bruited in the city streets.*' And he 
hurried to his boat, followed by a blessing such as few have, 
ever breathed. 

Fatma Hanoum feasted — withstood the thousand questions 
which assailed her on all sides from the women of the Bey ; 
and finally set forth on her return to hei^ own wretched 
dwelling, laden with food, and bright with hope. Once more 
there was joy in the prison -chamber of the wasted Aga — 
once more — and how cruel a proof was this of the utterness 
of their previous despair — ^they talked to each other of the 
future — hitherto they had not dared to do it ! With such a 
friend — by whom, even amid prosperity and happiness, he 
had been unforgotten, for what might Yusuf jiot hopel 
Even the childless mother, imbibing a portion of the delight 
which beamed upon the brow of her husband, pressed her 
stiffened infant to her breast, and smiled a sickly smile. 
Alas ! none could give her b^ck her dead ! 

" Mother ;" said Yusuf earnestly : " can It indeed be 
true that 1 shall again look upon one of the friends of my 
happy days ? It is as a promised light from heaven ! It is 
so long since I have listened to the voice of sympathy, save 
from the lips of those who were suffering for my sake, that 
I know not if I shall outlive the joy ! Delay him ' not, my 
mother, lest my heart burst with the suspense : lead him 
here to-morrow, that I may commence a new existence, and 
feel that I have yet a tie to the bright world on which I have 
not looked for long and weary years." 

Have you no fear, my son V* ventured the old woman. 
It is a mighty trust !" 

" Does he not deserve it at my hands 1" asked Yusuf in 
reply ; *• I were base, vile, if I could doubt him. No, my 
mother ; the Prophet is weary of our tears, and we shall yet 
be happy. And you, my Salryn, my beautiful betrothed, 
who have lavished on the captive and dishonoured Yusuf 
all the love that you had vowed only to the bold and favoured 
Aga, you shall be as the light of my eyes, and as the pulse 
of my heart, when the beam' of heaven once more shines 
upon my brow, and the blessing of Allah is upon my 
fortunes. Tell me, sultana of my soul, shall it not be ^ 
thusl" ^ / 

And the beautifbl girl hid her face upon his shoulder, and 
murmured out. ** So shall it be, if the Prophet hear my 
prayer !" 

The eyes of Yusaf did not close in Ae%v> ^^J^tvcv% VJw^N. 
Jonsr, Jong night : but he lay upon h\s rude c\x^V\\otv%, \AiX\^ 
to sweet and retroBpective thought. M\ Vt\e ^xo\v5«aX ^vi^ 

6* 
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of bia stronfT youth passed in array before him* and be re^ 
oiembered the high aspirings and ambitious hopes w\th 
which he had been used to colour his existence. Hastily be 
reviewed the hour which prostrated his fortunes — be coald 
not bear the memory— -and with a sroiJe, mingled witli a 
tear which would not be suppressed, the picture terminated 
with the fair creature who was piJlowed on his bosom^tbe 
victim of her holy and earnest love ! 

The morning dawned at length — the blessed day was 
come which was to restore to the heart and arms of Yosof 
the friend of his manhood ; and the hour was yet early at 
which the aged Fatma started on her anxious expedition. 
She tarried long — or it seemed long to the weary watcher 
whom she had left : but when she came, the tale she bad to 
tell repaid him for all his suffering. 

Kindly and courteously had the Bey received her : again 
she had eaten of his piliauf, and drank of his cup : he had 
listened to all the story of Yusufs sufferings ; and vowed 
on the Koran to terminate them. Already had he asked a 
boon of the Sultan, who had smiled upon his suit ; and 
Fatma felt that the boon could be no other than the pardon 
of his friend. Affairs of state detained him ; but, his duty 
done, he would hasten to the presence of the captive, soon 
to be so no longer; and meanwhile a slave had followed 
the footsteps of the old woman, and then returned to his 
master, to serve him as his guide. 

Again and again did the happy Fatma tell her tale; and 
the theme was still unchanged when a heavy stroke on the 
door of the house summoned her to receive the expected 
guest : and, hastily snatching a shawl from the sofa, and 
folding it about her face, she descended to draw the bolt. 

There was the silence of a moment : and the heart of 
Yusuf beat high as he sprang from the .floor to meet his 
fciend. " He is here, Salryn ; janum^-my soul, he is here !" 
he exclaimed with a burst of his former joyousness — bilit 
his transport was short-lived. A piercing shriek rang from 
below — it was the voice of Fatma ; and in another mo- 
ment the tramp of many feet sounded upon the stairs ! 

In an instant the yataghan of Yusuf was in his hand,, 
and he stood glaring like a roused tiger in the direction of 
thef sound. " Too late !" — he shouted in hia despair : " Oh, 
that you had not tarried, my friend ! my friend ! Had you 
speeded, you might yet have saved me !" 

But as the agonized cry escaped ^vowk \.\» \v^ of the 
doomed man, the generous dream -ve^s %X w^. ^ti^\ Ssst ^s^. 
the threabold gf the chamber stood 1E«^;fi»^. ««wa»s^ 
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by a band of armed attendants. For a moment the arch- 
traitor paused, in doubt that the wretched object before him 
could indeed be Yasuf Aga ! For a moment he remained 
paralyzed with horror as he gaz6d upon the gaunt and 
haggard wretch, who, with elf-locics hanging matted upon 
his shoulders, and a tangled and loathsome beard depend- 
. ing to his girdle, bis cheeks sunk and hollow, and his eyes 
bright with a tierce and blinding light, met^him midway of 
the apartment ; his weapon raised over his head, and his 
blue and livid lips parted above his fast-clenched teeth ! 

Ere he had recovered bis horror, Yusuf struck. With 
a yell like that of a hunted savage his weapon was buried 
to the hilt in the heart of one of the party who had advanced 
a step in front of his comrades ; an(i it seemed as though 
the blow had loosed the spell whk^ had bound the senses 
of their leader ; for ere the despefate aga coirid withdraw 
his weapon, the bey had pronounced the fatal word, and 
instantly a score of his followers rushed upon their victim. 
' But the soul of Yusuf appeared to have called back its 
strength in bis last moment of trial, and he struggled like 
a demoniac. Suddenly there was a frightful gushing groan 
^-a heavy fall — and be lay senseless at the feet of his per- 
secutors — yet no steel had touched — no pord had polluted 
bim — he lay bathed in blood, but it had gushed from his 
mouth and nostrils. Nature, so long neglected, had been 
overtaxed in this hour of passion, and he had burst an ar- 
tery. 

When they raised him lipi he was beyond their power. 
AHah, in his own good time, had taken to himself the Last 
of the Janissaries t ^ 



CHAPTER XL 

Immediately after the mid-day prayer, when the intense heat 
tempted a great portion of the inhabitants of the city to 
sfyend an hour in sleep, Maniolopolo, on the morrow of his 
visit to the theriaki tcharchi, again bent his steps thither- 
ward, to seek an interview with the almd. 

As he was rich and generous, he met with n& opposition 
from the master of the tavern, who conducted him without 
comment to the door of an apcrtmcnt which was veiled by . 
a screen of dark-coloared baize ; and Y\exe, \\a^Vcv%, <sd^^ 
loadiyon the name of "Nevrest^, he left MatAoXov^^ «X38eB^\^% 
wMle be abuOed back to his rug in tbe pubVvc room. 
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A shrill and peevish voice was soon heard in reply ; and 
the slippers of a woman, hastily assumed, sounded upon tbe 
floor behind the screen, which was snatched aside, and tbe 
young Greek found himself confronted 'by an aged and 
wrinlcled woman, whose mass of wiry hair chequered witii 
gray had escaped from the confinement of a bright yellow 
handkerchief, painted in gaudy masses of colour, and flowed 
upon her shoulders ; her dress was of huge-patterned furni- 
ture chintz, girt round her waist with a well-worn caches 
mire, whtoh had once beeri costly enough to cincture the 
loins of a pasha ; her trowsers were of blue muslin, to which 
a few patches of tarnished foil yet adhered as if in mockery ; 
her legs were bare, and her whole appearance so compound- 
ed of meretriciousness and squalor, that Maniolopplo had 
some difficulty in subduing the sensation of disgust with 
which he looked x>n her. 

" Bfe hey— what's this 1" she asked sharply. Had we not 
enough of your loud brawling last night to^ bring down the 
cadi and his gang upon us, and to keep us waking, that you 
return at mid-day 1 Go, go, efifendim, the alm^ sleep ; and 
they have need to do so, for they dance to-night in the 
harem of the tchorbadji." , 

** I do not seek the alm^ ;" replied Maniolopolo, gently : 
•• it was yourself of whom I came in search." 

The crone laughed. " Evallah — to be sure ! so says every 
young haramzadeh whom I find upon my threshold ; ** mo- 
ther, it is you I want ;' but I have lived among the moun- 
tains, young sirj and can see beyond the flight of an arrow.'* 

" May your eyes never fail !" whispered the Greek; as he 
pressed a gbld coin against her open palm. " I come to seek 
that of you, in which, if they be not keen and quick, you will 
lack the power to serve me." 

" And what wills my lord 1" asked Nevrestd more cour- 
teously, as she twisted her long hair once more beneath her 
head-kerchief, and tightened the shawl about her waist; 
*< some rose-bud of a sheltered tree to which he would fain 
be the sunshine, to be told of his passion ; or — " 

"Ajaib — wonderful!" interposed Maniolopolo, affecting 
surprise at her discernment. 

«« You have Indeed guessed my meaning, mother. How 
say you 1 will you undertake so sweet a mission 1" 

The hag Replied by grasping her throat with her skinny 
• fingers, and nodding her head significantly. 

" Min Allah — Heaven forbid I" said \.Yv^Ote^\L% ** ^ou are 
foo keen and quick-witted to mcux so dvceVa\ «. v««^^.l « 
Listen to me ;" and he eriforced Y\\a tesvaasX. ^^»^ «^ ^woS^ 
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piece of gold, which at once secured the attention of the old 

woman ; '* I have a sister, a slave in the pasha's harem — ^ 

>* The pasha's harem!'* brolce in Nevrest^ in affright; 
^ and who am I that I should venture into the secret apart- 
ments of a satrap, and carry a blight to his roses ?" 

•« Nay, nay^ you talk idly ;** said Maniolopolo, impa- 
tiently ; '* do I not tell you that I only seek to inform my 
sister of my vicinity; my young and innocent sister; the 
playmate of my infancy ; the delight of my boyhood ; my 
bitterly-wept and regretted sister ; my only one !" 

^ Humph ! there is some reason in that, to be sure ;" mut- 
tered the old crone, while a shade of sopiething which al- 
most looked like feeling flitted over her brow, and then as 
suddenly disappeared ; and lefl it cold and rigid, and stony 
as before, like the marble across which ^, struggling sun- 
beam has flickered for an instant ; " I too had a brother 
once, an only one, as you say ; but he died— he was cut 
down by an Egyptian scimitar (may the arm be withered 
that wielded it !) and it was years ago, before I had forgot- 
ten bow to weep ; and by the soul of your father, I shed 
tears enough : but all that is gone by now, and I am the 
mother of a troop of alm&, without a home, or a kinsman ; 
living among gibes and blows, ar^d curses, with a scanty 
pillauf, and a tattered veil — but ey vah — mercy on us ! what 
dirt am I eating to talk thus 1 The seal is set upon every 
man's forehead at his birth, and as it was written, it will be. 
Bana bak— look at me, young, sir ; do I not seem like one 

' who can bear a heavy burden yet without falling under iti" 
And the bitter laugh with which she directed the attention 
of Maniolopolo to her squalid wretchedness rang painfully 
on his ear, as he attempted to murmur out some comrhon- 
place about better days and a brighter fate. 

" Tush, tush ;" interposed the old woman, with a wild 
smile; ** string no fine sentences together to hang upon my 
rags; foucaralk chanumdr— poverty is my glory. You 
young beyzadehs know nothing of the gay immunity of po- 
verty. It is your great men who are slaves ; while we, the 
refuse of the city, the wanderers of the land, the outcasts of 
society, we are the free ; no codgea-bashi lifls the latch of 
our dwellings to collect tribute ; no latticed and bolted ha- 
rem fetters our will ; no saraf ever runs away with our 
hoarded gold; we come and go as we list; our teskara 
(passport) needs no signature but our own; and every 
hedge-side or empty tomb is a menzil khaneh (^!?ost-ho\i%«,'^ • 
equal to our wants. So no more sugared vjot^^Xo'^^^- 

restd, who is as much beyond the pvly ol e\ei^ ^Vt^svgst 
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with whom the comes in ooDtect doling lier roving life, as 
•be is indisposed to accept it. Gold ! yoang sir ; let your 
consolation be offered in gold — that is a universal lan- 
guage, never misunderstood. And now to business: what 
would you ask of me f* 

** My request is simple : I would see my sister, and I seek 
from you the opportunity of doing so." 

•* Mashallah ! is that all ? You would lift the screen, and 
tread the carpets of a pasha's harem ! You are mad, stark 
mad, the veriest delhlbashi — prince of madmen, in the pro- 
vince. Have you no desire to wear a gray beard, that you 
give the measure of your throat so early ? I will not work 
lor your ruin, you are too young and too handsome for the 
bowstring.*^ 

'* Allah kerim---He is merciful!'' said Maniolopolo: ^M 
trust in him." 

** Allah ! Allah ! yes, yes ;" replied the old crone peevish- 
ly ; ** but let your words and your actions be alike reasona- 
ble ; throw the mantle from your head, and see clearly for 
once ; and then I shall hear no more of the pasha's harem." 

** I am resolved ;" said the young Greek moodily. 

^ And will you swear to this story of the sister ?" 

" I will." 

" And her name ife 1" 

** Katinka ;" replied Maniolopolo : ** by birth a Sciote, but 
long dwelling in Circassia." 

••What do you tell me!" exclaimed Nevrest^ hastily; 
" are you indeed the brother of the young (5 reek slave of 
whom I have heard «o much — Ajaib — wonderful ! They say 
that she reads the Koran like a Moullah, writes verses which 
would not disgrace a Hafiz, sings like a bulbul, and dances 
like one of my own almd. Young sir, by the grave of your 
mother, is all this true 1" 

" All ;" said Maniolopolo ; ** and she has moreover the 
warmest heart and the quickest wit in all Roum ;* and the 
brightest eye, and the lightest foot. How say you ? Will you 
not assist me in looking on her once more 1" 

" Ne apalum — what can I do 1 I have received no sum- 
mons from the pasha : and how may I present myself un- 
bidden at the palace 1" 

" Nay ! now you laugh at my beard ;" rfaid the young 
Greek: " have you not in your band one of the loveliest 
houri out of paradise ; and would not a hint to the Aga Ba- 
ba— " 
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•• Yavash, yavash— softly, softly, Effendim ;*** interposed 
Nevrest^ ; '* I wish to draw the eyes of no aga baba in the 
country on the beautiful Mherpirwir ;* she is to me as the 
purple lily, a rare and precious thing ; and I love her like, a 
mother ; there is no maiden in the bright band so dear to 
ipe as Mherpirwir." 

*' Did you call me, mother V asked a sweet voice, as^the 
coarse screen was drawn aside, and a face as fres.h and fkir 
as a May morning suddenly appeared behind it; ^I am 
here." - . 

** Nay, nay ;" said the old woman hastily but not unkind- 
ly ; ''I want you not, kizem, my daughter ; I called you not ; 
is it ever thus with you, while the others sleep, you watch ; 
while the others idle, you toil for all. Go in, Mherpirwir, go 
in ; I have business with the Eflfendi, and shall be with you 
presently." 

» The fair girl bent her head in token of obedience, but ere 
she retired, cast one hurried glance at the stranger ; their 
eyes met, and those of the young beauty fell before the ear- 
nest look of the Greek. With the instinctive tact of a wo- 
man she at once perceived iiow deeply Msmiolopolo was im- 
pressed by her excelling loveliness, and she may well be par- 
doned if she lingered in her retreat. 

The alme was about sixteen years of age, in all the glow 
and glory of a beauty siich as Is seldom looked upon. Her 
long dark hair fantastically braided with beads and ribands, 
and intermixed with bright-coloured ribands, fell almost to 
- her feet, and was swept back from a brow of dazzling white- 
ness, surmounting eyes of intense light and lustre. Her 
figure was slight and graceful, and her expression soft and 
somewhat melancholy. To discover all this, one glance suf- 
ficed ; and had Maniolopolo been less preoccupied, and had 
the fair creature before him been other than she was, an 
almd, an outcast, a wanderer among men, to whom her 
beauty was a jest, and her youth a snare — he felt as though 
he could have sought a haven in her love, and a paradise in 
her smiles. 

The dark screen fell from her hand ; and as she disappear- 
ed, it seemed to the young Greek as though the light had 
suddenly failed. For a moment he stood silently gazing on 
the veiled portal through which she had passed, but only for 
a moment, for the voice of Nevrest^ soon recalled him from 
his revery. 

•• Ay, ay, look your fill, her beauty may ^e\\ toL\.Vv^ rj^ 

* Nurse of Love. 
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of a yoang gallaDt, whose heart like the Mo^som of thQ rose- 
tree, opens to the first sunshine that flashes on it ; but yon 
oame not for this ; nor can yon linger here all day to set the 
tongues of the whole city wagging on old Nevrestfe and ber 
troop of alme ; Wallah ! You have seen her, and do yoQ 
still talk to me of the pasha and his aga baba IV 

**Nay, chide me not, mother ;** said Maniolopolo deprecat- 
ingly ; ** the pasha has a fair young wife, as lair as Mherpir- 
wlr ; and it is said that he loves her as the men of this land 
seldom loye a woman : he will look upon your hour! only as. 
a bright shape whose gracefulness can charm the eye of his 
young bride, and will pour gokl into her lap, and forget 
her.** 

The aged woman stood for a moment buried in thought, 
and then abruptly and steadily lifting her eyes to the excited 
countenance of her companion, she said slQwIy : ** Na to 
ne — there it is — at length I have read the dream, and the 
truth Is in the hollow of my hand. Elffendim, you love the 
pasha's wife !** 

The address was so sudden and so unlooked-for that 
Maniolopolo was totally unprepared with a reply, and his 
confusion confirmed the wily and shrewd old woman in her 
suspicions. " My son ;'* she pursued gravely : *• I know not 
why I feel thus interested in your fortunes — I thought that 
my heart had long been seared, but now I see that it can 
yet beat even for a stranger. What are you about to dare 1 
Even were it the mere idle caprice of a young wild spirit 
which prompted you to put your head under the pasha's 
foot, you might well be prepared never again to lift it from 
the eartli^; but if it be as I suspect — and I am one who has 
read for years the sable page of passion — that you are 
hurried on to ruin by a vision which never can be reali2ed, 
ponder well your purpose ; for t>e assured that cunningly as 
you may hope to weave your web of wiles, that ruin will 
come at last." 

** HIpsi birdir — so be it. It wiU be welcome, if the price 
must be paid ;" said Maniolopolo almost sternly. 

*• And yet, you are young— and the grove shelters many 
birds of soft note anc| bright plumage, even if the bulbul be 
not there ;" urged Nevrest^. 

The Greek smiled bitterly. 

« Pek ahi, dostoum — it is well my friend ;" replied the old 
woman, who required np words to read his meaning. " And 
now, tell me ; wherefore should I risk the same ruin 1 — you 
are a stranger : until last night I never looked upon you — 
and last night, how did we meetl amid broil, and brawl, and 
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Ihteinpersnce, ^nd riot: yoa will reply that my days are 
numbered, and that their remnant can be of littkT value, and 
I can pardon you the taunt, for you do not, you cannot know, 
in your bright yearaof strength and pride, how decaying 
naturie clings to her ruined shrine, and hugs the fragments 
of her own beauty as they fall from her. It is strange that I 
waste so many words upon you— ^strange ! — but let us part 
now, and if you have parents in your own land who would 
weep over their lost son, go in peace, and forget the madness 
that has sprung up in your spirit.** 

'* I have none to mourn me — none to weep for me ;*' said 
the young man. 

•* Away then, away— and be just to yourself— -the btrd 
that has no mate spreads a wider wing, and takes a bolder 
flighf* 

•♦ You counsel me in vain ;** said Maniolopolo : " the die 
is cast— derdunden oldum beigoud — my torment makes me 
mad ; forget your suspicions, mother : and remember that 
they are but suspicions— recall the days when you had a 
brother whom you loved ; and help me once more to look 
upon a sister who has been long lost to me." 

" Delhibashi! " exclaimed Nevreste ^impatiently ; " what 
would you ask of me 1" 

" Even to join your troop— I will wear any disguise — I 
will obey any behest — I will pay every effort which you 
make for me with gold. Nay, look- not so scared, mother ; 
I am young, and your skill will surely suffice to make an 
alm^ of a sakal-siz."* 

The old woman stood lost in thought for a time, but at 
length she broke forth with an earnest : " No, no — I cannot, 
I dare not — you' know not what you ask ; are not the alme 
trained from childhood to their graceful trade ; and would 
you cast dirt upon my head by betraying your madness to 
every looker-on 1 Did you not see Mherpirwir but a mo- 
ment back 1 Would you stand beside her on the carpet of 
the Pasha, and hope to escape 1" 

" Not so, mother ; I would be the massaldghif of your 
troop ; give me a veil and a turban, an Arab drum, a heavy 
mantle ; dye my hands with henna, and veil my shoulders 
with the flowing tresses of a young beauty ; and while the 
alme repose between their dances, 1 will win the ear of the 
Pasha's harem with wild tales, and earn gold for you with a 
cunning tongue. Wallah billah ! you shall carry a heavy 
purse when you leave the city. And here, jaguir benum — 

» Youth; literally ** no-beard." t Professional story-teller. 

yojj, II. 7 
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my guardian angd— here Is wberewitfaal to provide for me 
guch garments as you may deem fitting.'* 

** Yavash, yavash — solUy, softly, young man ;" said Nev- 
reste ; ** I am not a iover, and I cannot travel so swiftly : but 
we will see what can be done ;" and she deposited her new 
gains with the first ofiering of her companion in the folds of 
her tattered girdle ; ^ Mherpirwir shall decide if we may 
venture our necks so near the grasp of the capidji-basbi; 
enter this room on the right, and I will come to you in a mo- 
ment. I have already told you that we go to-night to the 
barem of the Tchorbadji ; and when the alme awaken, they 
will find plenty of employment in preparing for this visit." 
Maniolopolo obeyed, and instantly found himself in a 
gloomy apartment, overstrown with the paraphernalia of the 
Terpsichorean troop. There were bouquets of artificial 
"flowers, most inartificially wrought, small citerns and gui- 
tars, and a sort of rude castanet of rosewood ; gaily-colour- 
ed veils of gauze, girdles of cachemire, and slippers of velvet 
worked with gold and beads. A tambourine, fantastically 
ornamented with pendant ribands, lay on the divan near the 
window ; and Maniolopolo amused himself during the ab- 
sence of the old woman with this toylike instrument, which 
lyas familiar to his hand ; and, as he did so, his thoughts 
flew back to the happy time when, to its rattle, he had led 
the graceful romalfka, and taught the beautiful Carimfil to 
dream bright dreams of his lost and regretted land. 

He was still absorbed in his occupation, when an asto- 
nished ** Mashallah !" sounded close beside him, and he per- 
ceived that Nevrest^ apd the young beauty had entered the 
apartment unobserved, and were gazing on him with un- 
feigned gratification. 

" Why this is well, khatoun — my darling ! " said the old 
woman ; ** you handle the tambourine like a high-priest of 
Aniran at the bridal of a sultana ! How say you, Mherpir- 
wir, my pearl 1 If the veil and the antery become him like 
the instrument, may we not venture something to pleasure 
him?" 

** The effendi is master ;" said the alm^ in a low sweet 
tone ; " if he seeks my aid I am ready." 

" May your beauty never decrease, janum — my soul !" 
exclaimed Maniolopolo ; for which wish he was recompensed 
by a deep blush, and a faint smile ; ** under your auspices I 
am sure of success — look you — should you need a minstrel 
to vary the charm of your gracefulness, I am your slave;" 
and he seized one of the gvAVlava, atv^ %axi% \tv ^a^ ^^^v «<\\a- 
daed voice. a well-known lab\e, \n VYv^ mw«tfi^ Hiw^%^\ 
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There wat a brisht and a aunny aky . 

Spread over a laaghing land, 
Bat one small vapoar was floating by, 
Where the wild wave kiss'd the strand ; 
And as it pats'd o'er the oceannnrell, 
A rain-drop from the dark cloud fejl. 

**<Alas!" the limpid moisture sigh'd, 

As it clave the yielding air ; 
" And must I perish in that salt tide, 
And die unregarded there? 
Hard id my fate to be thus riven 
From my glorious' place 'mid the blue of Heaven !" 

Down, down it fell ; but ere the tide 

Touched the bright sand of the shore, 
An oyster that thirsted, open'd wide. 
Its pearl encrusted door; , 

And by the soft breathing of the air. 
The limpid drop was wafled there. 

Time pass'd — and then a fisher came. 

And from that oyster drew 
A precious prize, whose wondrous fame 
Through many a region fiew ; 
The rain-drop had become a gem, ^ 
To deck a monarch's diadem ! 

*« Or, should you not love the monotony of—" 
- ** Nay, say not so," interposed the alm^ eagerly ; " say not 
so— there is no maiden in the band with such a voice; I will 
answer for you with my head. Is it not so, mother 1" 

"Bakalum — we shall see," answered Nevrest^ quietly; 
" put your veil upon the beyzadeh, and let us see if he can 
teach those dark eyes of his as much softness as he has taught 
his tones. Hand hither those long tresses that GubeKde has 
flung down so heedlessly in yortder corner ; and bid Giadilla 
lend yoii her robe ; she is the tallest of the band. There, - 
go, and^ be speedy in your return. And you, young sir," 
she ad^ed, as the girl disappeared across the threshold, 
t' look towards me, unless you are anxious to make a mirror 
of the screen, and thus delay your purpose by gazing after a 
vision that has vanished." 

With a silent smile Maniolopolo obeyed ; and on the re- 
turn of the alm^, the last touch was given to his costume, 
and the disguise declared to be perfect. Mherpirwir clasped 
her little hands in wonder, and whispered that he was a sub- 
ject for the sunny foreground of a Benuzzeer ; but all the skill 
and patience of the fair girl failed to make the handsome 
young Greek move like an alme, and ultimately the attempt 
was abandoned in despair ; and it was decided that his gui- 
tar must be his dependence, coupled with his talents as a 
massaldjhi, of which they were content to acce^\. \v\a ^^'^xix- 
snce. 

The lovely Mherpirwir was zealoas m Yi^t a«tN\s»%\ ^^ 
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taught the new pupil a thousand little coquettish graces; 
showed him the exact shade of the henna which must deco- 
rate his fingers, and the precise curve that h^ must give to 
his eyebrows : laughed heartily at the languishments t)y 
which he endeavoured to sul>due the flashing of his dark 
eyes, and the mincing step, and unaccustomed slide of the 
embroidered slipper ; but occasionally she checked her mirth 
to bestow on him an encouraging smile, and a murmured 
word of approt)ation. 

** Mashailah ! you do credit, Effendim, to your Eaflandji 
ousta !• Fling your veil a little more lightly from your brow, 
and do not entangle the fringe of your sleeve in the buttons 
of your antery. It would be well too if you did not carry 
your head quite so high ; remember that you are but an 
awalift and that you must be humble and modest when yoa 
tread the carpets of the great. Look you, mother, how well 
the beyzadeh comprehends my meaning; and how tho- 
roughly he reads his lesson/' 

^* Allemdullilah ! the risk can be but slight ;'' replied the old 
woman ; *' if he will promise to be prudent ; and he will do 
well to join us to-night when we visit the ladies of the Tchor- 
badji, in order that his task may sit more easy when he has 
more at stake." 

Afler a moment's hesitation, Maniolopolo consente(l to this 
arrangement ; and then flinging ofl'the disguise in which he 
had been enveloped, he bade adieu. to Nevreste, and her 
pretty companion until twilight, and slowly sauntered back 
to the Fenduk4 in which he had established himself. 

As he moved along, he could not repress the misgivings 
which intruded themselves on his imagination, and made 
his pulses quicken and his heart gfow sick. He well knew 
that for the Greek who invades the harem of the Moslem, 
and who fails in his disguise, there is no mercy ; and al- 
though he felt that, in his interview with his adored Carimfll, 
the bliss of beholding one so deax^y loved and so long lost 
would uphold him, he dreaded the trial which awaited him 
in the' harem of the Tchorbadji. Tpe die was, however, cast ; 
and he resolved to abandon himself to the guidance of his 
vnew friends. 



CHAPTER XII. 

The day slowly passed away ; fox lo iVv^ qxwAou^ time 
ever seems to move with folded vj\t\ga, ^xvd \.o.^\iT£^^\ <3Cw 

• Miatreea of- the Wardrobe. ' t S\i^ft\i.ft-^omi«v. \\««v. 
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his scythe ; but at length the hours waned, and he returned 
to the Theriaki Tcharchi to fulfil his destiny. * 

As h^ entered, he was met on the threshold by the old 
woman, who silently beckoned him onward, and conducted 
him to an apartment whence the sounds of laughter, min- 
gled with the voice of song, and the rattling* of castanets, 
came joyously to his ear. The screen was flung aside, the 
portal passed, and he stood among the alm^, who were 
already adorned for tloeir evening's task. One fair girt oc- 
cupied the centre of the floor, her arms were raised above 
her head, and in her right hand she held a tambourine, 
whence the long streaming ribands fell, tris-tinted, in bright 
confusion, and mingled with the soft tresses of her raveti 
hair ; her little feet were bare, and her slight willow-like 
figure appeared to bend beneath the weight of the fairy in- 
strument, while her eyes rested fondly on a young beauty 
who was treading a graceful measure to the clashing of her 
castanets. All were diversely employed, save one ; and that 
one was Mherpirwir, who, reclining on her cushions, her 
fair cheek pillowed on her hand, and her gaze turned anx- 
iously towards the entrance of the apartment, was aroused 
from her'revery by the arrival of Maniolopolo, whom she 
welcomed with a blush which dyed her brow to the same 
tint as the glowing roses that rested on it. 

In a moment all was confusion ; every almfe of the troop 
insisted on lending her aid towards the completion of a mas- 
querade so novel and so exciting ; and had Maniolopolo been 
a Moslem, he might well have imagined that he had been 
transported to the Paradise of the Prophet, and was tended 
by the houri, without the preliminary ceremony of dissolution. 

»* And by what name shall we call our new sister 1 asked 
Mherpirwir, as she gave the last graceful fold to the cache- 
mire girdle of the young Greek. " VVe might name her 
Kamil,* but that those dark eyes which go wandering hither 
and thither like hadjist bewildered in the desert, are not quite 
sober enough to suit with such a title. Ey vah ! who has a 
head for names 1 You, Ldb^, who are the best poet of the 
troop, have you no suggestion to make I" 

" I would call him S^Xdika ;"J said the laughing girl who 
had been thus summoned to the council ; " for does he not 
risk his life to look upon his mistress 1" 

"Taib! — well said;" exclaimed the old woman ;- and 
*« Taib ! Taib !" was murmured by all the young beauties by 
whom she was surrounded. 

•Modest. f Pilgrims. t Faithful. 

■ 7* 
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At length the moment came when the fair troop were to 
transport themselves to the harem of the Tchorbadji ; and 
Maniolopolo was soon shrouded like the rest in a long and 
ample feridjhe or. mantle of dark cloth, while his face was 
concealed by a shawl ; and in this guise he followed Nev- 
reste with his instrument in his hand, and a wild beating at 
his heart. 

The Tchorbadji resided beyond the walls of the town, in 
a spacious house on the edge of the plain ; his gardens were 
traversed by a bright river, and a gilded boat danced on the 
ripple beneath the leafy screen of old and majestic trees. 
An avenue of maples, whose gnarled and twisted branches 
had resisted the storms of a century, led up to the bouse 
nearly from the city gates, and threw a gloom around which 
fell heavily on the spirit of the young Greek. But the alme 
were less impressible ; and as they moved along, they gaily 
bandied jests, and ventured inferences and speculations on 
the liberality of the Tchorbadji, which extorted an occasional I 
smile from Maniolopolo, anxious as he was. Snatches of ; 
wild songs, and wilder stories escaped them also, as it seem- 
ed involuntarily : their wandering and uncertain life had 
taught them the philosophy of present enjoyment, and the 
futility of foreboding; and they lived, and jested, and laughed 
as though time had no morrow, or th^t they could furl his 
wings at their own giddy will. 

Mherpirwir alone was staid and silent ; she walked slowly 
with bent head, like one who indulges in deep and pensive 
thought ; and occasionally her dark eyes flashed out from 
behind their jealous screen as she glanced hastily and anx- 
iously towards Maniolopolo. But ere long her abstraction 
drew down upon her the laughter of her companions, and she 
aroused herself, and mingled in the idle conversation of the 
party, or held a whispered and momentary communion with 
Nevrest5, until they stood before the gate of the Tchorbadji's 
harem. 

Loud and earnest was their welcome as they sprang over 
the threshold into a spacious hall paved with various co- 
loured marbles, where the plashing of water and the song 
of birds made the air vocal. A richly gilded door at the 
upper end was flung back, and through the opening they 
caught a delicious glimpse in the moonlight of trees, an(i 
flowers, and fountains, spreading far away into the dis- 
tance. Groups of slaves, many of them young and beau* 
tiful, were hurrying to and fro; and each as she passed 
had $ gay word and a gayer stnvV^ fe\ Vcv^ ^tci^. The 
sounds of music came soothingVy from wv Vwcvex «^\\.\s!«\a.\ 
aad a soft stream of moonahVue ip\ay^^ ^\oxv^ v^^ ^^^^^ 
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fl0br, and dyed it with the rich tints which it pilfered as it 
passed from the crimson hangings of the numerous case- 
ments. Altogether it was a scene of enchantment ; and it 
was not without regret that Maniolopoio followed the exr 
ample of his companions, and obeyed the summons of a 
smiling slave who waited to conduct them to the presence 
of her mistress. 

"Khosh geldin — you are welcome," uttered in a low 
sweet voice which fell soflly on the ear of the young Greek, 
were the first sounds that greeted him as he found himself 
in an apartment Hashing with gold fringe and embroidery, 
and immediately opposite to a lovely woman who reposed 
on a splendid divan of velvet, surrounded by her attend- 
ants, while two fair children were sporting on a cushion at 
her feet ; and earnest was the tone in which he joined in the 
" Khosh bulduk — well found" of the almfe, as they bent before 
her in homage. 

Ere long the tchorbadji arrived. He was a man with 
whose beard time had toyed until it had withered in his 
grasp; his Brow was deeply interlined, and from the cor- 
ners of his keen and fierce black eyes a puckered mass of 
minute wrinkles spread even to his temples. His nose was 
high and salient, and his upper lip was hidden by the thick 
and grizzled mustache which adorned it. He was of middle 
height, but of great muscular power ; and Maniolopoio at 
the first glance felt doubly desirous to preserve his disguise 
unsuspected. 

Two by two the alm^ moved forward and performed 

their graceful evolutions, which won for them many a 

•* Mashallah !" and " Aferin !"* from the" tchorbadji, and a 

murmur of commendation from his fair young wife ;. bat 

when at last, and alone, Mherpirwir flung off her veil, and 

bounded into the centre of the floor, where she stood for an 

instant like a startled fawn listening for a coming footstep, 

the tchorbadji half rose from his sofa, and -withdrew the 

chibouque from his lips to gaze on her. The tapers by 

which the apartment was illuminated threw their full blaze 

upon her as she rested for a moment without stirring either 

eye or limb, and then suddenly springing back a pace or 

two, twirled her tambourine above her head, as though the 

joyousness of her young spirit could ring out through its 

silver bells. 

It was now that Maniolopoio aroused himself to play his 
part in the pageant ; and sufl*ering the shawl in which he 
had been shrouded to fall from his head, bwl m\X\^\iX fs&\\!i% 

* Well done. 
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ftom the carpet on which he was reclining, he watched the 
moment when the fair Mberpirwir changed the measure of 
her movements to a slower and more melancholy chant ; 
and catching up the cadence where she had suffered it to 
die away, accompanied her languid and exquisite perform* 
ance with the wiid ballad whose action it was intended to 
portray. 

Cobah ! Cobah ^ where art thoa now f 
We have sought thee in vain on the mountain's brow, 
We have look'd for thee, love, where the stream runs clear. 

Cobah ! Cobah ! thoo art not here — 
The wind Mffhs its grief thro' the CTpress boagh, 

Cobah ! beloved one ! where art thou ? 

She is gone ! she is gone ! but where ? 

Go ask the earth's starry flowers— 
Where the sunbeams of yesterday rest, she's there. 

She can never aeain be ours — 
Life's sweetest and brightest things, 
/ The jovs we have loved and lost, 

Exist in the land where the spirits' wings 

Catch Heaven's bright beam the most — 

Why did she pass away. 

Before her sweet youth was o'er, 
like the flower which drinks in the sunbeam to-day. 

And to-morrow exists no more ? 
She loved, till she lived in that light alone 

That her own pure soul had made — 
And she wither'a because the cherish'd one 
Who had been to her both breath and sun 

Led her to pine and fade — 
Summer days pass — earth's blossoms die-^^- 
Heaven's stars fall from the azure sky — 
Our joys all wither one by one— 
Cobah is gone ! (>obah is gone ! 

As he commenced his task, Maniolopolo breathed quickly- 
for the keen eye of the Tchorbadji was on him ; but as the 
dance proceeded, he became thralled by the consummate 
skill of the dancer, and involuntarily flung his whole soul 
into his voice, while a continuous murmur of admiration 
and applause escaped the spectators. As the song ceased, 
the alm^ seemed to die away with the strain, her head 
drooped, her arms hung listlessly at her side, the tambourine 
fell from her hand, and she stood the very picture of 
despair. 

In the enthusiasm of the moment the wife of the Tchor- 
badji drew a ring from her finger, and placed it iri the hand 
of a slave, who presented it to Mherpirwir ; while the host 
himself flung a purse into the lap of Maniolopolo, which he 
instantly transferred to the keep\Tvg o^ ^«^x^%Nfe, ^^^«c 

* Morning BtSiT. 
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was success more perfect ; and as the fair girls stood in 

groups upon the bright-coloured carpets, the young Greek. 

thiought he never had beheld a spectacle so lovely. The 

gorgeously attired beauty on the divan was radiant with 

youth, and bright with jewels; the graceful almd stood, 

before her like attendant peris; the Tchorbadji was the one 

shadow which relieved the bright lights of the picture ; and 

the children who nestled in each other's arms, and gazed in 

wondering admiration on the strangers with their bright 

stag-like eyes, seemed to the excited imagination of the 

a.dventurer like beings of another world, where care, and 

crime, and withering had never come. 

Dance succeeded to dance, and song to song; and the 
Tchorbadji appeared to divide his enthusiasm between Mher- 
pirwir and the disguised Sei'dika, whose large deep eyes and 
exquisite voice had made no slight impression on the fancy 
of the worthy Janissary. 

" Allah buyiik der ! — My selictar ag^* told me, mother, 
that one of your alm^ was as beautiful as a houri, and as 
graceful as a fawn ; and his face is whitened, for he said 
only the truth ; but he mads no mention of the fair a wall 
whose voice is to me as melodious as the Allah hu !t of the 
followers of the Prophet. By the soul of your father ! you 
shall show your young beauties to his highness the pasha— ^ 
he will fill their mouths with gold, and spread the carpets of 
liberality under the feet of merit — I have said it." 

" May the words of my lord be written on the soul of his 
slate with the calamf of gratitude !" said NevrestS as she 
prostrated herself, until her brow touched the floor before the 
Tchorbadji ; " who am I, that my lord should lift my soul 
into the akash of felicity 1 What can I do to remove from 
my head the ashes of unworthiness, and from the skirt of 
my garment the defilement of reproach 1" 

*' Ne bilirim — what can I say 1" replied the Tchorbadji 
courteously. " Wallah billah. I am satisfied.'* 

** Sei'dika, to whose music my lord has deigned to listen, 
is no indififerent massaldjhe :" said the old woman. ^* She 
has tales which may charm his ear, and wean his thoughts 
for awhile from the cares of his exalted station, if such be 
his good pleasure. How says my lord 1" 

The stately Effendi glanced towards his fair young wife, 
and reading in her bright eyes an intense anxiety which 
there was no need of words to interpret, he signalled his 
acquiescence in the suggestion of Nevreste ; and the alme 

* Sword^beuer,' iBalilecry. X'^^B.^^^wew* 
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baving grooped themselves on either side of Maniolopolo in 
atUtodes whose grace wookl have thralled the spirit of a 
painter, iie took from the liauds of Mherpirwir, who reclined 
near him, a richly inlaid zebec, whence he drew tones of 
sweetness that hushed at once the ander-carrent of whispered 
delight which came like incense to the ears of the alm&; 
and tiien, laying aside the instrument, he tamed the full 
beam of his dark eyes on the Tchorbadji, and in a voice at 
once subdued and musical, thus told his tale. 



CHAPTER Xm 

THB KINGDOM OF THG MICE. 

A wtsB man will never despise a weak enemy. Fools only 
scoflf at a danger of which they know not the probable ei;- 
tent ; and those in power would do well to recollect that the 
deepest cavern of the rock is frequently betrayed by a rift 
scarcely wide enough to admit the hand of a woman. 

I am about to tell your highness a tale of a mouse ; and I 
pray you to let your fancy travel with me, that so we may 
go on our way together in good understanding. And even 
like, the wise man to whom I have just made allusion, my 
lord must not despise the little animal because of the mi- 
nuteness of his proportions ; and the rather that he was the 
emperor of all the mice in Turkey, whom he ruled, in peace, 
the JDeloved of his subjects, with every prospect of a long 
and prosperous reign. 

The subterranean palace was of vast extent; and well 
and warmly furnished with the spoils of many a midnight 
visit to the upper earth. The granaries were well stored 
with corn : peas, beans, and lujiins abounded ; dried grapes, 
figs, and other fruits calculated for tardy consumption, were 
neatly and compactly housed for winter use ; and, in short, 
the padishah of the long-tails nibbled his favourite roots in 
calm and philosophic dignity ; never troubling his head with 
the feuds which he well knew were continually going on 
above it. 

But who can control HI Who can number the stars, count 

the notes of the bulbul, or postpone the decay of the rose? 

Great was the consternation throughout the metropolis of 

Mouseland, when it was discovered that an old fox, well 

known to many of them as a TioloT\o\xs\Y ^^^ Ow^x^^\ft\^^ 

marauder, and a common thief, who avi^v'^' ^^^"J ^Tiwy^xa 
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supply their whole community for a month, at a single visit 
to the overgrown gm^naries of the frightful bipeds who in- . 
fested the province ; and of whom the mice had never been 
able to discover the utility, unless indeed when they were 
reluctantly compelled to admit, that by housing their com 
and roots and other eatables, they saved them (the mice) the 
trouble of collecting their own sujiplies. I repeat, that great 
was the consternation when it was discovered that this un- 
principled old fox had thought proper, they could not ima- 
gine wherefore, to establish himself in the immediate neigh- 
bourhood of their capital ; where he kept up a constant and 
most unpleasant sensation, by daily and nightly incursions 
into the surrounding country, and by devouring every un- 
happy straggler who chanced to cross his path ; a circum- 
stance that filled all the orderly and well-conducted citizens 
with a trepidation, which, if it did not redound to the credit 
of their courage, at least spoke volumes fbr their princi- 
ples. 

Nor was this all : for if any fault could be found with the 
domestic legislation of Mouseland, it must be admitted that 
the error lay in the same weakness which has at times ope- 
rated unpleasantly in other^ nations. His majesty the empe- 
ror had a strong predilection in favour of personal beauty. 
His prime minister was the prime dandy of the court, who > 
had won the imperial smile by the graceful curl of his exqui- 
sitely pointed whiskers ; the secretary of state was remark- 
able for the fine fall in his back, when, poised on his hind 
legs, he presented to the monarch any of the public docu- 
ments, which important missives were neatly scratched by 
the thorn of the mimosa plant on the bark of the orange tree 
«— a tablet, which however uo welcome the contents of the 
scroll might prove to the padishah, at least prevented their 
ever being offensive; while the commander-in-chief was 
equally celebrated for the beautiful glossiness of his skin, 
which, luckily for his fortunes, was full three shades lighter 
than any other in the nation. 

But the peculiar vanity of the monarch lay in the length 
of his subjects' tails ; and this fact kept the court, the city, 
and the whole population of the under-ground empire in a 
perpetual state of excitement. Machines were invented for 
stretching the joints— pulleys were arranged, by which the 
most ambitious suspended themselves heads downwards, 
until their eyes became bloodshot, and their respiration im- 
peded—and there was not a mouseling ttM:ou%\\o>il VVv^^tftr 
plre who did not imitate his natural eivem^ tYv^V\\^sti^^s3 
ranning round and round in giddy cicc\es ^WVv \\\a\»^^^Jfe- 
tween his teeth! 
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And now— ^re was an ill-fayoared and butiy beast, es- 
tablisbed under their very noses, whos^ tail was so long and 
bushy, that with one determined sweep it could brash away 
the whole palace-guard, and lay bare the private apartments 
of the monarch to the gaze of the entire city. It was enough 
to breed a rebellion ! and the court fiivourite, a sleek young 
mouse of quality, whose tail was the thirty-sixth part of an 
inch longer than any other near the person of his majesty, 
and who was, moreover, about to receive the paw of one of 
the princesses in marriage, actually committed suicide in the 
first moment of despair, by drowning himself in the skin of 
a gourd filled with rain water. Being good-looking, and in 
favour at court, he was generally regretted by all those who 
had any thing to hope through his interest — and the kind 
and considerate sovereign, in-order to console his daughter 
for her unexpected loss, buried the deceased with militanr 
honours, to which — as he had always worn very magnifi- 
cent mustaches, he was undeniably entitled. 

This commotion among the mice led, however, to one re- 
sult extremely distressing to the padlshah, who had never 
contemplated any disturbance in his dominions, and whose 
leisure was now invaded at all moments, while his digestion 
sofiered severely from the continual alarms to which he was 
subjected ; he found that a conviction of his incapacity to 
}Mrotect them from their dreaded enemy, was weakening his 
authority over his subjects. 

One of the mo^t abject and fawning of his counsellors, who 
had never hitherto dared to move eye or limb in the pre- 
sence of his imperial master. Until he had received his gra- 
cious sanction to do so, had absolutely brushed hia whis- 
' kers within a foot of the tip of those of his majesty, without 
profi*ering the slightest apology ; while several of his bravest 
generals had begged leave to retire upon their Isgjrels, and to 
leave the field open to younger men ; whose interests they 
suddenly discovered to have been greatly injured by their 
own tenacity of office. 

All this was extremely perplexing and vexatious to a mo- 
narch who wished for nothing beyond peace and enjoyment, 
and who had not the slightest taste for difficulty and dan- 
ger; and he therefore deemed it expedient to summon a 
council before these incipient symptoms broadened into 
downright rebellion ; justly considering, that should he find 
it expedient to do so, he had as good a right to abdicate the 
throne, and to provide for his own safety, as his generals 
bad to run away, and leave the army to provide for itsel£ 

It was a solemn sight to witness the assembling of the 
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gray4)earded ministers of Mouseland; each with bis tail 
dragging along the earth, extended to its extremest length, 
and his round black eyescast moarnfully to the ground. 
The inhabitants of the city stood aside to let the procession 
pass; and they loolced upon it with as much interest as 
though they thought that the idle words of a score of trem- 
bling old mice were Itlcely to dislodge the offending fox, and 
to banish him the country ; nor was it until the last joint of 
lift last ministerial tail had slowly disappeared through the 
portal of the palace, that the crowd dispersed, and the vari- 
ous avocations of the citizens were resumed. 

The council-chamber was crowded. The monarch was 
seated on a pile of nuts, most luxuriously arrange, and co- » 
vered with the white tufts of the wild cotton-tree ; while 
the councillors took their places In two lines, one on his 
right hand, and the other on his lefl, and made a most im- 
posing appearance; each having assumed his most dignified 
bearing, as best suited to the emergency of the crisis. 

The war of words was long, and at times bitter; for, 
with an imminent danger storing them in the face, the mi- 
nisters were less cautious than usual ; and several, who had 
never before exchanged aught save courtesies, now bandied 
sarcasms, and hints, which enlightened the monarch more 
profitably than pleasantly on many points on which he had 
hitherto been most comfortably ignorant. Peculation was 
brought home to the Keeper of the Privy Purse ; the Secre- 
tary for Foreign Affairs was taxed with being in corre- 
spondence with their enemies the Jerhuahs, or Leaping 
Mice, a colony of adventurers from Egypt, who had esta- 
blished themselves, no one knew from what impulse, near at 
hand; the Commander-in-Chief was twitted with a defeat, 
which, it was insinuated, had filled hia storehouses, while it 
exhausted his army; and the Prime Minister was flatly 
taxed with having recanted the principles he had professed 
on accepting office ; and misleading the monarch in a score 
of instances, not one of which bore the slightest analogy to 
the subject-matter that they were assembled to discuss. 

At length the Fox was mentioned ; and then all individual 
animosities were merged in the common interest. What 
was to be dotiet The answer was simple. The intruder 
must be dislodged — ignominiously, with contempt and loath- 
ing. This resolution was adopted without a disserjtient 
voice; but when the next question was propounded, the 
perplexity became great, fhio was this very desirable 
measure to be effected ? Not a Mouse among them could 
point out the method. All the wisdom, or, at leasts ail tte 

VOL, IL 8 
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longest tafls in the Brnpire (and lutherto Ihat had anwered 
the sane purpose,) collected together m council were bd- 
able to decide on the how? aad, at length* It was hinted bj 
a shrewd and ready-witted Lord Chamberiain, that as there 
appeared to be some difficulty in removing the Fox, it migfat 
be expedient for the Mioe Ihenselves to migrate to some 
distant territory, far from the poUution of his presence; car- 
rying with them the monarch they rev-ered, the wives they 
cherished, and the little ones who were growing up about 
them. 

The idea was instantly seized by an oratorical Field-Mar- 
ahal, who favoured the council with several well-tomed 
periods and flourishes of sentimeot ; talked of their house- 
hold gods, their hearths and homes ; and, finally, condoded 
by seconding the proposition of his noble Ariend, and stron^y 
recommending change of air to the whole population. 

The monarch leaned his head upon his paw, and remained 
buried in deep and painful thought ; when an aged Moose 
of reverend aspect who had not yet spoken, arose, and re- 
spectfully bowing towards the, throne, thus addressed the 
illustrious Padishah by whom it was occ^nued. 

** Most noble and naost powerful £mperor, in wiiose smile 
the earth .flourishes ; throughout whose realms ithe sun shines 
not, he being himsetf the light in which his subjects live; 
Lord of the Long Tails, whose joints are strengthened and 
made supple by the oil of thy countenance. Let the royal 
gates of attention be unfolded, .that the chariots of my argu- 
ment may enter into thy mind, and linger there. I have 
suflered all these noble and learned Mice to speak before 
me; they have flung back the bright page ^ the volume of 
their wisdom, and I have read every line, that I might see 
with their eyes, and comprehend with their understand- 
ing. But he who follows the councils of others when his 
heart is not in them, is a traitor to his country, and un- 
worthy the confldence of his sovereign; thus then, having 
perused the writings of the intelligent, and bowed before the 
argument of the eloquent, I again lift my head -to declare 
that the precipitate advice of this counsel is contrary to 
reason, and likely to lead to incalculable mischief. Great as 
we are as a people ; brave in war; learned in peace; up- 
right in judgment ; and governed by a prufioe whose sceptre 
sways the destinies of a world, we must not disdain to learn 
the lesson of wisdom, in whatever tongue it fnay be taught 
"Prudence is the step*sister of valour — policy is the good 
right hand of strength— and wit is the ^master spirit of for- 
tune. The spider may be crushed by a touch, yiet in its 
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wiliness it weares a net of subtlety by which it grows >nto 
ft giant, arid feeds upon creatares more powerfa) than itseK*. 
The ant, stil) weaker of its nature, builds itsetf in with day 
where the froits *are richest, and robs the bird that would 
devour both—shall we, tben-rWB— on whom depend the 
destinies of Mouseland. Shaft we desert ourselves in such 
an hour as this, when by firmness we may regain our 
threatened security 1 Fort)fd it honour, courage, and patri- 
otism. If we fly, what ensues 1 Our city will be laid waste, 
our palace prostrated, our possessions become the spoil of 
our enemies; while we shall be hunted like robbers from 
place to place ; pilgrims without a shrine ; wanderers with* - 
out a home ; a nation without a name ! 

•^ Is it for this that we have toiled and fought ? eaten the 
bread of carefulness, and reared alod the banner of our an- 
cestors ? No, no ; we must be less than Mice to fall so 
tamely ! One effort more must be made, or the bones of our 
forefathers will not rest quietly in their dishonoured graves." 

And then, having secured the ear of attention, the hoary 
<U)uncillor laid before the assembly the stratagem by which 
be hoped to deliver the groaning people from their common 
enemy. All listened anxiously, and one universal squeak of 
approbation hailed the communication. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

THB KIKODOIH OF THE MICB— CONTINUED. 

Bright rose the moon, and shed her veil of silver over the 
blushing landscape. The odour of the orange blossom, and 
the wild thyme, floated like a cloud of incense on the air. 
The song of the bird of love wove a spell about it, beneath 
which tlie soul dissolved away in sadness ; and the leaves 
whispered to the winds a tale to which no mortal words 
might give utterance; when the great Emperor of Mice mus- 
tered his forces on the upper earth ; and witnessed with a 
noble enthusiasm, worthy of his es^alted station^ the ^gather- 
ing of bis armed hordes. 

Like a lake gently agitated by the breeze, he led them 
over an extensive, plain, and with prompt valour, and an 
energy incident to the great emergency in which he was 
involved, headed the host until it halted near a well-stored 
granary, already familiar to many of the number. The place 
was undefended, and he at once abandoned it to ^IIa^s 
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wbOe every individaal mouse, zealoog'in wo good a caoae, 
carried off his own portion of the spoil, with Hrhich he made 
the best of his way home ; and there, having abandoned it 
to the care of the aged and the young, who were unable to 
encounter the fiitigue and danger of a predatory excursioD, 
by whom it was housed, and secured from the attacics of 
noxious reptiles ; returned for a fresh booty, until little re- 
mained in the building which had lately groaned l)eneath the 
weight of grain. 

When things had progressed thus far, the hoary sage who 
had devised the stratagem, commanded the obedient army 
to collect the remainder of the spoil, and strew it plentifully 
along the path which led to the dwelling of the Fox; taking 
care that not one scattered grain should betray the road to 
their own city ; and having seen his order scrupulously Ail- 
fiUed, he joined the monarch, and th^ at once returned in 
silence to the capital. 

The horror of the husbandmen, when on the morrow they 
discovered that the fruits of their industry had disappeared 
during the night, it would require the eloquence of a mouilah 
to describe ; and with bitter vows of vengeance they soon 
traced the tracic that had been taken by the supposed thief, 
for the scattered grain lay thick upon the ground to the very 
burrow of the Fox. Wonder succeeded to annoyance, and 
they communed among themselves what dishonest inhabit 
tant had there established himself; a fact which they resolv- 
ed to ascertain, while they also satisfied their vengeance. A 
strong share was accordingly prepared ; and that very even- 
ing the poor innocent Fox, who wag returning supperless to 
bed, after a very unsuccessful foray, was caught in the trap 
that had been laid for him. 

Many an honest man unwittingly thrusts his neck into the 
noose meant for a rascal, but what is written, is written ; 
and it is useless to contend with fate. 

In less than an hour, the £mperor of Mouseland learnt 
the defeat of his enemy; when a general rejoicing was pro- 
claimed throughout the city, as for a victory. And in this 
the wise monarch discovered to his loving people the pro- 
. fundity of his intelligence ; for it is so rare that a sovereign 
owes success to the wit of his .councillors, that he does well 
to make the occasion serve as a national jubilee. 

As he ruminated on the glorious news, he swelled with 

pride and importance, until he felt as though the palace could 

not hold him, and that he vnuat b\e«.ll\e the upper aii\ or 

burst with his own greatness \ ^Ti^siccoT^\Tv^>j,w^^\\w>^>s\\^ 

tmveUing throne, he Qituae* Vv\Ui^^\^ to \>^ cwV^^ Vcv^xsiX^ ^x. 
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a dried maple ]eaf, at the head of a formidable army, to tri- 
umph' over his prostrate enemy. 

•• Khosh buldOk— -weir found, most mighty Fox ;" broke 
forth the exulting padtshah ; ** How do you propose to cook 
those of my. su fleets on whom yoy sup to-night 1" 

The captive felt the delicate irony, but he was too wily to 
bandy sentences with a crowned head ; and with admirable 
judgment he felt that thi$ was not exactly the moment to re- 
tort: he therefore bent humbly before the monarch, and with 
a penitential demeanour thus addressed him :•— 

** Most mighty conqueror ! whose armies are countless as 
the locusts, and formidable as the panther of the desert ; 
whose voice is as the thunders of the tempest, and whose 
eye mocks the lightning by which it is accompanied. I bow 
before your resentment, and own that it is just. I mocked 
at your power, because in your mercy you had spared me 
its exerdse ; but now, when by my enormities I have pro- 
voked my punishment, I am compelled to admit it, because 
,i am prostrated l)eneath its immensity. I deserve no for- 
bearance, but I ask it as a boon ; and if a life of devotion to 
your interests can atone for a brief season of folly, I put my 
head into your hand, and devote myself henceforward to 
your service. Try me, dread sovereign ! and I will soon 
convince your imperial reason that my future exertions for 
your welfare shall more than compensate for my past enor- 
mities." 

The Padishah, struck by the humble bearing of his lately 
Ibrmidat^e enemy, and quite alive to the additional conse- 
quence which must accrue to him from the possession of so 
powerful and crafty a subject, hastily called his counsellors 
aside, and desired them to give their utmost attention to the 
question that he was about to lay before them ; viz. whether 
the good faith of the Fox. should be trusted, and his services 
secured to the Empire by the strong chain of gratitude ; or 
whether, placing no faith in his protestations of amendment, 
they should laugh his promises to scorn, and abandon him 
to the inevitable destruction which awaited him at the hands 
of his captors. 

Many opinions were given ; for there is nothing of which 
either men or mice are so lavish as of their advice. It is in- 
deed often given, not only unasked but uncared for ; and in 
this instance, the only sound opkiton advanced was by the 
same old mouse who had been the ea^se of the capture; 
for the young vain mouselings of the Imperial household 
-were delighted at the prospect ofhavmg soXs^t^^tv^^x^^w^ 
a^campanioii ; and they already began VNA-sXki^^XVi^vt ^'^'•r 
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kert with additional importance at the bare idea. But the 
hoary sage was not to be misled by such childish chimeras; 
and be soberly represented in the humblest but most ear- 
nest manner to the Padishah that a natural enemy could 
never be converted into a sincere and trustworthy friend; 
for that t)owever he might be compelled from distress, ne- 
cessity, or ambition, to hide his real lineaments under the 
maslc of good fellowship^ the antipathies of his nature couM 
never be entirely conquered or eradicated. As well might the 
tiger be tamed while he possessed his claws — in short, he 
strongly advised that the snared Fox should immediately be 
put to death ; and the Empire thus delivered, altogether from 
any relapse of its late danger. 

The young and impetuous voted this reasoning a bore^ 
and the reasoner unseasonably prosy ; while the elders in- 
sisted with some plausibility that it was politic in a weak 
state to form powerful alliances ; and that an admirable op- 
portunity now presented itself of securing an ally, who, 
having felt the consequences of their indignation, would not 
again be tempted to brave it. 

It would be well nevertheless, if all diplomatists who are 
inclined to start a similar theory, were to reflect, that bring- 
ing a dangerous enemy* into the camp, to learn at once the 
secret of its weakness, and the fact that his overthrow was 
the more fortunate issue of an adventurous stratagem, is a 
very probable method of making their own necks thfe step- 
ping-stones to his advancement and revenge. 

The vain monarch, however, at once resolved to act upon 
the latter argument ; the Fox was accordingly sworn to al- 
'legiance with all due ceremony, and in proper form ; and he 
was then freed from the snare by the teeth of his liew allies ^ 
the I^dishah finally returning to the <?!ty in triumJ3h, follow- 
ed by the Fox as far as the entrance of the capital, where 
the Imperial suite was deprived of his presence by the un« 
pleasant fact that either he was too large for the gates, or 
the gates were too small for him. To reconcile him to this 
compulsatory exclusion, the monarch, therefore, in the exu- 
berance of his exulting vanity, created him Vezir, with the 
Imperial permission to reside beyond the walls. 

It is dangerous policy to put authority into the hands of 
one with whose power you have not strength to contend : 
but as empty bladders float on the surface of the stream, and 
gather only the scum of the waters, while solid substances 
seek thei bottom of the channel, and form receptacles for the 
gold-dust; so vain and IboughtVes* mciiv, v^'S^^ w^ \k>j tbetr 
own imaglnsiry eonsequence, dV^tegat^ \\v^ «at%^ ^wiwa.^^ ^\ 
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the wary and the wi$e, to pollute themselves with the frothy 
Tapourings of the shallow and the selfish. And if such be 
the case with men, little marvel is it that the same wealcnest 
should exist among mice. 

The Fox, fond of power, and finding at the moment no 
more legitimate field for his ambition, resolved to infuse into 
the mind of the Emperor of the Mice some of his own wild 
schemes of aggrandizement ; and he accordingly began by 
assuring his majesty at the next divan, that, with •his Im- 
perial permission, he would soon make him master of the 
whole province. 

The Padishah was enchanted. Every sovereign loves 
power, and conquest, and authority ; and it is extraordinary 
hojw greedily they imbibe the prospect of securing them. 
The v^zir explained his theories, and they carried conviction 
with them ; so the new Prime Minister snapped up the old 
counsellor on the first favourable opportunity ; delivered a 
" funeral oration over his mangled remains, remarkable for 
Its eloquence and its no-meaning ; and then assumed the 
reins of government without opposition, and commenced his 
political career. 



CHAPTER XV. 

TBS KINGDOM OF THE MICB— -GONTINUEIX 

There was a kingdom close beside that of Mouseland, 
which was peculiarly obnoxious to the Fox ; ibr its inhabit- 
ants, although comely and specious when all went well for 
their interests, were especially irritable and pugnacious in 
the eveht of any opposition : and as they could not be pre- 
vailed upon to enter into the views of the new Vfezir, he na- 
turally felt tlie necessity of laying the axe to the root of their 
existence. 

Brave as they were, the mice had some difficulty in con- 
tending with the cats, who held their nocturnal assemblies 
under the roof of a dilapidated dwelling not a hundred roods 
distant from the Imperial palace of the Padishah; and 
accompanied their counsels with an outcry and uproar, 
very annoying and unsatisfactory to the Empire of the long- 
tails. 

The dissonance was dreadful ; and the favourite wife of 
the Emperor, a pied mouse of extraordinary beauty, and 
celebrated (unhappily enough on this occasvoix"^ ^ot \\\^\^w^|^ 
of her ears, was actually thrown into cot\vvx\s\otv% otv NX>Ri 
breakiag'Up of one of their orgies ; a cvrcum%X^tvce\«\v\^A^- 
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prlyed the Padishah of an heir, and the people of a Cro^' 
Prince— a great acquisition when there is no prospect of 
either a siege or a famine. 

The army, also, suffered greatly from their Ticinity, as 
they threw out detachments from their main body, who laid 
In ambush for the foraging parties of the Fox ; and not only 
destroyed many of his most efficient troops, but moreover 
threatened to occasion a famine in his camp. 

It Is remarlcably unpleasant for a genera] to have his men 
picked off by twos and threes, and made away with he 
knows not how ; for the cats were adepts at the business, 
and never left a trace of their victims, nor a sufficient frag- 
ment of their remains, to admit of any pretext on the 
part of a grateful nation to erect a monument over their 
ashes. 

Tilings were in this uncomfortable stale, when one morn- 
ing as the Yezir of Mouseland was out reconnoitring, he 
reached the banks of a river, where a fishing party of Storlss 
were busily employed in the capture of their finny prey. 
The usua] compliments passed t>etween them ; and the Fox 
with infinite tact eulogized tlieir skill, envied them their ca* 
pabilities for so exciting an amusement, and finally accept- 
ed a fish which was cordially offered to him by one of the 
party ; after which he digressed to the beauty of the wea- 
ther, the loveliness of the landscape, and the invigorating 
freshness of tiie morning air ; and when he made his parting 
bow, he led the whole long-necked society deeply impressed 
by his good breeding and judgment. 

This point gained, he trotted leisurely along untHhe reach^ 
ed the head-quarters of the cats, when he sat down t)^ore 
the door, as if from weariness, with the fish between his feet 
The aromatic odour of his preck>us charge soon began to 
afibct the olfactory organs of the feline community, who 
flocked from every part of the building with desire in their 
eyes, and water in their mouths ; and gradually^ advancing 
nearer and nearer to the fox, they began to be very inquisi- 
tive about the fish. 

Reynard, having a point to carry, of course affected the 
most supreme indifference, and turned the fish over and 
over with his paw in a manner at once careless and grace- 
fill, exhibiting it in ^I its beauty to the longing cats. This 
was natural enough, for* it is what is done every day in the 
world ; the possession of an object is little, unless that pos- 
session is coveted by others ; end its deckled enjoyment 
consists in the envy which it excites. 

As they continued to urge him, even beyond the limits 
of politeness, the fox a.t length condesqended to. inform the 
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expectant oats that their euriosfty was a$ uoaraiHog as it 
was oppressive ; for that fish could onl/ be obtained by 
ready wit, and good policy, by stratagem, and craft ; quali- 
ties in which their people were peculiarly deficient; and that 
even were be to tell them where they abounded, they would 
never have the address to catch them. 

This announcement occasioned universal indignation 
among the cats. To be told that you. are a rogue is not 
agreeable, yet the accusation is borne with philosophy by 
many ^ hagghty spirit^-^but to be told that you have not wtt 
enough to be a rogue, is enough to try the temper of any 
animal ; and accordingly the whole feline population was in 
a tumult. 

Order being at length restored by the energetic exertions 
of a respectable old tabby, whose talent for ratting had 
given him great influence over the minds of the mob, he 
iost no time in explaining to them that resenting a few light 
words, evidently uttered in mere playfulness by the fox, 
was not at all the way to come'Bt the fish ; a cogent species 
of reasoning which penetrated at once to the stomachs of 
the assembly ; and when he found that he had secured the 
public ear, he gently hinted that those fire-eating mousers 
who did not feel their honour satisfied by this policy, might 
take an early opportunity after the fish were secured, of 
resenting the insult which had been offered to them as a na* 
tion ; a suggestion that proved the profound diplomacy of 
the old ratter, and showed that he knew more of the world 
and its wisdom than the fox felt inclined to give him credit 
for. 

Under the influence of this sound advice, the cats drew 
in their claws, lowered their backs, which had each been 
arched like the moon when her course is but half run ; and 
began to tread on velvet, and to purr as melodiously as though 
the fish which they hoped to obtain were already in their 
possession. One or two indeed turned away their heads, 
and spat upon the ground in disgust ; but they passed un« 
heeded in the crowd ; and quite satisfied with having thus 
magnificently testified their disapprobation, remained on the 
spot to ascertain whether they were likely to benefit by the 
piscatorial inquiry then pending. 

At the urgent entreaty of the ancient tabby, the Fox, 
thinking ho had carried matters far enough, at length con- 
sented to point out to the Cats the place where the fish were 
to be procured ; although he still assured them that the 
gratification of their curiosity was the only advantage likely 
to accrue to them from the information. Placing himself 
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therefore in rni easy attttode, and occasionaHy whisking away 
a pertinacions fly, which persisted in buzzing about h^ 
nose, with his handsome taft, he thms* addressed f hem :^- 

" People of Catland ! However useless the secret may 
prove to you which yon are anxious to possess, I wiH hmnour 
your wealcness, because ft is common to all nations fo seek 
information which can never avaO thefm, or ralher, of which 
they seldom learn how to avail themselves. Know then 
that one day, when I ^as suffering from a langnor whicb I 
trusted might be dispeHed by the fresh air, I Wandered along 
the river banlc, where I encountered a numfber of Storks 
feasting upon a profusion of the daintiest fish : and being 
thoroughly satiated with mice, I inquired of one of them 
whe're this desirable luxury conid be procured. 

'* For a time he resisted my importunity, but at length be 
informed me that on the other side of the river there was ao 
exhausted lake, in which thousands of fish were expiring; 
and that, for his own part, he had become not only difficult 
and fastidious in his selection, but absolutely quite tired of 
them. Such being the case, I entered into an arrangement 
with the Stork to exchange mice for fish, which enables u» 
to vary our repasts, and proves perfectly satisfactory to 
both of us." 

The Cats were overjoyed at this intelligence, and thanked 
the Fox warmly for his generosity, at which he laughed in 
his sleeve, as is customary on such occasions : and thed, 
presenting the fish which had led to the discussion, to a 
graceful little green-eyed vivacious-looking kitten, nearly 
related to the royal family, he took his leave, followed by one 
universal purring of admiration. 

A council of cats was speedily assembled ; the available 
troops reviewed and harangued by a fierce old (Hack genert^ 
who htid lost one eye, two inches of tail, and half an ear ifif 
some previous engagement ; and a resolution was formed td 
attack the camp of the mice that very night. The army were 
in high spirits : the citizens volunteered by scores ; and th^ 
head-quarters were all commotion. There is nothing >which 
more eicitestlie valour of an attacking force than the known 
weakness of the enemy. 

Lapped in delicious and roost savoury dreams lay the au- 
gust emperor of the mice. His visions had carried him into 
the palace of the pasha, and buried himjn the midst of a pil- 
laof of chicken ; where he was enjoying himself discreetlyi 
when one sharp shrill squeak of anguish rang through the city 
streets, and penetrated even to the imperial apartment. Up 
sprang the padishah ; the piUiauf vanished ; and in its place 
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he sa?r dBoorea of iH-oinened cats pouncingf upon his defence- 
Jess subjects, 9ttd i»earin^ them (^in their insatiate jaws. 

His majeatjr s^jood for one instant aghast-^but only one-^ 
LUce all gneat pei^sona^s, he possessed the most beautiful' 
decision ofeharatct^r^ and accordingly, when he had drawn 
a long breaU), and taken In at the same time a perfect view 
of the proceedings, he prudently turned tail, and held himself 
under the roots of a itree near at hand. In this he acted, as 
be ever did, on pntnolple ; for, as he justiy argued, while he 
lay snugly ensconced in bis hole, and the work of carnage 
went on above his head, the life of the sovereign was every 
thix^ to the subject ; hjs generals wer^ paid for fighting, 
juat as he was paid for reigning ; and he could not, there* 
fore, without indelicacy, interifere with their privileges. 

The fox, meanwhile, had not been idle ; he had an extra- 
ordinary talent for diplomacy, like most of his race ; and he 
had so thoroughly ingratiated himself with the storks, who, 
tlioftgb long-necked, were by no means long-headed, that 
they readily entered into his views. He obtained a private 
^audience of the chief of the tribe, in which he very ably set 
iorth his own disinterestedness— for he had not considered 
it j:iecessary to inform his new allies that be held an official 
-iqppointment under the emperor of Mouseland, for whose 
person and people he was well aware that the storks enter- 
tained as much .contempt as they did for the nation of the 
frogs; devouring them, whenever they fell in their way, in 
precisely the same unceremonious manner — while he ear- 
jaeatly and emphatically represented that the stocks were a 
niighty and a numerous tribe, requiring much sustenance ; 
!and, like the Arabs of the bipeds, accustomed .to secure it by 
their talents for the chase ; while the cats were an insidi- 
ous, beggarly, poaching community, exhausting by their 
treacherous and wily arts, the prey which was the legitimate 
right of their more generous enemies. 

The inference was clear ; in the extirpation of the cats, 
the storks were ridding- themselves of an obnoxious race; 
while the fox could derive no advantage whatever from their 
destruction, save the calm and placid conviction of having 
done his duty, and benefited a most important portion of 
(the creation. 

There is nothing either so rare or so beautiful as self sa- 
•erifice in a good cause. It is the gerjn whence spring all 
patriots! * - 

When the generous fox had departed, the aga of the 
storks marshalled his forces, and laid before them the stra- 
tagem of their friendly counsellor, whV^h m^\.\)ViXi\yYkSd.\^- 
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nous approval, and was immediately resolved upon ; nor 
waa its exercise long delayed, for morning had scarcely 
dawned when the cats were seen entering their territory ; 
and as the vanguard of the two parties met, the old tabby 
of whom mention has t)een already made, adv^anced in front 
of his fellows, and was immediately confronted by the chief 
of the storks in person. 

When the necessary ceremonies had terminated, the cats 
announced their pacific intentions, explained the treaty into 
which they desired to enter, and proposed the preliminaries 
for the deliberation of the other party. 

The storks listened with a gravity worthy of the occasion 
—the exports ^ and imports were curiously diaeusaed ; and 
many propositions advanced, likely to accelerate the contem- 
plated exchange ; if hen an old stork, renowned for shrewd- 
ness, and that minute talent for calculation which is so es- 
sential to the financial interests of a community, stood up; 
and poising himself steadily on one leg, with an apk>mb 
strikingly demonstrative of the complete and nice equilibrium 
of his arguments, remarked, that with all due consideration 
and respect for the talent exhibited by their visiters, he con- 
sidered that in all tribes and nations supporting themselves 
by their own exertions, tipie was property, and consequent- 
ly not to be lightly or inconsiderately squandered ; and that, 
however convenient it might be for one party to await the 
result of the other's foray, it would save a great deal of time, 
and be infinitely more advisable, that in the event of the 
completion of the treaty, the cats should be ierried across 
the river at once, where they might revel on fish, binding 
themselves on their return to supply the camp of the storks 
with mice enough for their immediate consumption. 

The cats delighted at the suggestion, concluded the treaty 
at once ; and laying the mice which they had brought with 
them before the asra, had the satisfaction of seeing them 
swallowed by the Storks ; after which ceremony each com- 
mitted himself to the care of one of their new allies, who 
instantly spread their wings, and left the sordid earth and 
all its creeping things far t)eneath them. 

The cats,, unaccustomed to this mode of travelling, were 
variously affected ; the timid shut their eyes, and twisted 
their tails round the necks of their obliging friends ; the 
more ambitious swelled with delight, and almost taught 
themselves to believe that they were flying on their own 
wings ; the bilious grew sick and dvLx^ \ aivd the more de- • 
licate abso\uie\y fainted. 
Bat all delusions ceased as iVve ^otVLaYvos^t^^feit «cw\^- 
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itant JQSt above the ceatre of the rapid stream ; and then 
iFith a load shriek of triumphant hatred, loosened their hold, 
md haried their victims to a watery grave. Blaclc, white, 
ir tabby, not a eat escaped ; and thus the Fox, at the ex- 
pense, of a score or two of Mice, freed the Empire for ever 
from their dangerous vicinage, and provided for the general 
safety; and he retired to his burrow that night with the 
happy consciousness of superior desert, which must ever 
brighten the dreams of a minister, who, while he is receiving * 
the grateful acknowledgments of his Sovereign, and the plau- 
ditory acclamations of a whole people, is deeply impressed 
bythe delicious conviction that, like the cuckoo which lays 
ks egg in the nest of another bird, he is quietly providing 
for his own interests. 



CHAPTER XVL 

« 

THE KINtSDOM O^ THB MICB— CONTINUED. 

Ambition, unlike jealousy, will not submit to be dieted on 
trifles ; and, accordingly, theiittle triumphs of the Fox mere- 
ly stimulated his taste for power; and led him to wilder and 
bolder schemes which were bounded only by universal mo- 
narchy. 

We are told that ambition peopled Eblls, and that it is the 
favourite vice of Sheitan ; it will, therefore, be readily be- 
lieved that an occasion was soon afforded to the Fox for 
the indulgence of his peculiar passion. 

A caravan passing through the province, arrived within a 
few stadia of thejnetropolis of Mouseland, and created intense 
alarm among the foraging parties, who came scampering 
homeward from all quarters, with a paucity of provisions 
exceedingly unsatisfactory to the sedentary portion of the 
community; and with tremendous accounts of the monsters 
who composed it, that plunged the whole city into convul- 
sions of terror ; only allayed by the recollection of the quan- 
tity of good things likely to be scattered by the reckless tra-* 
yellers, should they chance to halt sufficiency near to the 
territories of his imperial majesty, to enable his subjects to 
secure a part of the spoil. 

Their hopes were fulfilled, and their fears amply compen- 
sated ; for, in their immediate vicinity, close on the borders 
of a tiiick wood, a pdor camel fell under his load, and it was 
found impossible to raise him from the earth; his burden 

VOL. n, 9 
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was accordingly dWIded among the rest of tbe atrfng f ad 
as the Uavellera possessed no means oftransportkig the a* 
hausted animal, he was necessarily left to his fete. 

Rest, and the means of indulging his hunger, soon restored 
« the sick camel to health ; and when the foraging parties onee 
more ventured forth from their subterranean city, to profit 
by the halt of the caravan, the Fox espied the camel at a 
distance, calmly browsing on the young shoots of a statdy 
tulip-tree. His resolution was instantly formed, and, withirat 
the delay of a moment he turned tail* and pausing at the gate 
of the capital, demanded an immediate audience of the em- 
peror. His hurried manner and imperious tone greatly 8gi< 
tated the city-guard, a party of whom scampered to the 
palace; and in a few moments the imperial procession wasseen 
issuing forth with as much haste as decorum would permit 

Having made his obeisance, the Fox entered at once oa 
the subject of his anxiety, and acquainted the august Ma- 
jesty of Mouseland with the fact, that, an insolent Camel, a 
mere beast of burden, a vile slave, bred to toil and obe- 
dience — in ^hort, it were endless to repeat the opprobrious 
epithets, lavished upon the intruder — was ravaging the forest 
at pleasure, polluting the fountain at which the Imperial 
thirst was often quenched, and devouring the fruits destined 
for the Imperial treasury. 

The monarch trembled for his throne, for he had onoe 
seen a, Camel, and he had never forgotten his terror on that 
occasion ; he was, therefore, unprepared with any suitable 
comment on the alarming intelligence ; and the surprise of 
the monarch may be imagined, when finding him dumb, the 
Grand Vezir thus continued :— 

** This must Apt be, most puissant Pildtshah. Shall an 
empire like that of Mouseland — a free people, under a free 
sovereign, whose lini^ed tails would encompass £1 Caf, and 
whose tribes fill the whole earth, bow before an insolent cai- 
tiff whose only virtue is obedience? Shall a nation, accus* 
tomed to live on the labour of others, yield to a poor spirit- 
iess wretch, whose very existence is toil ? Forbid it the Ma- 
jesty of Mouseland ! Lord of the Long-Tails, I prostrate 
myself before you ; 1 pray you to be just to yourself; and 
not to suffer the shadow of your greatness to climinish. 
Were. not the Cats a mighty and a warlike people, and have 
we not destroyed them ? Are not the Storks the natural 
enemies of your subjects, and have we not sharpened our 
wits upon their dulness ; and made them serve us by throwing 
a veil over their heads ? The Camel must be subjected to the 

* Camels travel in stringa in the East, and the train-is usually led bv a 
donkey. 
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inostrioos swaj — ^he must bow before the carpet of your 
vnperial majesty, and acknowledge your supremacy: or he 
xinat die the death of a traitor, and periah miserably for his 
i^iesomptioiL*' 

A general squeak of enthusiastic approbation burst from the 
assembled courtiers; and it was with some difficulty that the 
&bx coiild make Mmself heard, as he apprpached the climax of 
tila apeech^ A flourish of the monarch's tail, however, at length 
commanded attention, and the V^zir hastened to add, that he 
Qbooki strongly counsel his Majesty to enforce immediate obedi- 
ence from the basebom intruder ; as should vigorous measures 
ix long delayed, they might prove altogether abortive; a cir- 
cnmstance which would tend to throw a doubt on the power 
mtkd greatness of hts Majesty, and diminish the lustre of his 
^[eign. Tiie beard of rebellion should be plucked out' by the 
Iroots, before it grew into strength and dignity; and he, there- 
tfMre,' called -upon the Light of the Empire, and the Glory of the 
JBkirth, to sulxiue at once the insolence of the Camel, and corn- 
el lifm to his allegiance. 

The padishah swelled with conscious greatness as he listened 
%^ the oration of his minister ; and, with a look of supreme 
^Bommand, he ordered the immediate attendance of the camel ; 
When it became a question, how, in the event of the summons 
being disregarded, obedience could be enforced. Gradufilly, as 
the oiiBcalties of the case presented them'seWes, the diffniiy of 
Hie monarch dwindled away ; and, at length, he was f^rly com- 
pelled to confess*-^though he did it with a reluctant majesty of 
manner, much commented on by the court— -that he really did 
not see liow such an event could be brought to pass. 

The fox, with a confident and pleasant air, immediately 
Vbluoteered to undertake the embassy, and pledged his veracity 
OB its success; and the whole population of Mouseland, proud 
of^aoch an ambassador, embraced the offer with avidity. It Is 
always agreeable to find a back willing to bear our burdens, 
and broad enough to support them ; and thus the mice were de- 
lighted to leave a mission, of which they were to rea^ the bene- 
fit, In the hands of their crafty ally. 

The Tdx, thus duly authorized and empowered to be imperti- 
nent, journeyed on with the self-complacency usual to plenipo- 
tentiaries under such favourable circumstances; and having. 
reached the spot where the camel, wearied with wandering 
throiigh the forest, and satiated with leaves and fruits, was 
gravely chewing the cud under the shadowing branches of an 
odoriferous cedar; he accosted him in haughty language, at 
once declared his mission, and so magnified the power and 
*prowess of his master, that the camel, who like many other 
animals in the creation who carry their heads high, was low 
enough in heart; rose humbly from the earth, and assuring the 
ambassador that he had transgressed ignot^\i\\Y% V^^%^>\^\\ ^ 
bim M an especial favour to intercede tot V\\U!k Vo \Vv^ ^m\>«wt\. 
9ffd wa» at oace giftn to yndersland \Vial Vie mx»X W>^xhi\^ 
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wait upon (ba padisbah in peraoot aa no mloor aobmrniail 
woald be reeaited. 1*^ 

Tba camel, irembliog wiih anxiety and terror, declared ha lit 
readineaa lo eompenaate by any means in hia power, for hii 1 
involuntary trespaaa on tbe territoriea of ao high and powerful jbi 
a prinee; and he at once volunteered to accompany the fox to U[ 
court ; when, having desired hia timid companion to bah on the |ii< 
edge of the wood, about a furlong from the city gates, until the w 
emperor should consent to give him an audience, the vezir of |<d 
Mouaeland hastened to report his success to his iiiipertal master, I 
and to conduct him to the presence of this new ally. U 

Greatness is merely comparative ; and it ia meaaured by lo 1^ 
many diflerent aundards, that it is often ver^ difficult to deter- If 
'mine on its actual limits. Thus, aa tbe camel stood buried in |fl 
thought, with his head drooping, and his heart quailing, he 
scarcely heeded tlie crowd of busy mice who were darting about 
immediately at his feet ; nor had he an idea that among tbin 
were some of the high officers of the household^ and persoaagei 
of distinction about the court of tbe very nation to which be 
bad come there to swear allegiance. Had he been asked his 
opinion of the locality, little dreaming that he was in tbe doie 
vicinity of a great city, he would have simpry answered that the 
spot was cool, quiets and shady, but terribly infested with 
vermin I 

Such is life. The greatness of one is the scorn of anothe^— 
the pride which fills one bdsom is fed by what appears disgrace 
to its neighbour ; and thus the world rolls on, peopled with de- 
lusion, and deceptiop, and aelf-value. 

At length the camel was roused from his revery by a disa- 
greeable chorus of squeaking, and a great commotion among the 
mice ; whose numbers continued to increase so rapidly, and to 
approach him so nearly^ that he was just about to crush a scoie 
of the boldest under his heavy foot, when the reappearance of 
the fox diverted his attention, and saved the lives of a few indi- 
viduals of rank and fashion who would otherwise have been vio- 
timized. 

Under these circumstances the rage of the indignant camd ! 
may be readily imagined, when on demanding of the ambassador 
whether he should succeed in obtaining an audience of the o^ 
fended monarch, he was informed that he was already in tbe 
presence ; and that a somewhat spare, lean-looking mouse with 
gray whiskers, seated upon a morsel of red rag, was the mighty 
sovereign, who^e nod was to decide his (ate. 

For a moment the Camel bent down his long neckband gaaed 
steadily and deridingly on the wretched little animal, who aat 
swelling with pride, surrounded by his court ; and then, fling- 
ing up his heels, he gave one tremendous kick which sent a 
dozen courtiers flying into the air, and deliberately trotted back 
to the forest. 

Pride, unsustained by c\tcu\Tia\av\ee axviSi ^^^ct \% ^% >v^\ft^v 
ble aa the wind ; and \Vicy wVio eu^^v^^^t v> ^^^^^ ^w \w5|j 



THB KOVANCE Ot TRB HAREM, 101 

Bificanee by big words, labour as idly as boys who throw, stones 
at the snn, or dogs who bay the moon when it is at fuIU 

Abashed by the indignity which he had jnst sustained under 
the very walls of his capital, and in the presence of the pillars 
of the state, the Padishah sat for awhile with his head buried in' 
hie tail, as though he had yielded up the spirit ; but at leugth 
his great soul asserted itself even in this painful emergency ; and 
calHng the fox aside, he thus reproachfully addressed him. 

*^ V^zir ! whom I havfr long regarded less as my slave than 
as the brother of my adoption ; upon whose neck I have ilung 
Ib6 reins of power, and in whose hands I h^ve placed the beard 
of wisdom ; what disgraceful ashes have not your blind coun- 
cils heaped upon my dishonoured head ? The graves of rov 
ancestors are defiled ; and the faces of my people are blackened. 
The wise men have said that kings are as compasses in the midst 
of the nations, to sweep the great circle of wisdom ; but yoa 
have made me the pole of folly, and the index of disgrace. Till 
ioeasures are well pondered in the mind, madmen alone venture 
to risk their exercise ; but double is his delusion who crushes 
others hi his own defeat. When the sun rose to-day above the 
earth which was created for my pleasure, my spear was as a 
ray of the morning, my sword a bright beam flushing death and 
terror, and my helmet a star of light ; princes caught the fire of 

{lory from my glance ; and my smile made heroes — and now, 
am a dishonoured sovereign, abashed by the gaze of my own 
■abjectA.*' « 

** Great sanctuary of the world !** replied the Fox, bowing 
meekly before the irritated monarch ; '* Refuge of the distressed ! 
whose fame is echoed from hill to hill, and with whose prsise 
the valleys of the earth are vocal ; 1, the humblest slave of the 
Majesty of^Mouseland, beseech your highness to be no longer 
possessed by grief, but to raise your eyes to glory, and to regild 
the crown of courage. I hold to the nostrils of power the 
pleasing perfume of success $ and while I wear away my fore- 
head on the humble sands of prostration, I promise on the faith 
of my allegiance, that e^ long, the insolent slave who has dared 
to brave your anger shall be trodden down in his pride.** 

Somewhat appeased by these assurances, the monarch once 
more consented to be guided by his wily minister; and then* 
abruptly dismissing his court, he returned incog to the city, 
much to the disappointment of the sight-loving inhabitants, who 
bad promised themselves a pageant, "bf jvhich the untoward 
event that had occurred beyond the walls had altogether de- 
prived them ; for no monarch can be disposed to show himself 
to his people, just as he has been kicked. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

TBB KmODOM OF THB M1CK-— COIJtT\Kft^^» 

Tbe Fox, at one moment swearing veng|eat\e^ a\\ \Vi^ Vcv'a^^^ 
a.mi./ whn /.aW fi^j^Q^ ^ thwart him in h\a — ^— * ^j^j^AS-^ 
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next, hoghing qdUI he was obliged to wipe the teen from hii 
eyes wiih his paw, as he remembered ihe ridicolous overihrow 
of dandy Ijords of the Bedchamber, and conceited Officen of 
State; travelled on until he reached a sugar plantation with 
which he was well acquainted; moralizing as be went in a 
strain more curious than edifying; and not at all calculated to 
have raised him in the esteem of the pigmy Emperor of Moiue- 
land if it had unfortunately come to his knowledge. 

Having entered the plantation, he selected one of the finest 
and most luscious sugar-canes he could find ; and then sauntered 
to a grove in the neighbourhood, the favourite haunt of an aged 1 



^ 



Monkey, gray in the arts of mischief, 

Affectioff pot to observe the hoary tenant of the^ wood, tiie 
Fox seated himself under a tree, and began fanning himself with 
his tsil, as though overcome with heat and fatigue ; while he 
leered out at the ends of bis eves from time to time, and wi* 
overjoyed to perceive the Monkey intent upon the sugar canet 
licking his wishful jaws, and leaping from branch to branch in 
all the restlessness of desire. At- length the water began to flow 
from his parted lips ; and then the FoZi believing that the pro* 
per moment was come,^ affected suddenly to perceive him, and 
with extreme courtesy greeted bim, and begged to make his ao* 
quaintance. 

The monkey grinned and chattered, and maintained a re- 
spectful distance; having an unpleasant consciousness that 
Foxes sometimes devoured Monkeys, and deeming it most pra* 
dent to keep out of the reach of a paw ; tliough he returned the 
compliment of his new acquaintance with considerable urbanity, 
influenced in no slight degree by the iight of the sugar-cane. 

The prospect of advantage always smooths the temper : it if 
the oil of selfishness flung on the waters of passion. 

Gradually, therefore, but without lessening the distance be- 
tween them, the two ill^assort^ companions fell into conversa* 
lion, until the Fox hsd confided just as much of his iiuentiomi 
to the Monkey as he judged expedient; and had hinted to him, 
that if he would pledge himself to assist his designs, he would 
not only bestow upon him the templing luxury which he ap« 
peared so much to covet» but would direct hiun where to And a 
thousand suqh. 

The Monkey first listened and doubted ; then looked and be- 
lieved : and, Anally, requesting the Fox to retire a little apart, 
promised his co-operation as soon as* he should have devoured 
the sugar-cane. Th'e.craCty designer smiled and complied ; and 
when the Monkey had completed his delicious repast, he led 
the way to the forest, where the unsuspicious Camel was brows- 
ing on the branches of the tall trees. 

Never take an ally iixto the field fasting. Hunger sours the 
temper, and quenches the enthusiasm. A man never loves his 
neighbour ea well as whea Vie Visa yx^v ^kW^fjbd Vv\% ^w^t% iolto 
Us pi/iauf. 
Baving poiuted out ih^ Canie\ la Wa w^^ ^v^vA^^Jt^ ^« 
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pamitered away, and left the whole affair in the bands of Ae 
Hfonkey ; who immediately scrambled into the tree on wbieh 
the intended victim was feeding, and seizing the broken halter 
that fiad been left in his nose, fastened his head to the 
branches. 

It is dangerous to leave even a tra^ of yonr former insignifi* 
cance when you are bent on affecting greatness. Many a proud 
man is lost by the broken halter of some low habit, which puts 
his beard into the hand of his enemy, and defiles it with the 
unsavoury oil of ridicule. 

The Fox, who had kept a watchful eye on his new friend, 
speedily perceived his success, and hastened to congratulate him 
on his dexterity and address; and then, when he found that the 
▼anity of the Monkey was toucl^d, he made him ample pro- 
miiles of reward, if he would oblige him by his valuable co-ope- 
xation in another undertaking which he had -much at heart. 

The hoary pug, who had been linked to the will of the Fox 
by the chain of sweet words, directly consented ; and, leaving 
the unfortunate Camel tied to the tree, the two confederates 
journeyed through ^he forest until they came to a pieee of timber 
which some woodsman had been employed in sawing asunder. 

Here the Fox paused, 4nd pointing to a wedge which had 
been inserted in the wood, informed the Monkey» who had not 
yet ventured to approach him too nearly, that he had particular 
occasion for the wedge', but that he had striven in vain to pos- 
sess himself of it, and now relied solely upon the sagaci^ty of 
the same master-spiiit that had captured the Camel. 

Pug smiled, almost in scorn, at the helplessness of his com'^ 
panion ; and forthwith began to work away with his teeth and 
paws with an energy which greatly diverted^the Fox, who was 
laughing: heartily in his own quiet peculiar way, when suddenly 
a mightier effort than usual dislodged the wedge, and the tail of 
the Monkey was caught, and held fast by the closing timbec. 

** Aiaib — wonderful !" shouted Reynard giving loose to » 
pteal of merriment that echoed through the forest; *' Had your 
beard grown gray in ignorance that you had yet to learn, oh I 
Monkey r that they who toil to gratify their sensual appetites, 
and labour under the impetus of idle vanity, are fitting tools for 
craftier spirits, and ever fall into a trap of their own' setting? 
You have breakfasted heartily at my expense ; and I do nol 
deny that vou have earned the meal ; but it is ever ill -policy to 
eonsume the wages before tlie work is done. I owed you tho 
courtesy of telling you these truths^ that you might not die as 
unprofiiably as you have Lived; but I will not weary you with 
words." 

And, so saying, he fell upon the ill-fated monkey, and de<^ 
¥Oured him without mercy. 

They who, to prosper themselves, consent to further the evil 
designs of the unworthy, fail nol to rea^ \Vk« t«y)^^Q»\ ^€v^ 
ioean self-love. 
la aa audience of the padiahah, wViVcVi Vua AVwsi*^ vasBft- 
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diately on reaching the city, the fox at onc^ explained the sttoa- 
lion of the camel, at which the monarch and all the conrt laugh* 
ed themselves almost into convulsions ; and many witticisms 
were ventured, that extremely delighted the younger members 
of the court; while the v^zir, in a fine imaginative strain of elo* 
quehce, was explaining the stratagem by which he bad secured 
tiie helpless camel; wherein it was remarkable that the monkey 
Was never once mentioned. 

The ingratitude of the great. was written in letters of crimson - 
upon the first scroll of knowledge. It is easier to number the 
•tars, than to be remembered by the mighty whom you have 
•erved. A favour conferred upon the haughty is as a chain 
about their necks, of which they often break the links with a 
•cimitar. 

A general rejoicing was ordered throughout the metropolis of 
Mouseland ; for former defeat always doubles the triumph of sob* 
•equent success; compliments were lavished on the vezir, which 
be received with^ characteristic modesty. He was designated 
the Saviour of the Empire, and he placed his paw upon his 
heart, and swore that he had done nothing, absolutely nothing. 
He was declared with acclamation to be the great hero of the age, 
the master-spirit of victory, the Conqueror of the Cats ; and he 
only smiled a grateful smile, and assured the excited populace 
that he had but done his duty. ^ 

They who feel their power, can afford to ape humility — it in 
throwing gold dust into the eyes which should not be too clear- 
^' sighted : and the great do well at once to dazzle and to blind ; 
for it is a compound policy beyond the reach of the vulgar. 

"While the citizens of Mouseland were' enjoying themselves in 
preparations for the rejoicing, the padishab, anxious to secure 
his share of the general gratification, and unable, from his ex' 
alted station, to join in the amusements of his subjects, deter- 
' mined on proceeding to the forest in order to gratify his revenge 
by exulting over the arrogant captive; and accordingly, com- 
manding his retinue to be prepared, he hastened to the field of 
triumph, and climbing the tree to which the camel was attached, 
he seated himself upon a branch directly above his head, and 
poured forth upon him the whole volume of his angry satire. 

«• Welcome, thrice welcome, you of the straight back !** he 
said scoffingly ; •• happy are you, who can feed upon the young 
leaves of the forest, and drink water from the clouds ; who can 
wander hither and thither over the earth— and yet, what say 1 1 
It would seem that you are less free than your stature would 
/imply; for,* had not your neck been longer than your head, 
jrou would never presumptuously have dared to kick up the 
auBt of contempt in the eyes ot an ^«&^t[\VA^ <^quu> and a free 
people^ until you had learned V\ovi ^^i \\. tav^\Vs^ %^\% \^\i\«s^ 
their resentment. How Uke you t\on? v\v^\e«a^^^ \i';i^^\\\>a\ 
depend upon my soveietgn w\\\ wVievVvwywiVi^^otiv^ w«.^w«ft 

- wanderer over the green v>\^Vu«, ^^v^^ ^ J'v ™ ^S^S 
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self-appreciation has drawn down upon 700 T Truly it does so ; 
that your blanched bones as they glimmer in the moonhght may 
remind all future upstarts of the danger of over-looking through 
their own vanity the probable power of others ; and of attempt- 
ing to despise and to subdue animals eminently their superiors!** 

As he felt that he had here uttered a most impressive senti- 
ment, the padishah paused lor applause ; and the assembled mice, 
seeing at once the singular appositeness with which such a re- 
mark fell from his imperial lipsy were not niggardly in their de- 
monstrations of approbation. 

There are few things so admirable upon earth as consistency ; 
and as the fox listened, the tears of suppressed merriment trem- 
bled in his eyes. 

Meanwhile the camel, conscious that despite the insignificance 
of his enemy, he was nevertheless completely at his mercy, felt 
the necessity of conforming to any proposal, and of submitting 
4o any indignity in order to save bis life ; and, accordingly, 
making no comment on the absurdity of the monarjch*s address, 
he laid his heart on the ashes of humility, and thus replied :— • 

** Mirror of mightiness, and sun of strength ! My crime 
against your greatness has grown out of my ignorance of its ex- 
tent. I came from a far land, a helpless stranger, unknowing 
and unknown. No dream of your power bad fallen upon my 
soiil, nor had the light of your presence beamed upon my eyes 
—I sinned, because I deceived myself, and judged of your 
strength by your size. I am already sufficiently punished by 
the knowledge that I have incurred your displeasure. Pardon 
me, therefore, dread sovereign, lest I expire of grief; and suffer 
me, by a life of devotion to your imperial will, to expiate my 
trathsgression. Put the rings of obedience into my ears, and let 
me swear eternal allegiance, and be counted among those who 
have the happiness to be your subjects.'* 

As the camel ceased speaking the fox stepped forward, and 
eloquently and humanely interceded for the captive : he repre- 
sented to the padishah how frequently animals really fell into 
error unconsciously ; and made a delicate allusion to his own 
career — reminded his hearers, with a most sonorous sigh, of the 
days when he himself not only despised, but fed on mice ; and 
ultimately asked, with a noble consciousness of high desert, 
whether he had given the emperor or the empire reason to re- 
pent their mercy. 

A universal and eager squeak of dissent rose on all sides; 
and as the fox bowed gracefully in acknowledgment, the pa- 
dishah ordered the oath to be administered to the camel, and 
the halter gnawed asunder, which was immediately ilone ; and 
the emancipated prisoner followed his new . master from the 
forest, a good deal impressed by the oration of the fox, and re- 
conciled by the presence of a companion in disgrace. 

The trQublespf others alwayd assist in conBo\\v\^w!%lQt^>x\^'«.'^ 
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CHAPTER XVin. 

THB KOfODOM OF THI MIOB— COMTXNUSJD. 

Tm tubjngBiioii of the Camel censed an imeaense eommo- 
tion in the forest* and the mysterious prowess of the Mouse 
was caoTsssed on all sides, until the most extraordinary sod 
magical tales became current ; and animals of various kinds, not 
wishing to brave an influence which they could not comprehend, 
mod anxious to contiAue a peaceable existence^ voluntarily teit- lib 
dered their allegiance to the mice. \u 

Shadows frequently frighten the crowd ; and we always 
dread that evil the most of which we cannot define the limits. 

The Fox revelled in power, and increased in popularity. H6 
was never idle an hour ; for when the state afTairs of Mouselend 
were arranged, he was busied tn ingratiating himself with their 
new allies, who gladly returned civilities by wlych they wer6 
likely to benefit. Presents poured in upon him : and if occs* 
•ionally in tlteir desire to gratify his well known fondness fbir 
poultry, some of the beasts brought him a Stork or two, he 6tAj 
aniled at the mistake, and did not consider it expedient to in* 
form them that they were destroying the saviours of the Mies I 

But there was still a thorn in his heart. The lion was unssb* 
daed ! The king of the forest was unconquerod ! And the Pot 
iiad registered a vow that every beast of the earth should owa 
the power of his guile. With this resolation he therefore agam 
presented himself at the carpet of the padishtth, and reported thi 
eontumaoity of the Lion ; but the monarch of Mouseland sp- 
peared anxious to evade the subject ; and even stated to the ex- 
cited Vdair that he deemed it no dishonour to share the soVih 
reign ty of the earth with so j\o\M an animsl ; — and that ri^deed, 
he would rather live on terms of amity with him, than by pro- 
voking his anger run the risk of arousing a wrath which might 
be dangerous. 

The Fox, with all respect, scouted this argument; iand repro^ 
tented to the timid monarch that while the Lion continued to be 
lord of the forest, there was no safety for the Empire of the 
Mice, which he could destroy in one paroxysm of rage ; and he 
begged to be permitted to remind the padishah that the animal 
in question was celebrated for the irritability of his disposition, 
and his total disregard of the feelings of others, when he was 
inclined to gratify either his anger or his appetite ; a fact which 
was too notorious to need comment. 

The Emperor listened ; and at length wearied by the argu- 
ments, and moved by the entreaties of his enterprising Vezir, 
be consented to summon the Lion to his presence ; and deputed 
the Fox Ambassador Extraordinary on the occasion. 

Great was the indignation of the Lion when the Fox de- 
clared his mission ; he lashed the sounding forest with his tail; 
be Bang lightnings from \\\s \^\yi, ^^^^^ W\«v\f^d ^U wiry mane 
like a column of lances, and mo\sVetveAv\ve ^\jl«x q^ ^^cv^^%x>\v^\^ 
tjie crimson drops which fell «tom\ua ^vwii\x^% >w^ • ^>» x^ns^ 
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«hook the young cedars to their roots ; and he woold instantly 
liave devoured the Ambassador had he not already breakfasted, 
and despised him too mach to run the risk of a surfeit in the in* 
^ulgence of his revenge. 

A veil fell over the heart of the majesty of Mouseland at this 
sew defeat ; he had grown out of himself by his extraordinary 
successes ; and every passenger who picks up ninety-nine pias- 
tres in his path, naturally feels aggrieved if he does, not find the 
hundredth. Since the Fo|C had urged him to subjugate the Lion^^ 
the Lion had become to him the hundredth piastre ; and he re« 
sented the failure accordingly. 

** We had done better, oh! V^zir ;" he said sharply, "had 
we bi^ried our displeasure in the hollow of our hearts, and closed 
our eyes to an evil which was beyond remedy, than thus to 
have laid it on our open palm, and lifted it to the light, on a 
hand which had no power to strike it down. When a monarch, 
threatens^ without the means of vengeance, the escape of his ene- 
my is his own defeat — aud thus, oh, short-sighted minister! 
yoii have scattered the ashes of confusion on the head of your 
master !" 

The Fox listened respectfully ; nor did he attempt to justify 
himself, nor to remind the padishah of the few trifling services 
which he had rendered him ; though he might have done so ia 
the full assurance of their being forgotten, as in such cases all 
benefits are certain to be by the great ; but simply declaring to 
the irritated monarch that the Lion should yet be compelled to 
wear his yoke, he hastily quitted the presence. 

Hunting with the Lion is but hungry work, and fighting with 
him is especially dangerous ; of this the Fox was well aware : 
and he therefore determined to eschew his present acquaintance 
either as friend or foe, and to find some go-between simple 
enough to run all risks for the mere honour of being employed. 
^There are many such brainless busy-bodies to be found every 
where, and the crafty Vezir was an adept in the choice of his 
tools. He hesitated only a moment, and his resolution was 
taken. He had remarked in one of his rambles a neighbouring 
Jackall ; a poor spiritless, cowardly, cringing animal, who satis- 
fied himself with the ofial of the very game he had run downi 
for the weak gratification of keeping company with a Lion. 
What a vast number of Jackatis there are in the world ! 
The Fox curled his tail in contemptuous satisfaction as he re- 
membered the narrow-hearted slave, and trotted away to his lair 
without a moment's misgiving as to the result of his undertaking. 
*' He will whiten my face once more in the eyes of all Moose- 
land;** he murmured to himself as he went; *' A base-spirited 
beast, who would barter his mother for a comfortable meal !— • 
Creatures of this description are readily worked upon; so, now 
lor my new friend.** 

The negotiation was short, and the result perfectly satUCa&tA- 
ry to both parties. The Fox caught two ot vVvte^ x^\\a\i^ ^^ 
0ljr, Md presented them to the JackaU, auSetVa^ \utck V^ ^en^'ox 
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the whole of them himself; a liberal and delicate proceeding 
which was extremely agreeable to that animol, who was de- 
lighted for once lo play the Lion*a part, and who had never ex- 
perienced the same attention before ; his great friend havini; a 
remarkable fine appetite, and seldom rejecting any thing bot 
garbage. An eternal regard was sworn between the new acquaint- 
ance in consequence; and the Jackall licking his lips after his sa- 
▼oory repast, whispered his regret that the liberal, gentlemanly 
Fox, was not a Lion ; at which Reynard only laughed, assuring 
him that ere long, if he proved faithful to liis pledge, he would con- 
YiDoe him that in a war of wits one Fox was equal to two Lions. 1 

Having given this very satisfactory assurance, and dropped a 
few more hints for the guidance of his groveling and beggarly 
ally, the Vezir retired quietly to his burrow, and left the matter 
entirely to the exertions of the Jackall ; who, an fiour or two 
after this pleasant interview rushed breathlessly into the pre- 
sence of the contumacious Lion, and fell at his feet as if in the 
last agony. 

** How now, haramzadeh — base-born slave !'* roared the mo* 
narcli of the wood ; commencing, as from his superior strength 
and station, he had every right to do, by abuse of his caitiff-fol- 
lower ; ^* What dirt have you been eating, and what ass was 
your father, that you thus break in upon the slumber which has 
just succeeded to my repast? Speak, recreant ! Who has threa- 
tened your Hl-fed carcass with violence, that you come to play 
the craven in my very den ?" 

" Dread lord and master !" faltered out the traitor ; •* forgive 
me if I tremble, and hear my tale before you chide my fears. I 
knew that my lord must dine ; and I was roaming the country 
in search of prey for the Mighty One before whom I bow, 
when suddenly there came forth of the thicket a Lion well nigh 
as lordly as yourself, who, seeing me in pursuit of game, asked 
me for whom I hunted — Alas ! I' could but reply by the truth, 
and I told him humbly but firmly that I served the lord of the 
forest ; ' Be hey — what's this V he foamed, as lie ground his 
strong teeth with rage ; • Who is he who would be lord where 
my foot ranges, and my roar is heard ? Go, wretch, to the pal- 
try animal whose slave you are, and bid him hide himself in the 
deepest den of the mountain, or the thickest underwood of the 
forest, lest I encounter him in ray wanderings, and rend him 
piecemeal !' Need I tell the Light of the Earth that I refused to 
be the bearer of such a message ? With what mitkal should I 
have measured out my lord's bounty, had I undertaken an er- 
rand like this ? No ! I sought rather to remove all abomination 
from the beard of majesty, and answered in as high a tone ; and 
truly, most puissant padishah of the forests, I had well nigh 
paid Uie karatch* as the penalty of my rashness ; for the impe- 
rious stranger sprang on me, and would have devoured me, had 
1 not raised the dust of flight, and hastened to apprise my lord 
ofhi» new enemy," 

• Capitation-taz \eV\Qd on twaS^*, ot Nvn»\». 
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oared the Lion when he ceased to lieten. He had long 
in Bolitarj majesty, the acknowledaed monarch of the 
and he resolved at once neither to abdicate his power, nor 
te it br admittinff a rival. Accordingly, with mane erects 
is of fire, and a heart swelling with indignation, he bade 
vering Jackal 1 guide him instantly to the spot where he had 
itered his haughty enemy. 

nras obeyed. The false craven trotted on before with alac* 
nd the mighty Lion followed, lashing the earth with his 
id moistening the brushwood through which he made his 
ith the foam that fell in flakes from his parted, lips. Their 
:erminated near the mouth of a well, towards which the 
I pointed as the den of the usurper; and then, declining to 
)e further, crouched away, leaving the noble and betrayed 

terminate the adventure. 

h all the impetuosity of rage, indignation, and jealousy, 

uriated animal sprangto the margin of the well, where, re<* 

in the clear water, he beheld his own image, and thought 

1 was face io face with his enemy; his hoarse and appalling 
f defianccT was echoed by the deep murmurs of the tank| 
Le many another hero, he leapt at a shadow, and plunged 
ver ears into a bath for which he had been perfectly unpre- 

ly sped the Fox who had been contemplating from a dis* 
the. success of his strataeem^ with his tail erect, and a 
1 twinkle in his eye which betrayed his self-gratulationi 
fecting not to remark the coldness of his reception, he forth- 
lid his paw upon his head, and informed the Majesty of 
iland of the capture of the rebel Lion. 

intelligence acted like beng on the spirits of the monarch 
B court, who sprang from side to side of the palace, squeak- 
th delight; indeed, the popular commotion was so great 

was not for a considerable time that the Y^zir could com* 
the royal ear sufficiently.to suggest the expediency of an 
risit to the prison of the captive. When, however, he had 
ded in so doing, the justice of the hint was at once admit* 
id in the pride of his little heart the Padishah of the Lone- 
ummoned the vassal -camel, who bending meekly on his 

received the royal Mouse upon his hump, where he en- 
d himself to the ^reat admiration 6f the whole city. 
I rice-honoured animal !" said the exulting Monarch to the 
t beast, who with half-closed eyes, and drooping head, stood 
r awaiting the signal to depart: ''Your's is no common lot: 
it you sink not beneath the responsibility of your office, but 
ell to your path; for remember that ^ou bear the weight of 
ignty, and the hope of an entire Empire !" 

II. 10 
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<*Powerral Padishah!" replied the stupid animal, with a fol- 
ness of troth and a want of tact, which at once demonstrated to 
the Fox the little probability there existed of his ever risine into 
favour at Court; *^Mr path is easy, and my burden is light 
Were it not, indeed, that I felt jour Majesty mount; and that as 
you ran up my side, I experienced the same tickling sensation as 
that caused by those anasseny sikdam— those poor pitiful insectSi 
the forest-flies, when they sometimes alight upon me, I shonld 
not have been aware that 1 bore any burthen at all. Be tranquil 
therefore^ oh. Lord of the Long-tails, for I could carry you roand 
£1 Caf without feeling your weight" 

As the Camel ceased speaking, the royal Mouse was seized 
with a violent fit of sneezing; and the Fox took the opportunity 
of this fit of sternutation to wipe away the tears of suppressea 
lauffhter from his brimming eyes. 

What a beautiful thing is truth! How it always advances a 
man's interests! 

When the party reached the well, the pigmy Monarch de- 
scended from his elevated position, and establisned himself on its 
margin, whence he looked down with infinite complacency on 
the drenched and desponding Lion. 

<<BoCiroum, Seidl*— -You are welcome;-' he said smilingly: 
"both to our territories and to our tanks. Had you been more 
courteous, we should have received you in a less inconvenient 
hall of audience; but as it is, we have deemed it expedient to 
steep the bread of disobedience in the waters of defeat, and you 
must swallow the meagre meal as you can." 

There was admirable policy in this speech of the Padishah's, as 
your Highness cannot fail to remark; for, as the Mouse saw no 
means of delivering his formidable captive, he resolved to make 
necessity appear design, and to .seem to abandon him through dis- 
pleasure to a fate from which in point of fact he had no possible 
hope or prospect of setting him free. 

But ere the humbled and exhausted Lion could reply, the Foi 
approached the well, and, seizing the royal ear, whispered to the 
monarch that friendship of so powerful and respectable an animal 
would greatly tend to exalt his glory; and that, if his majesty 
could induce the prisoner to swear allegiance to the throne of 
Mouseland, he would undertake to secure his liberation. 

<<But, y^zir. of quick wit and sound knowledge, whose head, 
under the shadows of our greatness, is raising itselfto the clouds;" 
said the Padishah, with that beautiful modesty and caution for 
which he was deservedly renowned; ^'Suppose that when once 
again on dry land, the mighty Seid should laugh at our beards, 
how could we contend 4igainst his furious revenge?" 

♦ Lion. 
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''Bashustunr— on mj head be it!" was the replv of the coiin- 
ciilor: «TBe Lion is an honourable beast; he will disdain a lie: 
braye to a fault, he will do battle for his new master against all 
comersf generous and hieh-hearted. he will never look back upon 
tbe past, for he knows that what is written is written; and we 
shall thus secure an ally who will be as a footstool to the throne 
and as an eje to the state." 

<< Wallah billah! it is well said," squeaked the willins Mouse; 
and then once more addressing the Lion, he exclaimed majesti- 
cally, <<Said we not well that we would leave you here to perish 
and to die the death of a dx)g? Have you aught to uree in denial? 
Does it not depend on us and on our pleasure, whether you live 
or expire miserably amid the suffocating waters? Ana yet we 
would fain be merciful, and not see your strength wither, and 
vour eye grow dim. How say you, vanquished Seid, will you 
become our willing vassal, our loving ally, one of the pillars of 
our state?" 

The Lion opened his ponderous jaws to their extremest widths 
to give utterance to the bitter contempt he felt for the wretched 
little animal who thus addressed him; but, alas! when the words 
should have come forth, the water rushed down his throat, and 
he was nearly choked; and faint, exhausted, and powerless as he 
was, he felt that in order to preserve his wretched existence, he 
had no alternative but to swallow an oath, which, however, at the 
moment, was even more suffocating than the water. When he 
had done so, the Camel was once more freighted with the load of 
royalty; and the train of courtiers having taken the way back to 
the subterranean city, the Fox at once proceeded to eftect the 
liberation of his new associate. 

N6t far distant from the well which had snared the Lion to his 
ruin, was a lake of some extent, whence, in times of drought, the 
husbandmen of the province irrigated their lands by means of 
engines, which threw the water into small canals that intersected 
the plain, and increased the vigorous vegetation. One of these 
channels was in the immediate neighbourhood; and the Fox lost 
no time in breaking down the clay aqueduct, and suffering the 
stream to pour into the treacherous tank, until it overflowed, and 
the Lion was enabled to walk forth, shake his dripping mane, and 
warm his trembling limbs in the bright sunshine. 

When he had recovered his breath, the first impulse of the gene- 
rous beast was to make his acknowledgements to his deliverer 
for so si^al a piece of service; and the modesty of the Fox was 
80 conspicuous in his reply, that the Lion frankly apologised for 
the contempt in which he had hitherto held all his race, and vow- 
ed to him ai^ earnest and eternal friendship. 

''Good deeds, oh Reynard," he said gently, *'ever secure their 
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oim rewtird. Be not discusted by. to trite an apothegm, but ever 
letit unte you to kind and eenerous actionslike that of this day." 

The Fox could have laughed at the Lion's beard, but he scarcdy 
thought it prudent to do so; and, perhaps, when the singular in- 
appositivenesB of the remark is considered, he had some cause for 
mirth; but, unconscious of the feeling with which his words had 
^ been received, the royal animal, as they pursued their way to the 
palace of the Moose, related to his companion the treachery of 
the false and cowardly Jackall; and uttered many a bitter apos- 
trophe on his ingratitude, which, had the recreant overheard them, 
would have sufficed to kill him with sheer fright. 

It is perhaps needless to say that the Fox joined hckrtily in the 
anathema, and exasperated still more the an^er of the Lion; until 
having wrought him up to the last pitch of rage, he bade him be 
calm, for that so black a traitor was not fit to live, and assured 
him that die he should. . He hinted, however, that it would be as 
well to say nothing on the subject at Court, as the race of Jackalls 
were under the protection of the Padishah of the Long tails, and 
that consequently justice must be done silently. 

The Lion acquiesced at once; and the ceremony of his presenta- 
tion having taken place, greatly to the delight of Mouseland,and 
his own disgust, he was permitted to retire to his den; an arrange- 
ment highly honourable and considerate on the part of the Padi- 
shah, who felt his inability to detain him a moment longer than 
he chose to stay for the amusement of bis new masters. 

That very night the Fox supped from the hind quarter of a very 
lean Jackall; and the Lion never again encountered the treache- 
rous slave bynvhom he had been betrayed. 



. CHAPTER XIX. 

THE KINGDOM OF THE MICE — CONTINUED. 

Did your Highness ever experience the shock of an earthquake? 
Of one of those mysterious convulsions of nature which defy alike * 
the power and the policy of man — when the whole world appears 
to be crumbling into dust, and to be insufiicient to fill up the 
yawning chasm, dark and insatiate, which gapes to receive the 
universal ruin! When the voice of the human race is butane 
common shriek of agony, and the great globe seems to be one com- 
mon grave? When not even the prospect of the sherbets of Para- 
dise can quench the hot thirst of terror; nor the vision of its 
houri destrov the bitterness of death? Nay, then, if you have 
not, my lord has been more favoured than was the Padishah of 
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Mouseland when his subterranean kingdom was shaken to its base 
— ^his palace prostrated, his cities laid waste, and his subjects de- 
sirojea bj thousands, and cumbering the streets with their maimed 
and mangled bodies! 

All was consternation among the miserable survivors; an uni- 
versal squeak of mourning rent the air; and fathers, sons, and 
lovers, matrons, and maidens, collected about the victims to gaze 
upon their dead. In despair at so frightful a visitation, the mo- 
narch'of Mouseiand summoned the Fox, the Camel, and the Lion 
to his presence; and they came only to find him steeped in sorrow 
to the very whiskers: — What was to be done? The noble Seid 
offered battle on the instant, but a^aindt whom was he to fight? 
The Camel suggested the erection of a new palace, and the found- 
ing of a new cit v, but where were the Architects to plan, and the 
workmen to build it! The Fox only advised patience; afid pro- 
mised to trace the evil to its origin, and to prevent its recurrence. 

As all the populatibn of Mouseland had great faith in the power' 
of their Y^zir to fulfil his pledges, they were in some degree con- 
soled; and many hours were passed in burying the dead, and -dig- 
ging a few underground apartments for the accommodation of the 
wounded; when suddenly another mighty crash at a little distance 
once more overwhelmed them with terror, and they ran oft' in 
every direction to avert the new destruction by which they were 
threatened. 

But on this occasion they were subjected only to alarm; for the 
evil had fallen on the colony of their enemies the Jerhuahs; and 
they were slowly recovering from their panic when the Fox ap- 
peared at their ruined walls, and informed the desponding Padi- 
shah that he had discovered the author of the evil to be a huge 
elephant, who at sunset emerged from the woods into the plain, 
ana recklessly trod down the roofs of the subterranean cities. 

The. Lord of the Long-tails trembled as he listened; but his 
Vizir affected to hold their new enemy cheaply, and reminded 
the Padishah that he had subjugated the mighty Lion — What, then, 
could he fear? Nay, for the first time since he had accepted 
office, he suggested that a new envoy should be chosen by the 
. monarch from among his own nation; and so composedly dfid he 
talk on the subject, that the weak Mouse began to be once more 
puffed up with pride, and forgetful of his own insignificance; and 
m this frame of mind he pitcned upon a young, sprightly, smart- 
whiskered Bey of the household, whom he furnished with the 
j>roper credentials, and deputed his Ambassador. 

To the full as vain as his master, the mouseling of quality 
retreated to his hole, where he gave his whiskers a more diplo- 
matic and important twist, smoothed his slender tail into more 
. graceful glossiness, and adorned himself v\ 1V\^ xci^'^V. ^.^^\^^^^ 

10* 
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manner, ere he departed on his embassj, which he did with a 
brisk run that promised a speedy return. 

The reappearance of the unfortunate envoy |ook p1ace» how- 
ever, with even- more dispatch than had been anticipated: for the 
Elephant, amused rather than indignant at the insolence of the 
spruce-looking little reptile, had only answered his summions bj 
blowiog him many yards on his homeward path, wi£h the wind from 
his mighty trunk; and in sorry plight, as your Hi^ness may well 
imagine, did the poor dapper diplomatist throw himself down be- 
fore the carpet of majesty, and tell his tale of disgrace. 

"Who can war aeainst his fate. Light of the Earth!" he con- 
cluded, as the Padisnah bent upon him an eye of disappointment 
and disgust: *'Who can control the elements? What animal 
could have braved the whirlwind by which I was lifted from the 
earth, flung against the clouds, and swept along over an infinity 
of space? Ne bilirim — what can I say? The ashes of defeat are 
strown upon my head — the defilement of disgrace is on my beard 
-^the anger of the Great One of the Earth, the Refuge of the 
World has clutched my heart, and stopped its pulsations." 

But the Padishah was not to be appeased; the Fox was sum- 
moned to the conference, requested to become the executioner of 
the discomfited Ambassador, (whom he very submissively snap- 
ped up before the words were well out of the royal moutn;) and 
solicited to tender his opinion of the most desirable step to be 
next taken in this very unpleasant affair. 

The wily Y^zir asked for an hour to deliberate; although feel- 
ing convinced that his agency would be required, he had already 
matured his plans; and at the termination of that period, he de* 
manded from the king a strong detachment of Mice, who were to 
act solely under his orders. 

With this party he at once quitted the ruined city, and ad- 
vanced to the deep bed of an exhausted river, traversed by a 
wooden bridge, which the Elephant was compelled to cross dur- 
ing his periodical visits to the plain. The channel of the stream 
closed suddenly to the right and left of this bridge, the rocks 
being high and jagsed, and almost meeting overhead, not many 
feet above the level of the water; and in consequence of this cir- 
cumstance, the bridge had been flung over a wider portion of the 
liver, and rested only upon a deep chalky vein of soil, running far 
into the valley, and suddenly terminating in a hollow, not twenty 
stadia distant from the capital of Mouseland. 

On arriving at the bridge, the Fox at once commenced opera- 
tions by instructing his troops to gnaw partially asunder the ropes 
and pins which united the wood-work, so as to render it insecure 
for any heavy weight; and the consequences of this step are evi- 
dent The next time the Elephant endeavoured to pass, his 
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enormoua bulk proved an over-freight for the frail fabric^ and he 
fell headlong into the bed of moi&t cbalk» without power to move 
either to the right or lefty where the rockj barrier fenced in the 
channel. ' 

In this eipergencj, the sagacity, strength, and intelligence of 
the animal, availed him nothing. He was fairlj in the toilsi and 
was onlj another example among many, of a creature ruined by 
his own greatness, and destroyed by the very attributes on which 
he had been wont to pride himself. 

Oft* ran the Fox when he saw the result of his stratagem; and 
the destruction of half Mouseland was forgotten in the triumph of 
such a capture. Many of the dead were still unburied; but their 
fate was overlooked in the general rejoicing that made the whole 
Empire one shrill squeak of proud delight. 

Ihese things are alike among men and mice, your Highness. 
Who heeds in the pageant and parade which celebrate a victory, 
the victims who have fallen to secure it? 

The vain-^loriousness of the King of the Long-tails was at its 
heisht. He issued all sorts of contradictory orders— <:ommanded 
and countermanded — and all in order to Keep the different ani- 
malSy who had become his vassals, on the run. Here flew a Rat| 
there rushed a Badger — ^a Squirrel sprang on one side, and a 
Chamois leapt on the other; the whole plain was in convulsions; 
and ever and anon the roar of the captured Elephant came boom- 
ing along the valley like a thunder- peal. 

All this was very delightful, but every pleasure must have a 
termination; and his Highness the Padishah was'partially recall- 
ed to reason by a hint from the Fox, that although a captive, the 
mighty Elephant was not yet a vassal; and that his subjugation 
required instant attention. 

Unable to controvert so cogent an argument, the monarch at 
once declared himself ready to be guided by the counsels of his 
Vea^ir; though he could not avoid reminding him that this was no 
slight concession from a sovereign who was now lord of the wh<^e 
brute creation, with the exception of the Elephant, who was then 
in his toils. 

The Fox bowed low, and laughed — but the bow was to the 
Padishah, and the laugh to himself, and he consequently avoided 
giving any offence; ^Tiile he assured the potentate with all due 
respect and reverence, that ih the event of his inducing the Ele- 

Ehantto acknowledge his authority, he would undertake to release 
im from his present thrall. 
The royal cortege was immediately in motion. First marched 
two fierce and shaggy Bears^ wielding huge staffs, and growling 
forth the many and mighty titles of the Padishah. Then follow- 
ed a band of female Monkeys, dancing fantastic measures to the 
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maaic of a score of bare-backed Apes. These were succeeded br 
a company of Porcupines, who snot their quills right and left 
upon tne crowd, which threatened to impede the line of march. 
'Ijien came a couple of Asses, braying out with lungs of iron the 
near approach of the Refuge of the World, and Lord of the Earthf 
who followed, mounted upon the hump of the Camel, having on 
his right the merry Fox, to whom the pageant was food for un- 
measured mirth; and on his left the crest-fallen and disgusted 
Lion, who stalked solemnly along, his heart burning with shame 
as he remembered how sorry a figure he should make in the eyes 
of his old acquaintance the Elephant. 

We could always support our misfortunes themselves with 
philosophy; it is their effect on the minds, and their influence on 
the opinions of others, that unman us. . 

A guard of honour, composed of wild Goats, surrounded the 
mighty monarch; and immediately behind them came a tall 
Ourang-outang, carrying a palm -leaf, on which, shaded from the 
public gaze by fans formed of the beard of the bulrush, lay the 
three ravourite wives of the Padishah; two more animals of the 
same description, but of less stately proportions, bore the slaves 
of the harem. The light troops were represented , by a group of 
Chamois; while the heavy regiments were most appropriately 
composed of Buffaloes; and in this state and fashion did tne King 
of the Mice journey towards the prison-place of the Elephantj of 
whom he no sooner caught sight than he exclaimed in a transport 
of very natural delight: ^ 

"Why, how is this, oh V^zir of power and wisdom! Have 
you brought us here only to show us one of our own brethren? 
No resemblance can be more perfect; save that, indeed, nature 
has been unkind to our poor captive, in visiting him with such a 
mass of flesh, and such a length of nose; but these are deformi- 
ties which, being ourselves happily exempt, we know how to pity 
in others: had not this misfortune attended his birth, we should 
have been as. like as two drops of water. Speak, cousin!" he 
continued, addressing the enormous animal with a patronising 

fentleness which drew tears from his wives, and convulsed the 
'ox with merriment; "What would you of us?" 
No answer was made, for in truth the Elephant did not either 
see or hear the Monarch; and was lost in- wonder at what this 
meeting of so many divers animals in his immediate neighbour* 
hood might portend. / 

Meanwhile the Padishah nioved forward, and transferring him- 
self from the hump of the Camel to the capacious back of the Ele- 
phant, began to walk towards his head, examining him most 
minutely, and occasionally switching his tail with self-gratulatioh 
and importance; when, unfortunately chancing to pass over a 
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spot where the huge beast was particularly susceptible to the 
touch, and deemed that some fly had alighted with the intent to 
sting him» he gave a flap with his long ear, and down fell his ma- 
jesty into the wet clay? 

The whole court was in commotion: the Lady-mice squeaked, 
and their slaves, as in ^duty bound, squeaked still louder; the 
Bears growled, the Asses brayed, the female Monkeys chattered, 
and the Apes erinnedi the Porcupines rolled themselves up, the 
Lion roared, the Camel screamed, the Fox almost went into con- 
vulsions, the wild Goats shook their beards, the Chamois leapt 
from rock to rock, and the Buffaloes laid down, and began to 
chew the cud of distress. And in the mean time, the monarch, 
after a vast deal of scrambling and strugelins, got safely out of 
the mire, and reappeared among his people, all chalk, mud, and 
misery I 

But his was not a soul to be subdued by one downfall; and as 
soon as he could unfasten his jaws, which were cemented together 
most unpleasantly, and recover his breath, he vowed vengeance 
on the Elephant, and began to dry his whiskers. 

The Fox took this opportunity of coming forward, and assur- 
ing his majesty that the crime of the animal had been involun- 
tary; and Af reminding him that the privilege of the powerful was 
to show mercy, coupled with an intimation that he craved the 
pardon of the offender in the name of the whole court ;ind army. 

Thus urged, the heart of the Padishah softened; and the Ele- 

Shant, being very soon convinced by the representations of the 
'OX, that his only chance of deliverance lay in his swearing fealty 
to the Lord of the Long-tails, and consoled for his misfortune by 
the vassalage of the Lion, at length consented to tlie indignity; 
when having administered the oath, the Padishah, yet shivering 
from his immersion, and considerably shaken by his fall from so 
prodigious a height, withdrew with all his court in the same order 
as he nad set out; while the Fox hastily collected together a nu- 
merous army of miners, composed of beavers, ferrets, rabbits, 
badgers, mungoshes, rats, mice, and moles, and set them imme- 
diately to work to undermine the chalk bank which intervened 
between the channel of the river and the hollow already men; 
tioned. 

As they were in immense numbers,' laboured heartily, and 
were considerably assisted by the Elephant himself, he was en- 
abled by sunrise the next morning to force his way through the 
crumbling barrier, and to obey the summons' of the Padishah; 
who sat enthroned on an ear of maize, surrounded by deputations 
from.all the vassal-knimals of the province. 

When he had reached the presence, and made his obeisance, 
the Fox respectfully advanced to the throne, holding between his 
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teeth -a ripe su^r-cane, which he presented to his majestj as a 
delicious refection, and, moreover, an extraordinary curiosity, 
which he humbly invited him to inspect. The Padishah, iprho 
delighted in novelties, at once declared his intention to examine 
the gift of his esteemed minister and friend; and, having given 
permission to his wives, and the Prince Royal his only child, to 
accompany him, which they lost no time in doin^, he disappeared 
into the hollow of the cane, followed by his family. 

Standing dose beside the Fox was a long-armed Ape, his espe- 
cial slave, who had long nursed a bitter spite against the whole 
Empire of Mouseland; and no sooner had the tip of the last Im- 
penal tail vanished, than on receiving an encouraging wink from 
the Fox, he adroitly blocked up the orifice with clay, and secured 
all the royal family! 4 

A/ low murmur was risine on every side, when the Fox, con- 
temptuously kicking aside the throne of the Mouse, thus^address- 
ed tne surrounding animals-— 

'^Beasts of the chase, and of burthen; my mpst worthy friends 
and subjects; I have collected jou together this day, through mv 
slave the Mouse, to declare to you how I have earned for myself 
the sovereignty of the brute creation; and in order to prove to 
all animals, from the lordly Lion to the drudging Mole, tnat nei- 
ther strength nor insignificance could secure their possessors 
from my rule, I made my tool of a sorry Mouse. To tnat weak, 
pigmy, miserable reptile, have ye all bowed your haughty heads, 
to save your forfeit lives. Friends and vassals! The Imperial 
Mouse has abdicated, the Imperial family is extinct! /am your ' 
Emperor; and I commence my reign by an apothesm. 

*<When couraee has failed before craft; and the mighty in 
frame have been bowed beneath the mighty in intellect; the rings 
of obedience can never be rent from the ears of defeat: and the 
arrows of ambition will always rebound from the sun of royalty, 
upon the heads of those who bend the rebellious bow!'.' 

As the self-elected monarch ceased speaking, he gazed around 
him. with a look of proud defiance; placed his foot upon the sugar- 
cane in which the unhappy Mice were dyin^ of suffocation, as 
upon a footstool ;-and seemed to dare a dissentient murmur. 
But none arose; for the assembled animals, humbled by the con- 
sciouspess of their disgraceful vassalage to a wretched reptile, of 
whom the more wily Fox had made first a tool and then a prey; 
and, startled into concession by the sudden and unlooked-for as- 
sumption of an animal, under whose guile and quick-wittedness 
they had all severally writhed, could not deny the superiority of 
their new master; a superiority which he could make them feel ^ 
at any moment, and in any emergency, when brute force could 
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not avail: they therefore with one accord offered their obeisance, 
and acknowledged him as their ruler. 

One able diploroatist can secure more triumphs than an army 
of lances. 



PART II. 



CHAPTER XX. 

''Ajaib — wonderful!" murmured the Tchorbadji as he flung 
another purse into the lapof the youu^ Greek: "I could listen to 
her for ever; her voice is like the sishins of the wind through the 
light branches of the jasmin. M^shallahT she is a wonder ! What 
is written, is written'-— I will purchase this fair slave, mother." 

'<May my lord's will be all-powerful!" gasped out the terrified 
Nevresti, as she again prostrated herself to the earth; <*had it 
beenany alme of my troop save Mherpirwir and S^i'dikai would 
I not have given her to my lord for gold? But these two-^" 

<<What of these two?" demanded the Tchorbadji with a low- 
ering brow and a stern gaze; '< Whose dog-are you ta thwart me 
in my humour? I will purchase the slave for seven purses." 

''Let not my lord blacken the face of his seriuint;" persisted 
the old woman; "the slave is not mine. The Camalcan of Stam- 
boul had heard of the talent of this young Massaldji from the 
Bynbashi of the troops of Damascus, and he has already paid a 
heavy price for her to her late master. She is even now on her 
way to Iskuidar,* where a slave waits to conduct her to the harem 
of her new lord. How then can I obey? Am I not as nothing 
in this matter?" 

"Tarik— beware!" frowned the Tchorbadji; "that you deceive 
me not; there are no feet so swift in all Roum but that the cord 
is swifter. The slave pleases me, and I am ready to pay her 
price." 

"Will my lord heap ashes upon the head of his servant?" asked 
Nevrest^; "Can the fig-tree bear grapes, or the olive produce 
dhourra? How then can I give up a maiden who is not mine?" 

^And what says the Massaldji herself?" asked the Tchorbadji, 
looking kindly on the disguised Greek; "Would she be content 
to inhabit my harem, and to weave the threads of eloquence into 

♦ Scntari. 
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the web of fiction to please the ears which would be ever open to 

listen?" 

<<The Tchorbadji is lord;" said Maniolopolo, as calmlj as his 
agitation would permit him to reply; <^If the Camalcan .of Stam* 
boul be content to leave his slave unreclaimed, then are her poor 
services at his will. Let the Pasha (may his house prosper!) de- 
cide in this matter." 

This suggestion at once recalled the worthy Janissary to his 
reason, ana reminded him that he could not take the beard of the 
Minister in his hand, as though it were that of an oda-bashi* or 
a naib;t and determined therefore to rid himself of the affair at 
once, he said coldly: 

<'Min Allah! why should I trouble my lord the Pasha for this 
thine? Are there not many Massaldjis m the land? What is the 
spoil for which I should contend? Avret der — ^it is a woman — 
it is bosh — nothing." 

For a moment there was silence; and Maniolopolo watched with 
considerable anxiety the countenance of the Tchorbadji, who con- 
tinued to smoke with great energy, and a contraction of eye-brow 
bv no means indicative of internal satisfaction; while the alme 
slowly rising from the floor, at the signal of Nevreste, prepared 
to renew their dances. A wave of the host's hand, however, pre- 
vented their purpose; and muttering something of the lateness of 
the hour, he gravely descended from the sofa, and without again 
glancing towards the dancers, abruptly quitted the harem. 

When he had fairly disappeared, all was once more hilarity; 
and the young beauty on the sofa smiled out h^r pretty scorn at 
the sudden whim of the Tchorbadji, who had poured forth 6i& 
soul on first sight of an awali, whom she vowed, by the grav^ of 
her mother, had a light in her eyes which was nothing less than 
modest. 

Nevresti ventured to remonstrate, and to uphold the propriety 
of her handsome companion; greatly to the amusement of the lady, 
who called the dark-browed awali to the cushion at her feet, where 
she playfully toyed with the long tresses of raven hair that fell 
upon her shoulders, and bade her tell how many hearts she had 
broken since her bright black eyes had learned the art in which 
they were such adepts. 

Maniolopolo, to whom his position was irksome in the extreme, 
despite the small white hand, and soft accents of the fair wife of 
the Tchorbadji, answered her by a timid glance, as he resumed 
his zebec; and having preluded for a moment in melancholy ca- 
dences^ as though sad recollections had been awakened by the 
<}uestion, at length murmured out in a subdued voice his lo;^ and 

♦ Corporal. t Cadi's clerk. 
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ihrilling reply. The air which he selected was wild as the sum- 
mer wind— it was a Sciote melody j and it brppghpWith if h tKbu* 
sand memories of the past, which heightep€(fv it J - expressi^if of /^ 
fenergy and passion. " (} ^' '^'^^^ 



* The Alms's Song.' '/P 'JX 

Who loves the AlmM Oh, mock me n^H^W^ ''"i^()\\,>* * 
With 4he light of that eye, and the calm oNJ^6*«K; -o!" 

For thee, such as thee, were those-bleissed hoi)if(«i2»7A^ 1^ TtH'J ^^^ 
When sunshine is looked, and when music is safthw^ J ^ | |^ l^j^ ^ 
But the Almd, though bright her young beauty may ^ 

Can ne'er know the bliss that is lavished on theel 

Who loves the AlmSI Her step may be light, 

Her form may be graceful, her eye may be bright, 

Her ear may drink in the most eloquent words 

That e'er swept like a spelt o'er the young spirit's chords; 

But the Alme s crushed heart to despondence is vow'd 

When her brow is unveiled to the gaie of the crowd. 

Then ask not the Alm^, proud beauty, to tell 
The tales of the past in her memory that dwell; 
Rather bid her forget that on earth there can be 
A being so loved and so lovely as thee; 
Lest, wild with despair such a contrast to meet, 
She fling off her garland, and die at thy feet! 

A stifled sob met the ear of Moniolopolo as he laid aside the 
instrument; he involuntarily turned in the direction whence it 
came, and saw Mherpirwir slowly moving away; and his heart 
smote him that in order the better to sustain his disguise, he had 
suffered himself to be betrayed into any expression? calculated to 
wound the fair and gentle girl, who had so zealously embraced 
his cause, and risked her own safety to conduce to his happiness. 
Nevrest^ had served him for gold, and h^d secured the wages of 
her concession; the oUier alme had simply and blindly fulfilled- 
the pledge of c4>^dience to which they were vowed : but there was 
something at the heart of the young Greek, that told him of a 
deeper and a more anxious interest on the part of Mhefpirwir. 
True, she was assisting him to look upon one whom he loved— 
but the experience of the fair dancing-gtrl had taught her tiotale 
of constancy on the part of lovers. In the sky of her destiny she 
had seen ray after ray of the young heart's brightness clouded by 
the vapours of distrust and change; she had heard murmurs from 
the sweetest lips in the world, and seen tears in the loveliest eyesj 
and Mherpirwir was no logician. Maniolopolo was a Greek, a 
Giaour; a despided one like herself. Qe could worship the wife 
of the Moslem only as a bright shape limned on the sumioer cloud 
«-— a laughing liaht on the sunny wave— -something impalpable and 
transitflfy^^^wfaue, ^iild she win himl-^Bnt here (hatvoas^^^^^ 
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firl beat painfully, and a deep blush burned for an instant on her 
row — No, no; she would think no more; she dared not. 

Some portion of the truth had already intruded itself on Ma- 
, niolopolo^ he had known the alm^ only a few hours, but there 
was a softened light and a timid expression in her deep eye when 
it was turned on him, that revealed her secret 

His melancholy ballad had smitten the fair girl with a painful 
conviction which had never before so thoroughly forced itself upon 
her. Who was she that she thus had dared to hope that she might 
appi^opriate the heart of one like Maniolopolo: Was not the 
very name of an alme the by-word of scorn and contumely? 
Were not all the troop at the beck of every stranger who spread 
gold upon his palm, to divert his idleness, and to obey his be- 
hests? What had she to do with love, with tenderness, with pas- 
sion? Alas! nothing-^Maniolopolo had laid bare before her the 
desolation of her lot; she might weep away her spirit, and steep 
her heart in tears; there was no hand to wipe them away, no 
voice to soothe, no arm to uphold her: and for a moment as the I 
dancing-girl moved from' the side of the young Greek, a cold 
chill stole through her veins, and if she could at that instant be 
said to feelt it was the hard, cold, stern rigiditj of the marble 
' which bears the impress of beauty without its vitality. But the 
death-like paroxysm, the strong spasm of despair, endured not 
long: the victim was too young to be thus emancipated from 
suffering; the spirit-thrall had more bitter pangs in- store; and 
the awakening from this transient immobility was more crushing 
than years of murmured suffering. 

The night was far advanced when Nevrest^ gave the signal 
for departure; and the wife of the Tchorbadji dismissed her 
guests with courtesy and gifts far exceeding their expectations; 
nor did she invite their return, for the admiration of her lord had 
been too manifest towards the dissuised Seidika to render that 
personage a welcome guest: and the troop had already passed 
the threshold of the harem, and Maniolopolo was carefully guiding 
the footsteps of the trembling Mherpirwir along the rude pave- 
ment of the steep street which led to the'Theriaki Tcharchi, 
while the old woman followed closely behind them, when they 
were suddenly met by one of the chaoushes* of the Pasha, pre- 
ceded by a seratcht bearing a paper lantern, who i^pproaching 
NevrestJ exclaimed: 

/*Bd hey — What's this, mother? You are abroad at an un- 
seemly hour with you flock of peris: I have been to the Tchar- 
chi, the devil's nest, in which you have housed yourself fand 
Wallah Mlah! 'tis no pleasant task to thread that quarter ot the 

^. Officer of t^e houseboR , t Sezvaiit of the bey. 
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city after nightfall!), on a mission from his Highness the Pasha 
(may his beard flourish!). He has heard strange tales of one of 
your alm^, aod he honours you by a summons to his harem to- 
morrow evening at sunset: so prepare your moon-iaced beauties, 
and be careful not to fail at the appointed hour; but seize your 
good fortune with the grasp of security, and when the river in 
the west yonder runs gold, see that you stand before the door of 
the Pasha's harem, or the grave of your farther will be defiled, and 
the soles of your feet unfitted for speedy travel." 

The old woman bowed her obedience, and murmured out a 
thousand assurances of her delight at the summons; and when 
the chaoush and his attendant had passed on, she moved to the 
side of Maniolopolo, and whisperea: "Wallah! your star is in 
the ascendant, young sir; your kismet is propitious; but is your 
heart strong, and your pulse steady? Sen bilirsen — you know 
best. For my own part, I will trust you. I sell you my neck 
for two purses, and the present of the Pasha; take care that I 
do not make a bad bargain, and find it in the noose through anj 
folly of your mad passion." 

"Korkma— fear not, mother;" said the young Greek; "For 
my own sake, and for her^s, I will look tl\rice at my words be- 
fore I utter them. What is written, is written — my felech hath 
£ laced me in your hands, and opened the door of the Pacha's 
arem to my eager foot. What says the proverb? 'When yoa 
find water, drink it; when you find a bridge, pass over it.' I 
found the water of despair, and drained a deep draught; and 
now I find the bridge of hope, I am resolved, and ready to cross 
it" 

^'Sen ektiar der — ^you are the master; said Nevrest^: "and I 
am your slave. And now, here we are at the Tcharchi, where 
you can deposite you disguise until to-morrow — Aghour ola — 
Heaven speed you in your purpose; for you have a bold spirit 
and a true heart, giaour though you be." 

With this blessing Maniolopolo took leave of the old woman; 
and having silently pressed the slender fingers of Mherpirwir 
within his own, retired to the apartment where he had assumed 
his disguise; and having laid aside the veil and antery, and re- 
placed them by the turban and beenish* in which he was accus- 
tomed to traverse the city at night, he hastened from the Theriaki 
Tcharchi which was already loud with revelry and riot. 

♦ Cloak. 
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CHAPTER XXI- 



It was a glorious noon! The sun rode high in heaven; the 
bees were busy among the bean-flowers; the butterflies flitted 
hither and thither, like blossoms loosened from their stems by the 
summer-wind to be the bright companions of his sport; the gold- 
en-armoured fish leapt hign above the silver bosomed fountain, 
and fell back glittering with the light; the skv was a vault of 
turquoise; and the leaves sang a pleasant melodj at the bidding 
of tiie breeze. Nor was this all; for the laushter of childhood 
and the low sweet voice of woman came soulj to the ear^ as 
Saifula Pasha, with a slow step and a preoccupied spirit, silently 
jpaced to and fro the tree-shadowed terrace tnat stretched along 
beneath the windows of his harem. In one hand he held his amber- 
lipped chiboucjue of jasmin wood; the other was buried amid the 
folds of his eirdle; his lips were slightly compressed; his head 
declined: and at times he drew a lon|; breatn like one whose 
spirit was overladen with thought. 

His selictar-aga* and his chibouque-bashit followed at a short 
distance, but did not even converse in whispers; so bewildered 
were they by the sudden restlessness of their master. At lensth 
the Satrap paused, and pointing to a spot >vhere the shadows fell 
deep and coot, a slave obeyed the signal, and spread his carpet, 
upon which he seated himself, while nis attendants with ofiicious 
zeal arranged his cushions, prepared his pipe, and performed for 
him all the little offices of attentive zeal. 

'<Mazzouk," said the Pasha, when his selictar-ag^ alone stood 
beside him, all the other attendants having re^ectfully retired: 
'<there is a weight upon my spirit; the labours of the divan have 
wearied me. I hate the contact to which I am subjected by the 
supineness of that dog the Cadi, who is not worth the pillauf .he 
destroys— Mashallah I He is an ass, and the father of asses !" 

The Satrap paused, and threw out a long thin thread of smoke 
from his chibouque, which curled for a moment about his bright 
and jetty beard; and the selictar-aga bowed his acquiescence in 
the opinion of -his master with an unction which admitted no 
doubt of his sincerity. 

♦*To see the divan,^^ pursued the Pasha, "one would imagine 
that the city was one vast Timerhaz^lj: They are not men whom 
he brings before me for Judgment; haivan der-— they are animals 
'— K^reatures from whom you may wring their heart's blood more 
easily than their piastres — Haif ! hwf ! — shame, shame ! I have' 
' sat there three hours this day in the name of the Prophet, and 
not a single purse has passed into the treasury.'' 

* ^Sw^ord-bearer, t Keeper of the pipe, * Mad-house. 
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'•MashaUah ! He it a dog> and deaetres tbe cord,^ said the ^ 
attendant coolly. 

««Ani I not the shi^dow of the PadiBhahP'* continued the Pasha 
in a low' tone of concentrated anger; <'And shall he not have 
justice? Let him look to it if things do not change. Inshallah ! 
I wrong no man." ' 

A few moments of silence succeeded, and again the Satrap 
spoke: '<And this Frank, this infidel dog, of whom he told me in 
full divan not a month back, who scattered his money in the city 
streets, and made an ekkal* of his dwelling, where all who came 
were welcome; what has become of himf With whose hatti- 
sherift'et has he passed the gates? Bj Allah! there has been 
treason — and the Cadi has ptajed the Codgea-basha, and levied 
tribute for himself.^ 

<<Ba8hustun-H>n mj head be it! Mj lord the Pasha has his 
foot on the neck of the ghorumsak;" said the selictar-aga, turn- , 
ing aside \o spit out his contempt of the Cadi. 

•'Have jou heard aught of this spendthrift Frank?" asked the 
Pasha; ''if it be as the Cadi says, he must be well known in the 
city." 

*'Tour slave has heard that the stranger is no Frank,'^ was the 
reply; ^'but a rascally Greek from the Islands, who has been 
laughiBg at the beards of the True Bielievers, and calling himself 
a Gaul/' 

<*Hal is it so?" said the Satrap, a gleam of pleasure (Missing 
over his swarthy countenance; <* Then by the soul of his mother, 
he shall pay dearly for his insolence. A Greek! Where is the 
karatch?|. He shall pay it to the uttermost para; aye, to the 
uttermost. You^shall talk with him, Mazzouk; and you know 
your duty." 

The selictar-aga laid his hand upon his heart, and smiled. 

''Shall we have our faces blackened by a raiah?" pursued the 
Satrap: <<a vile slave who was bom under the yoke? and whose 
cunning has taught him to take shelter in the name of a Frank 
Khawaji?§ And a Gaul toot Were there not Russians and 
English enough between Scanderia and Stamboul, but he must 
call himself a Gaul!" 

"The slave is as keen as a makaisa;"|| said the selictar-aga, 
selecting a simile which was as professional as it was apt; "md 
he written himself either Russ or Briton, we might have read the 
cheat, for these Giaours are all as like from Ramazan to Rama- 
zan, as the pearls in my lord's turban; and they who have once 
known one of the unclean dogs, can tell him again even should 
they meet on the edge of the Great Desart; but the Gaul is as 

* ♦ Tavern. t Firman. t Capitation tax levied on ra'iahs. 
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and were is no swearing to his beara." 

"And how kijow you this?'* asked the Pasha, anu^^ed at the 
erudition of his attendant j "Have, jou plunged your fingers into 
the same^piUauf with the Unbelievers that you can tell the signs 
of tlieir uncleanness?" 

**May the hand of your sUve perish if it hath done this!" said 
the functionary solemnly; <*\Vhose dog am I that I should defile 
my own grave? I learned the secret from a hacyi who had tra- 
velled to the far east; and who told n\e that a mighty Schah, who 
knew little, of the infidel nations of the west, and who sought to 
learn iu what the Giaours of those lands of darkness differed the 
one from the other, employed a famous painter, who could cun- 
ningly spread the tints of the rainbow over the surface of the pa* 
pyrus, and create bright shapes that wanted only breath and fife 
to make them equal to the nouris, to trace "for him a Giaour of 
every land within the circle of El Caf, that so he mighty should 
any of these restless barbarians travel to his court, be able at 
once to tell to what nation he belonged* But I weary ray 
lord '' 

"Go on," said the Pasha; "I listen." 

^'The painter obeyed the Imperial command;" pursued tbe 
selictar-aga wiU\ increased animation, encouraged by the unusual 
attention of his master; "and he soon laid upon the step of the 
throne so many tight*vested and whiskered effigies that the Schah 
had nearly expired with mirth; but at leneth he came to one 
where the Giaour stood unclothed, holding in his hand a web of 
silk; and he demanded from the painter in what land the men 
thus unblushingly dispensed with the garmevla^ which they pos- 
sessed the means of fashioning. ^May my lord's shadow never 
decrease!' said the painter: <In no country of the west where the 
• Giaours have learned to weave the produce of the worm or the 
cotton tree> do they thus deprive themselves of the fruits of their 
industry. I have therefore laid before the eyes of my lord, the 
earb of every nation save one, for elsewhere the garment of to- 
day may be worn to-mbrrow; but with the Gaul it is not so; and 
had I made for him a dress to any given measure, though at sun- 
rise he miaht have been distinguished by it from all tl^ nations 
of the earth, at sunset it would have borne no more resemblance to 
his actual appearance than the lotus bears to the olive tree, or the 
stork to the blue dove. 1 have therefore given him the material ^ 
unfashioned, in oix/er that my lord the Schah may imagine for 
him, each time that he looks upon the picture, a new and distinct 
costume.^ Thus then, Light of the Earth;" continued the selic- 
tar-aga, bowing low before \«% tna&l^v, ^A. ^ftKwv'«^'aX.A!«NfcQLt^^k 
sikve has called himself a Gau\, At^^m^ >i«X. i^>vx ^^^^^^^^^^ 



mi kiH»wIedfB lirould have detected the imiioftture had bede- 
filared himself to be the subject oft^nj other laDd/' 

<<Hat, hai— true, true;" said the Satrap with a grin smile; 
'*bni AHiemdullilah-^praise be to Allah! he will not escape even 
thQS. We are not to suffer the sand of the desart to be flung Into 
QUreyes bj a wretched raiah. Frangidomous-^the Franks,are 
hos;9» be thej Bi<ss or Gauls; and the Greeks are dogs, and the 
facers of dogs. He shall pay ibid karatch either with his hands 
or feet!'' 

*<3ashustun — on my head be it," said the selictar-aga, and 
the Fasha smoked on with renewed vigour, satisfied that the 
worthy functionary would keep his word. 

«<l|[a3&zouk," said the Pasha after a long {Niuse, ''your face is 
.whitened, you have charmed the ear of attention, and turned the 
eaocls of the hour-gla^s to gold. I knew that your arm was 
strong, but I have only learnt to-day that yoi\ oan think as well 
as strike. ' I am weary of the tales told in my harem; they are 
^ver-ripe pomegranates, and pall me. Have you no legend oi 
war and strife, such as may make me believe, while I he here 
upon my Mshions, that I see the roving Tartar with his tall cap 
and slender lance, the hardy Scythian with his huee bow grasped 
like a toy, the Arab with his unerring djerrid, or the false Greek 
with his lone spear gleaming in. the sunshine, as he flies before 
the Allah hu! of the conqueriog Moslem? I want a tale like the 
neighing of a war-horse, or the blast of a trumpet; I love the far- 
off rumbliDg of warfare, and bad I not been a Satrap, by the soul 
of my father! I would have been a warrior!" 

At the conclusion of this noble and safe burst of pugnacious 
oratorj, the Pa^ resumed his chibouque almost fiercely, while 
he twirled his moustache, and looked defiance at the selictar-ag]|; 
who, haviog respectfully pressed the hem of the great man's gar- 
ment to his lips, stood for a moment buried in thought, and then, 
obeyine the gracious gesture of the Pasha, seated himself on the 
edge 01 the carpet, and at once commenced his narrative. 



CHAPTER XXII. 



<'I MUST transport my lord to the farthest East, that I may tell 
bin that which he may not perchance have heard; for should I 
engage his ear with a tale of the wars of Roum, and of the glories 
of the conquering armies of the Padishah, the Descendant of the 
Prophet, and the Refuge of the World, should I not heai^ ai^^iftSL 
upon jDj head, wben*my lord knows aW ftivi^^^ ^\A\s!i% %^\s^s^. 
ts leMB thAQ A dog before him?" 
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The Pasha drew in a long stream of the Bweet-scented gebeli, 
and nodded his approbation^ while the selietar-aga, encouraged 
bj the eesture, thus proceeded. ^ 

<<HaIf the world had bowed beneath the strong riehtarm of thfc 
wonderful Subuctagl and his warlike son, the bright-eyed Mah* 
moudi when his grandson Musaoud ascended the rojal steps of 
the throne of Ghizni. It was a moment of trial, for the brave 
Azim Schah Siljochi, the lord of the Toorkomans, had already 
subdued the kingdoms of Bokhara and Samarcand, reaping their 
harvest with the sword, and awakening their echoes with the 
clash of steel, and the thunder of prancing hoofs. He was born 
for battle; the storm, and the tempest rocked him to rest in his 
infancy; he laughed as the red lightnings danced around himi 
and chased the tnunder-bolt when it fell ruin-laden into the val- 
ley. He breasted the waves when the wild sea was chafed into 
anger, and leaped the precipices id whose depths death lay coiled 
like i\ serpent. 

"When his boyhood was spent, and that his upper lip was 
fringed with the oeard of strength, he became only more bold and 
dauntless. The spear and the sword were dearer t% him than 
the zebec or the hookah, and the trumpet-blast sweeter than 
the voices of the awalis. His ambition was as a fiery torch 
which spread <ievastation before it, and his name was the watch- 
word of the warriors when they rushed upon the weapons of the 
foe. 

*'Ma^aoud had not yet girded on the scymitar of sovereignty 
when the warlike Azim pressed onward, even within the limits of 
his empire; and he no sooner became the right hand of power 
than he resolved to stem the torrent of invasion ere it reached the 
footstep of his throne; and for this purpose he called to him the 
noble Altasash, the brave viceroy of Charism, who had long 
panted to cross swords with the victorious Prince of the Toorko- 
mans. 

''All Ghizni was convulsed with pride and admiration, when 
the eagle-browed Altasash galloped like a meteor towards the 
plain where his gallant army was assembled. His steel-clad war- 
riors were counted by thousands, and one universal shout af wel- 
come, which seemed to shake the astounded earth even to its cen- 
tre, hailed him as he bounded forward with his son Kousruf by his 
side. He was the idol of the people, and there stood not one^ 
among that closely-serried host who would not have freely shed 
his blood for the brave and high-souled Altasash. 

^'Mothers blessed him as he passed, and held their infants high 
above their heads that they migjvt look n^on the hero; the aged 
wept that their strength was aptwl,w\^ VW^ cwj\^TiV3N.\^<3i^ Vvcss. 
to battle^ while they who Vvad \v\t\iw\.o t^%\%\j^ \5^^ Vwi^vs^^^^ 



flttog dowo their peacefal tools, or instrameptg of iporf, ^wd paisf « 
ing a ruder weapoD» rushed to tlie ranks of battle. 

•'Winter hadalreadj stretched his icj hand over the earth, but 
the gallant yiceroj heeded not its pressure; the enemy strode on, 
and ne disdained to jield before the perseverance of the conquer- , 
ing Azim. As the armed host ^wept forward, all ivas wretched* 
pess before and about them; the trees stretched forth their leafless 
arms towards a murkj and leaden skj; the winds howled through 
the vallejs like savage monsters in search of prey; the torrents, 
swoln with rain, leaped and roared as they escaped from their 
channel, andi bore on their turbid waves the wreck of many a 
stately tree torn from its roots, and hurled to ruin by the tempest; 
fra^ents of rock, wrenched away by the storm-gusts, fell clat- 
terins; into the defiles of the mountains; and, at length, amid all 
this desolation the gaunt fiend Famine stalked through the camp, 
and shook his bony hand above the host. But the heroes of Ghizui 
defied him to the last; the ardent Altasash n^et him as the rock 
meets the tempest, and the troops, encouraged by his example, 
armed themselves with resolution,. and cried shame upon the cra- 
ven who d^ed to murmur! The mountain-path " 

*<MashalTah !" interrupted the Pasha, with a most unequivocal 
yawn; "I have mistaken my taste; I have already heard enough 
of this second Rustum:* let him rest in peace, whether he died of 
want or a keen steel, which is a fact that, thanks be to the Pro- 
phet, I know nothing about The day is wearing, and the shadows 
are growing longer; we will hasten the eveqing meali and le^ve 
your heavy warriors to their mountain-path." 

The disconcerted sword -beater did not venture to reply; but 
silently motioning to the attendants, who were lying half asleep 
upon the turf at a distance, to approach and do their duty, he 
slowly followed the Pasha to the palace, with a clouded brow, 
and a most unenviable feeling of mortified vanity. ^ 

As they passed beneath the windows of the harem, the sweet 
voice of Katinka came upon the wind, and the Satrap involunta- 
rily stopped to listen. As the soqg proceeded, his eye lightened, 
and his lip quivered with pleasure; and, when it ceased, he moved 
on, and without delaying a moment in his own apartment, at once 
beckoned to him his Asa Baba, and entered the harem. 

The pensive CarimfiHas she rose to welcome him, smiled faint- 
ly, and then relapsed into her usual gloom; but the young Greek 
firl turned on him a glance of fire that seemed to be reflected on 
is sonl; and her ready hand arranged his cushions, and her soft 
Toice greeted him with a feeling not to be misunderstood. 

Cofiee was served, and the graceful Katinka was seated at the 

* A celebratei^ eastern Yieto. 
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feet of her friend in respectful silence, when the Pasha, ^hose 
idleness required amusement, after eraciouslj imparting to his fair 
listeners the recent failure of the seiictar-aga, turned towards her 
smilingly I and bade her put the sword-bearer to shame, bj one of 
those tales which fell from her lips like wild honej from the trunk 
of the fig-tree. 

The beautiful slave answered bj meekly pressing her hands 
upon her bosom, and giving herself up to thought; and as the Pa- 
sha looked upon her, he swore by his beard that she was moie 
lovely than a houri, but as he did not put the vow idto words, 
none were aware save Katinka herself that she was the subject of 
his reverie. 

Slowly raising her head like a blossom that has been bent with 
rain, after the lapse of a few moments the Greek girl prepared to 
speaks and fixing her deep eyes on the Pasha; wKile she clasped 
one of the fair hands of his young wife within her own, she thus 
obeyed his bidding. 



CHAPTER XXIIL 



THE PASHA^S DAUGHTER. 



The Pasha Talat was the Satrap of a powerful province too far 
removed from the magnificent City of the Three' Seas, the capital 
of the Lord of Life, to be frequently convulsed by the factions 
which must ever rend the metropolis of a ^reat Empire. His 
chaoushes knew no other lord, save by the voice of rumour; they 
had never laid their foreheads in the dust before a greater than 
himself; and they served him wim the blind obedience which was 
their duty. 

Every, karabash* and astrologer of the province had predicted 
for him a long life and a prosperous fortune. His spahist were 
alert and brave, and threw the djerid with all the art of Arabs; his 
palace was the noblest in the city, and his k^srj: the strongest in 
the mountains; his mir-akhor§ was justly proud of his unnvalled 
stud; his yuzbashis|| were faithful, and the strange merchants who 
from time to time traded in the bazar, repaid with a willing and 
liberal hand the protection and justice which they ever found in 
the divan of Talat Pasha. 

But the Satrap possessed one gem which outvalued the dia- 
mopds of his treasury and the revenue of his pashalik. His beard 

* Wise man. "V HoTse so\^\^to» % C^N\fc. * 
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was already marbled with gray when the prayer of his heart was 
answered, and he became the father of a lovely ^rl. Pure as 
the blossoms of the Indian Asia, lovely as the bursting rose when 
it drinks in the dew-drop of the early dawn, and graceful as the 
fawn which sports by itslnother's side beneath the forest bouehs^ 
Maitap* seemed to nave come on earth to shew the world now 
fair the peris of Paradise may be. Her mother loved her as the 
bulbul loves the moonlight; her father clung to her as to the prin- 
ciple of his existence; and as years went by, and time only ren- 

faift 



dered her more faultless-^-the fatfie of her rare beauty was noised 
abroad; and many a poet rhymed the name of the Pasha's daugh-> 
ter to a thousand expletives of harmony and love. 

Fathers sued for tneir sons, and mothers visited the harem of 
the Satrap to satisfy themselves that rumour had not outrun 
reality; but the proposals of the one, and the scrutiny of the 
other alike availed nothing; the Pasha loved his child too much 
to thwart her fancy; and the glorious pearl of the province only 
wept when they talked to her of Quitting her father's roof. 

Among the numerous suitors whom her loveliness drew around 
the carpet ^f the Pasha, was the dark-eyed Youssouf Bey, the 
only son of a wealthy Satrap whose province adjoined that of the 
lather of Mai' tap. The country rang with his praises: he had 
read the Koran thrice through; he had transcribed the poesies of 
Hafiz on the tablet of his memory; while yet a youth he had 
mortally wounded an Arab Schiek in a skirmish whence older 
and stronger wannors had fled; to the courage of a man he joined 
the softness of a woman; and when the proud Pasha asked for 
him the hand of the Satrap Talat's daughter, his heart was as 
free from any impression as the mysterious sea over which navies 
have passed without leaving a trace behind; but unlike the illi- 
mitable ocean, that heart had never yet been laid bare to any 
contact, and when the fair Maitap was mentioned to him as his 
future bride he listened in silence, and taught himself to love her 
in hearkening to the hyperbolical panegyrics of the strangers who 
visited the palace. 

But his father's rank and his own merit availed him nothing. 
Presents both rare and costly were sent to the harem of Talat 
Pasha; his mother, anxious for his happiness, employed every 
wile in order to insure success; the father of the 'young beauty 
expatiated on the advantages of the connection, and every female 
tongue in the city was loud in his praise; yet he met no happier 
late than his less worthy rivals.^ The youne beauty listened, 
wepty and finally refused to allow the name oi Youssouf Bey to 
be mentioned in her presence. 
^Oj^Hniuiiities had not been wantin|^^\ieu dfiftrm^\.^^a»^>ft&s^ 
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fi^d herself of his rare personal advaniagea« but she had ayoided 
them J nor did she approadh the lattices of her apartment until she 
ascertained that, hopeless of svccess, he had quitted the citj. 

The failure of the young and gallant Bej acted powerfully on 
the spirits of the other suitors of the lady; they felt that where 
he had gathered only ashes, they could secure no treasure^ and 
One by one, slowly and reluctantly, they withdrew their claims. 

Light was the heart of the fair Maitap when the last hoof-stroke 
of the lover-band resounded through the court-yard, and the rider 
galloped away in search of a more willing bride; and as she hung 
upon the neck of her father, and buried her sweet face in his 
bosom, she murmured gentle words of tenderness and trust that 
drew tears from the eyes of the Pasha, and blessings from his 
lips. 

Less happy was the son of the Satrap Sarim; no fear of fatlure 
had gone with him to the palace of Talat, and his rejection had 
fallen upon him like a strblce of destiny. From the hour that he 
lost hope, he felt that to live without the beautiful Maitap would 
be impossible; and as he sped homeward, he breathed an earnest 
and a solemn vow that he would win her or die. 

But how? 

Youssouf Bey was young and sanguine, fiill of life and love- 
rich, talented, and handsome. If ever hope brushed away a dark 
shadow from the tablet of despair with her sunny wing, it was 
for such as he! 

Despite his love for his daughter, Talat Pasha could not con- 
Oeal the feeling of disappointment with which he saw the young 
Bey depart. Be could hope no brighter fortune for her than thfat 
which she had just rejected; and he was mortified also that the 
haughty suitor had not made a single effort to change the teniper 
of the chilling beauty, but had bowed beneath her decision with- 
out a word of remonstrance. 

Time^ however, which softens all things, gradually diminished. 
the regret of the Pasha, and he for§;ot to sigh when* the name of 
the Satrap Sarim was mentiorielrin hi^'presence. Nor could he 
forbear rejoicing, when the labours of the divan were ofver, that 
the sweet smile of Maitap still welcomed his arrival in the hareiUj 
and dhed a ray of light over, his existence; and, eventually, he 
almost learned to rejoice t|i at^s lovely child was either colder 
or more capricious tnan tl^-^Mbf her sex. 

The usual quiet monotony of the Satrap's palace was mit 
morning disturbed by the intelligence that a strange merchiitft 
had arrived in the city, and esfabltshed himself in the prinetps} 
khan, with an assortment of stuffs 9Cich as had never before ht^ 
bob^ld iti the province. One of the household slaves had tingtrei 
to see many of the bales qpenedi and gave a most exciting de- 
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scription of their contents, as well as of the Khawaji himself; 
and the fair Mai'tap, who had become wearied alike of her tosbee,* 
her birds, and her flowers, amid the languor of a warm day of 
summer, was not sorry to find anew source of amusement in the 
hyperbolical details ot the voluble Said^ 

<<MashallahI" pursued the slave, as she perceived that her 
beautiful joung mistress was leaning forward upon her cushions 
to listen; ^'I never saw such silks, nor such eyes! One of them 
worked with gold, in the cypher of the Padishah on a ground of 
bright orange, and another of clear blue rayed with silver. And 
then such a beard! as black' and as glossy as a bird's wing: and 
the most delicate muslins for yashmacsit you might see the very 
colour of the lips they covered. And, wallah billah! a voice that 
goes through and through you, as though it spoke to your soul 
rather than. your ears. Ajaib-^- wonderful! why he has brought 
into the city the lading of nine xa^els— and he walks like a 
V^zir." 

The fair Maitap could not restrain her mirth, and claspinefaer 
little hands, she gave way to a hearty burst of graceful laushter. 
<'And how call you this wondrous trader, Said^? And wnence 
comes he? From the coral caves, of the deep sea, or the fleecy 
vapours of the blue sky? For such eyes, and beard, and tones 
as these can surely not belong to a mere mortal." 

<<Ne bilirim— what can I say?" replied the slave; "He seemed 
to roe to be mortal, aye, and to feel like a man, for when Giadilla, 
the Kadenhahia,:|: of the Cadi's daughter, who was looking on 
while he was arranging his eoods, declared, that she should fall 
sick if she could not perauade her mistress to purchase for her a 
calemquer,§ which marvellously struck her fancy, the young 
Rhawaji folded it in an instant and placed it in her hand, with a 
smile as brig;ht as the colours in which it was painted, though the 
astonished Kadenhahia told him that she had not a para in the 
world." 

<^Your merchant-prince is indeed a marvel;" smiled the young 
Hanoum; "but I would learn his name." 
• ''They call him the Khawaji Zadig, and, he comes from Bas* 
sora* Mashallah! what an eye he has, and a forehead like a Pa-, 
dishah! Giadilla was in lucic to-day; her kismet won a gift for 
her from the whitest and the softest hands in the world." 

«Nay, jou are mad, Said€;" said the fair Maitap striving to 
call up a irown; "One would think that no strange merchantHJiad 
ever before visited the city, or rewarded the insolence of^an idle 
nurse with a head-dress; let me hear no more of this— it is un<- 
seemly." 

- ♦ Chaplet. f Veil, t Nurse. • Handjierchicf worn on the head, 
VOL. n. 1^ 



146 Tn AOXANCS Of TBI HAttBM. 

The rdroked attendant bowed her head insilence, and shortly 
after qaitted the apartment 

An vnaMal reBUeaeneeB euddenly seized the Pasha's daughter; 
she rose from the sofa; thrust her delicate feet into her pearl- 
sprinkled slippers; tried all her instruments one after the other, 
and rejected each in turn; complained of an oppression in the air; 
discovered that the water in her goblet was heated and sickly, 
and that the musk-lemons which were scattered over the room 
affected her head; and finally quarrelled with the exquisite cache- 
mire that was folded about her brow, and declared that, since 
she had looked into a mirror, she had never worn a colour that 
became her. 

> The inference was simple; a new cachemire most be purchased; 
and she had already examined and rejected every shawl in the 
baz&r of the city, save those of the strange merchant. She would 
dispatch a slave to bid the Khawaji send his choicest merchan- 
dise to thQ palace; and yet, no— how could he divine her tastes? 
He would probably retain the very thing she wanted, and she 
should be wearied by looking over a heap of uninteresting lum- 
ber. Truly, this was a dilemma. The. baz&r was at the other 
extremity of the city; the streets were hot and close; and the 
very wind seemed to have been fanning the sun, and to have car- 
ried away its warmth, for it fell on the brow like the pressure of 
a heated hand; but should she delay until the cool hours, the 
Jicht would fail, and she could no longer distinguish the colours 
of the web— Besides, some Emir's wife might carry oft* the very 
cachemire that she coveted; and this reflection was so alarming, 
that the fair Maitap at once clapped her hands, and desired the 
slave who obeyed the summons, to order her araba, to bring her 
feridjhe* and yashmac, and to prepare her two principal attend- 
ants to accompany her to the bazar. 

Having made these arrangements, the gentle girl subsided once 
more into composure; resumed her tusbee, and passed its per- 
fumed beads rapidly through her fingers, as she murmured out a 
love-ballad which by some extraordinary fatality just then recur- 
red to her memory; and smiled once or twice as though some 
pleasant thought had grown with the melody. Her resolution 
was a holiday for the two favoured slaves who were to attend 
her, for curiosity had grown very powerfully in the harem since 
8aid^ had told the tale of the good-fortune of the Cadi's Kaden- 
hahia with the new Khawaji; and while some of the fair slaves 
dreamt of painted calemquers and embroidered silks, others 
Were indulging visions of dark eyes,, ruby lips, and tones of 
music. 

The araba was soon ready, for Zobeidah and Shereen, the 

♦ Cloak. 



THB BOIUNCE OF THE HABllf. 147 

chosen pair who were to profit bj the sudden whim of the young 
beauty, had ureed the Arabadje* and the Serudjest to their great- 
est speed; and Afa'itap was stili busily engaged in arranging, witii 
more than her usual exactness, the transparent folds of the en* 
vious veil which was to shroud her loveliness, when the richly 
gilt and silken-curtained carriage rattled to the door. Four 
mounted negroes surrounded it; and ere long it was jolting along 
the rude pavement of the city streets. 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE pasha's I)AT;GHTER^--K30NTIirUE]>. 

The Khan of Damascus, as the caravanserai was called, in 
which the Merchant had taken up his abode, was situated near 
the southern gate of the city, many stadia from the palace of the 
Pasha; and more than once during her drive ihe heart of Maitap 
beat more quickly than usual, as she asked herself vrhj she thus 
indulged a caprice, as extraordinary as it was unaccountable. 
Frequently was she tempted to change her purpose, and simply 
to visit the bazar; but a resistless* impulse urged her to persevere 
in her original intention; and while this mental war was wa^ng 
in her heart, the araba drove into the yard of the caravanserai. 
' In the ceutre^of the court a handsome fountain poured forth its 
volume of bright sparkling water; and in one comer rose a small 
edifice dedicated to the sick birds brought by the hunters and- 
peasants from the mountains. A pair of noble eaeles, with their 
feathers ruflSted by illness crouched heavily upon the roof; a lame 
stork was visible through one of the casements; and a number of 
small birds, of different descriptions, w^re perched on the eaves 
of the building. 

But Maitap saw neither fountain nor infirmary; her eyes were 
fixed on a young man, who stood earnestly conversing vrith a 
saphi4 and whose extreme personal beautv exceeded any thing 
which she had previously iroasined. As she lay back upon her 
cushions, with her feather-fan before her face, she could indulee 
her admiration without a fear of his observing her; and this fed* 
ing of security betrayed her into a reverie which was only termi* 
nated bv the harsh voice of the A^ Baba, who reining up his 
splendid Arabian close to her side, inquired her further pleasure* 

''Yavash, yavash — softly, eoftl;^;" she said, starting at once into 
a full consciousness of the error into which she had been betray** 
ed; «I have not yet quite decided whether I shall venture to 

* Coachman. t GrooBiR. t Cavalry soldiec. 
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encounter the fatigue of bargaining with the khawajis to-day; mj 
head aches, and mj eyes are heavy*" 

**We will then return at once to the palace," said the negro; 
and he had already gathered up his bridle, when the lady ex- 
claimed peevishly, 

''And yet when I have submitted to the tediousness of tra- 
versing the city, I may as well profit by the exertion, or I shall 
be compelled to repeat it. Inquire, therefore, for the store of 
the merchant Zadig." 

The Aga Baba obeyed; and the araba slowly proceeded to the 
quarter indicated^ Mai'tap never once removing her eyes from 
tne figure of the stranger, and marvelling much whom he'could 
be. The slaves who sat at her feet detected the sudden pre- 
occupation of their mistress with the intuitive penetration of the 
sex; and although they uttered no comment, they glanced ex- 
pressively at each other, and then indulged themselves in gazing 
on tl\e same object, with an interest and admiration only inferior 
to her own. 

When the carriage stopped at the entrance of the store, great 
was the satisfaction of tne Pasha's daughter on remarking that 
the handsome stranger hurriedly terminated his conversation 
with the soldier, and turned his steps in the same direction; and 
the cloud which had gathered upon her brow was dissipated in an 
instant, when with a low and respectful salutation, he followed 
her into the spacious warehouse, and stood silently with down- 
cast eyes, awaiting her commands. 

This then was the Merchant Zadig! 

For the first time the proud beauty felt ill at ease; she had 
forgotten why she came there, and what she sought; and she re- 
mained earnestly gazing upon the khawaji, without making an 
effort to give even the semblance of accident to her visit. 

The stranger was about five-and -twenty; his eyes were as 
black as ebony, and as bright as sunbeams; his port was haughty; 
and his brow Well became the pride that sat on his finely- 
moulded lips. He wore a turban of which the cachemire was 
almost above price; his flowing robe was of crimson silk, rayed 
with orange; and in his rich and well-adjusted girdle he carried 
a hand -jar sparkling with one immense ruby, on which was graven 
the cypher of the Prophet. 

The silence became embarrassing; and to dispel it, Shereen, 
the favourite attendant of the lady, took up a gorgeous shawl 
which was flung upon one of the bales, and began to utter 
"Mashallahs!" and «Pek Ouzels!"* innumerable, as she exam- 
ined its patterns and texture. The impulse was as successful as 
i^as inartificial, for it withdrew the eyes of Mai'tap from the 

♦ Very pretty. 



THE ROM AMCX OY TBB HAISM. 149 

Merchant, and broke the spell that had been raddenly cast over 
her. Annoyed and mortified at her own folij, the Paaha'a 
daughter at once asanmeda haaghtiness foreign to her natural 
character; and glancing round her, she said coldly: 

<«Kho8h bttldak-^yott are well found, khawaji; my slaves tell 
me that you have cachemires of price among your goods, which 
outvalue any in the bazars of the city. I may perchance become 
a purchaser; let me, therefore, at once see the most costly of 
your bales, if I have heard the truth." 

«*AlhemdulIilahI" murmured the merchant: '^your hidiness 
does my poor store but too much honour; and I and all that J pos* 
sess are at your command. " After which courteous declaration, 
he clapped his hands, and a couple of Nomidian slaves, clad in 
dark blue tunics, with scarlet turbans, instantly appeared from 
behind the screen which veiled an inner apartment. At a silent 
signal from their employer, each seized a corner of the tapestry 
curtain, and held it high above his head, while the Merchant in 
a low and respectful voice begged the . lady to favour him by 
passing into the chamber where he had secured the most costly 
of his merchandise from the contact of casual purchasers. 

Thralled, and governed by a curiosity which had now become 
uncontrollable, the stately Maitap scarcely hesitated a moment; 
and followed by her two attendants, she crossed the threshold, 
and the screen fell behind her. 

The apartment in which she stood was spacious, and lighted 
by three windows overlooking a court planted with manle and 
acacia trees; these windows the luxurious Merchant had veiled 
with curtains of pale pink silk that gave a sunset hue to every 
object in the chamber; but the surpnse of the Pasha's daughter 
amounted to wonder, as the gorgeous Numidians, after glancing 
towards their master, spread over the handsome divan of crimson 
velvet, a covering of delicate white satin wrought with gold: and 
heaped upon it cushions of needle-work, such as even the loved 
and capricious Maitap had never before beheld. 

As the young beauty «ank upon the dittering sofa, the Mer- 
chant still stood before her with bent head, as though he dared not 
meet the eyes which rested on him; then slowly retiring, he indi- 
cated to his slaves the bale which was to be opened ror her in- 
spection; while, in order to while away the time, he spread out 
before her several caskets filled with gems, which flashed in the 
soft and shaded light. Tusbees of pearls, each the size of a pea; 
bodkins of brilliants: rings of rose diamonds, charms, and amu- 
lets, and gilded toys of every description* enough to turn the 
head of a score of Eastern women. 

Amid all her admiration the fair daughter of the Pasha re^ 
marked, however, that there was one casket \v)ivtibL ^S^ts^ UK»:m% 
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had not opened* and which, when^he had once or twice accideot- 
aily taken it np, he had hastily laid aside. There needed no 
more to excite in her bosom a strong desire to examine the con- 
tents of the casket; and when the same circumstance again oc- 
curred, during a search which the Merchant was making for a 
case containing some valuable turquoises, she could not refraiu 
from pointing towards the mysterious subject of her thoughts, 
and inquiring why that also had not been submitted to her in- 
spection. 

**Lady," said the khawaji,*^*aU that I have is at the bidding of 
Tour highness, and even unworthy of your attention. Of what 
IS mine I would hold back nothing. Your slave lives but to obey 
you, and his face is whitened by your approbation; but the con- 
tents of this casket are not mine; I hold them only in trust for 
one of my most honoured customers; and I would not lay before 
you a jewel of which I cannot make you mistress." 

"But I would see it nevertheless,'' urged the fair Maitap, as 
she extended her hand towards the Merchant. 

Zadig bowed submissively, and having loosened the clasps of 
the casket, he laid at the feet of his visiter a superb hand -mirror, 
of which the frame was of chased gold, profusely studded with 
brilliants. A cypher of small emeralds ornamented the back 
of the glass, ana a heavy tassel of ^Id* depended from the 
handle; and, altogether,stne toy was ot so costly £ description 
that the Pasha's daughter could not restrain an exclamation of 
delieht. * 

"Can you really not dispose of this pretty anali, Effendtm?" 
she asked easerly. 

"Alas! I nave told your highness only the truth. It was 

wrought in the bezenstem of Stamboul for a youn^ and wealthy 

. Bey, who is about to form his harem; and is destined to reflect 

the beauties of his fair bride. He has already urged its arrival 

more than once, and I dare not disappoint him." 

"Y' Allah ! it is a pretty toy, and the Bey has taste. How call 
you him, khawajiP" " ^ 

"Youssouf Bey, the son of Sarim Pasha"-— replied Zadig. 

"By the soul of your father, you may then sell me the anali;" 
said Maitap, with a proud toss of her pretty head; "for the bride 
will not put oft' her slippers in the harem of the Satrap's son be- 
fore you nave had time to make a dozen such." 

"Asteferallah !*' mnrmured the Merchant; "Your highness must 
have been misinformed. The young Bey made a jonrney to the 
province of your noble father, (may his years be many!) and 
abode, as I have been informed, some days in the Pasha's palace; 
and it was on his return thence that he learnt the happiness which 
WM in store for him." 
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Maitap blasbed as she listened, until the roseate flush could be 
dtstineoiBhed through the muslin of heryashmac^ and she sufiered 
the splendid anali to fall from her hand upon the cushion^. It 
was reverently raisedbj the khawaji, and replaced in the casket 
without a word from the youn^ beauty; for a grasp like iron was 
on her heart. Had her pride indeed won for her no ereater tri- 
umph than this? Was she forgotten in a day? replaced in a 
month? remembered only with a smile? 

The reverie would have lasted longer, but chancing to look up, 
and meeting the fine dark eyes of the Merchant, Maitap suddenly 
resumed her self-possession, and gave full employment both to 
his patience and bis taste, in examining one after the other all 
the shawls in his warehouse. 

It was a pretty scene. The lady reclined upon her cushions 
of party-coloured satin, with one white arm fully revealed as she 
extended it to touch the different shawls which were spread out 
before her by the handsome trader; who, resting upon one knee 
on the edge of the carpetf took them^from the hands of the Nu- 
midians who stood close behind him; while the attendants of the 
lovely girl, shrouded in their dark and ample mantles, w^re seat- 
ed a little space apart. The soft and dreamy light mellowed the 
atmosphere about them; and the rainbow-like tints of the shawls 
which were scattered through the apartment, lent a gorgeous 
finish to the picture. 

The sudden entrance of the Aga Baba gave a new feature to 
the aspect of affairs. The lady held in her hand a magnificent 
cachemire of exquisite texture, and as the screen was lifted, she 
said suddenly: 

**It is well, Effendim; tell me therefore the lowest price that 
yon will take for this which I hold, and our bargain will soon be 
terminated." ^ • 

"Sixteen purses;" replied Zadig coldly, and without raisine 
his eyes; "and were it not that I am honoured by the notice of 
your highness, I should demand twenty." 

"And this? — " and she pointed to another of inferior Quality; 

"Will not count beyond nine; though the wreath of nirgis* is 
woven by the hands of the peris." 

"They are mine:" said Maitap, as she rose to depart, and the 
Khawaji having folded them in two separate handkerchiefs of co- 
loured muslin, intended as a present to the attendants, placed 
them in the hands of the Aga Baba, as the murmured "Affiet ollah 
*— much pleasure attend you," of his fair visiter fell on his ear. 

In another moment the araba rattled through the wide gate of 
the khan. 

The Pasha's daughter never once spoke during her homeward 

♦ Narcissus. 
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(drive, but as she stopped at the door of ihe harem» she unfolded 
the shawls from their coverings^ and flinging the painted hand- 
kerchiefs into the laps of her attendants^ left the pen* woven shawl 
which had been her last purchase, in the hands of the Aga Baba 
when he assisted her to alight. 

The negro looked upi and while a broad smile displayed his 
lar|g;e and glittering teetiii and his huge eyes were distended to 
their utmost size, he bent his head, and muttered something wtuch 
passed for thanks. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

^HE pasha's DAUOHTEft—CONTINCElK. 

From this day the nature of the beautiful Maitap underwent a 
total change. She was restless, unhappy, and capricipus. The 
very sun did not shine in the heavens for her as it had once done; 
her flowers had no fragrance, her birds no song. She drooped 
like a cased nightingale — ^she withered like a blighted rose. When 
her maidens strove to entertain and arouse her, it was no longer 
with liffht tales of love and laughter to which she had hitherto 
listened with a proud feeling of amused disdain, but with legends 
of fear, and sorrow, and despair; for then she wept sweet tears 
over the griefs of others until she soothed her own. Once only 
did she repeat her visit to the khan, and she found a void. The 
merchant Zadig had left the city; and there remained no trace of 
him in the caravanserai. Many were the tales told, however, of 
his liberality, his charity, his gracefulness of manner, and his 
warmth of heart; and by some extraordinary fatality not one, of 
them failed to reach the ears of the pensive beauty. 

For hours did she sit calling up before her mental vision every 
word, and look, and action of the young Khawaji; true, she had 
seen him but once, and yet, she felt that there was an expression 
in his deep eyes which had entered into her soul; and then she 
remembered how soon and how easily the haughty son of Sarim 
Pasha had forgotten her, and she wondei'ed within herself whe- 
ther she should fade as early from the memory of the Merchant. 

One day, when she was as uaual indulging these speculations, 
a slave entered her apartment, and presented to her a small 
packet which had been Drought to the city by the Emir-hadji of a 
caravan that had proceeded on its way at daybreak. She opened 
it hastily, and having torn away the numerous coverings in which 
it was enveloped, unclasped axrimson casket, and started with 
surprise on discovering the well-known anali of the merchant 
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Zadig. Upon the mirror lay a strip of paper, containing simplj 
these words: "For the beautiful and honourable lady, her high- 
ness Maitap Hanoum, from the most devoted of her slaves.'' 

The Pasha's daughter blushed until brow and bosom burnt with 
the crimson tide that rushed tumultuously from her heart. Her 
first impulse was to conceal the paper from the profaning eyes of 
her attendants; the next would probably have been dictated by 
her pride, and have compelled the restoration of the sorgeous ^ft; 
but she knew not where to find the donor; and as she gazed into 
the jewelled mirror, she thought that her face had never seemed 
80 fair. Involuntarily she sighed, and glanced down upon the 
shawl which cinctured her waist; she had long ceased to wear 
any other; it was that which she had purchased of the handsome 
stranger; it covered the heart in which his image was enshrined. 

The proud beauty was subdued. As she held the sparkline 
anali in her hand, she felt that all those whom she had wounded 
by her coldness were revenged. 'She loved! And whom? Not 
a high-born Bey, in whose harem she would have moved^a queen; 
whose rank would have satisfied the ambition of her father, and 
the hopes of all her family; but a Khawajt, a trader; whose soul 
was in his bales, and whose thoughts, instead of dwelling upon 
her, must be engrossed by the easer thirst of gain. And yet, the 
amUi! Had he forgotten her, or had he valued his gold above her 
smiles, would he have thus sought to win them? But what availed 
the fact, pleasant though it was? Alas! they mi^ht never meet 
again; and as this startling contingency forced itself upon the 
reason of the pensive girl, a large tear sullied the surface of the 
mirror, and a sigh 'heaved the snawlthat bound her slight and 
fairy form. 

Several weary months sped by; new suitors presented them- 
selves at the carpet of the Pasha; new instances were made to 
the drooping Maitap; but all were alike unheeded; and the un- 
happy Satrap besan to fear that Monker and Nakir* were hover- 
ing about his bhud, and that the golden lamp of her young exist- 
ence would be extinguished. 

Every species of diversion permitted in the harem was lavishly 
essayed; aancing-girls performed their graceful feats, and sing- 
ing-women peal^ forth their love-ditties unheeded; the mas- 
saidjhis became distasteful, the guests wearisome; and, at length, 
any further attempt to arouse the melancholy Maitap from ner 
languor was abandoned to despair, and she was left to dream and 
weep in peace. ^ 

Tal&t Pasha had an inordinate taste for Jewels; many a place 
was obtained, many a favour granted, many a cause, no longer 
doubtful, decided m the divan through the magical agency of 

* Angels of Death. 
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these costly treasures* It was therefore with no small interest 
that he learnt the arrival of an aged Diamond-merchant in the 
citj, with jewels such as had never before been looked upon ia 
the bazars of the province. His selictar'aga talked to him of the 
emerald-hilted haudjars, the goldeu-scabbarded scymitars inlaid 
with precious stones, and the sword-belts worked with pearls; 
his caf^jhi-basha of the zarfs,* lipped with rulues, and chased 
with cunning workmanship; and his principal chok-hadart of a 
mantle of fine European cloth, whose collar was a perfect galaxy 
of jewelled light; his codgea-bashi had an audience to decide on 
the tax which should be levied on the sale of the goods; and his 
SaraQ to learn whether he should raise a new contribution in the 
villages on the produce of the coming harvest. 

The curiosity of the Satrap was excited; and a summons -was 
sent to the Merchant, who, with ready obedience, presented him- 
self at the palace of the Pashalic on the going down of the sun, 
when the ^tes of the bazir are closed, attended by a conjAe of 
slaves bearing the most rare and costly of his merchandise. 

His venerable appearance interested every one in his favour, 
and the gifts which ne lavishly distributed to the chaoushes of the 
household tended to deepen the feeling. He was apparently of 
great age; his eyebrows and beard were as white as the snows 
of Mount Ararat; his tall figure drooped in the shoulders, like 
that of one on whom the weight of years pressed heavily; but his 
step was. firm though slow, and his dark^eyes had a light in them* 
which told that the soul yielded not to the weakness of the body. 

Many and profound were the prostrationa with whicl^ he en- 
tered the apartment of the Pasha, who received him most gra* 
ciously, and at once motioned him to display his treasures. 

Rumoun had not exaggerated their value or their beauty; and 
the audience was prolonged to an unusual length, without any 
appeainnce of weariness on either part. The Satrap inquired 
the route' of the caravan with which the Merchant had travelled, 
the appearance of the cities that he had passed, the country that 
he had traversed, and the tribes whom he had encountered; while 
every interval was filled up in examining the jewels and weapons, 
and in commenting on their cost and workmanship. 
. The- Pasha made several purchases, for the prices of the trader 
pleased him as much as his merchandise; and when, at length, 
he received pennission to depart, and that he had laid aside his 
cases, and delivered them to the care of his attendants, a chaoush 
of the household conducted him with much courtesy to the door^ 
a fKiliteness which he was not called upon to perform gratuitously; 
and thus his "Qghottr-ola*-4ieaven «peed you," was very sin- 
cerej as the Khawajv stepped across the hosehold. 

* The stands in whicli the coffee-cwps we ^pV^^i^d. ^ 

f CJoak'bearer. X 'Ball^lel. 
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The Pasha lost no time* when the Merchant had onitted hiili, 
in passing into the harem, in order to display to his aaaghter the 
jewelled toys of which he bad just made the acquisition; and, as 
she laneuicflj received those which were destined for herself, and 
raised tne hand of her fond father to her lips in acknowledgment 
of his indulgence, the Satrap, anxious to amuse her melancholy, 
commented on the noble port, and liberal dealing of the stranee 
Merchant. For a time she listened listlesslr, but at length she 
became interested in the description of the ^hawaji and his mer- 
chandise; and sfie silently resolved to summon him on the mor- 
row. She was weary of the monotony of the harem; and the 
examination, of the glittering stores of the stranger protnised at 
least an hour's amusement. 

When the Satrap had i-etired, the fair girl dismissed her slaves, 
for the evening was spent; and flinging l^ck the lattice of a case- 
ment which opened on the garden of the palace, she leant out to 
listen to the song of theni^htbird, to inhale the perfume of the 
flowers, and to blend her sighs with the fall of the fountain, and 
the whispering of the wind among^the leaves. 

It was a glorious moonlight! The shadows lay.long and dark, 
while the lines of silver that were traced upon the earth, looked 
like fairy-plans for some new and bright creation: fleecy-clouds 
at times noated over the gracefal orb, and dimmed its beauty for 
a moment, as the gossamer veil of a young bride softens the 
loveliness which is but heightened by its partial eclipse. All 
around breathed tenderness « and peace; ana the tears that fell 
slowly on the cheek of Maitap in that still hour, were devmd of 
bitterness. Her pride slept; she did not ask her heart to lay 
tiare the mystery of its enthral men t, but she yielded to the sweet 
sadness that stole over heiv— and again the spirits that she had 
stricken were revenged! 

Daylight spread over the eastern heights, draping them in a 
mantle of sober gray, whose hem soon grew into a belt of sheeny 
gold; gradually the sky brightened, and the flowers raised their 
heads, and wept their perfumed dew-tears on the earth; the dis- 
tant lowing of the cattle came on the wind; the twittering birds 
gave music to the woods; the basin of the palace-garden becaine 
a gilded mirror in which the purple lotus gazed till she became 
enamoured of her own beauty; and then, like a discordant tone, 
jarring through the sweet harmony of nature, came the voice of 
man; and once more the world awoke; and life, with all its cares 
and fears, its jealousies and stnfe, renewed its struggle. 

It was on a terrace, shaded hy lime-trees, whose blossoms were 
vocal with bees, and gay with the gracefjil rose-laurel of Eurotas, 
that the Pasha's daughter received the Merchant. She was 
closely veiled, as were the slaves who attended her; and the 
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yenerable Kh&waji was- conducted to her presence bj tbe watch- 
ful Aga BakM. 

The gray beard and reverend appearance of the stranger were 
not however calculated to alarm the jealous guardians of the 
Pasha's harem | and accordingly^ the Aga Baba» who had alreadj 
feasted his eyes on the glittering merchandise of the stranger, 
and received a backshish* which perfectly satisfied all his ideas 
of expediency^ soon wandered away among the trees, leaving ti^e 
interview to the inspection of two of his subordinates: who, in 
their turn, plunged qeeper into the shade; and contenting them- 
selves with remaining within sight of the fair groupe, soon l^at 
their dark brows upon their breasts, and slept profoundly. 

Jewel after jewel was looked upon, and laid aside; toy after 
toy was examined, commented on, and replaced in its pasket; 
until at lengdi the eye of the lady was attracted to a smidl case 
of crimson velvet embroidered in seed pearls; which with a sia- 
gularity that at once reminded her of the young Merchant of i 
the khan, he put aside as often as it'met his hand. ' 

**And that pretty casket which you have not yet opened;^' she 
said gently; '*what does it contain?" 

"It was brought hither by mistake, Effendim;" replied the 
venerable khawajl^ "it is not a jewel; it holds nothing which 
can interest your highness, or I should long ere this have laid it 
before you; it is not an article of merchandise — ^in short, it is 
bosh— nothing." 

"The case, at least, is prettily imagined," said the spoiled 
beauty, ffwho bad never learned to brook opposition, <<and some- 
what costly for such |K)or contents. You will at least suffer me 
to examine the embroidery." 

The Merchant looked embarrassed; he lifted the casket as if 
to present it to the lady, but he made no effort to obey her wishes; 
twice he appeared about to speak, and then checked himself, as 
though he feared to eive utterance to his thought, and all this time 
the mmd of the Pasna's haughty daughter was extended towards 
him. 

"Ne bilirim— what can I say?" he faultered at length; "The 
casket is not mine; it has come here by the power of my unlucky 
felecb;* I am responsible for its safe and secret delivery-— and 

"And you take me for an Aga of the Janissaries, ready to see | 
treason in a diamond ; or for a codgea-bashi, eager to levy a tax on 
vour merchandise, is it not so?" asked Maitap, half amused and 
half annoyed at this unusual opposition. 

The gray bearded Khawaji bent low and deprecatingly before 
her. 

• Present. t Constellation. 
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^Janum sinindar^-my soul is jour's/' he said humbly, "my 
life and all that I possess are at the bidding of your highness: but 
I have led a long life of probity and scorn oi evil; and I have 
pledged myself to the owner of this casket that no ey e '^ 

^'Enough, sir, enough," interposed the lady haughtily, *^I need 
no khodjh^* to read me lessons of propriety and honour. The 
time passes, and the road hence to your khan is long and weari- 
some; I will not detain you here.'' And she waved her hand with 
the majesty of a Sultana who desires solitude. 

'^Dismiss me not thus, Effendim^ not thus, by your soul!" ex- 
claimed the merchant imploringly: "Whose dog am I that I 
should dare to call a cloud to your bright young brow, and to light 
your ^ye with anger. Rather let me be forsworn forever!'^ And 
as he spoke, he tendered the casket to the Pasha's daughter, with 
a fixed and earnest gaze that drove back the warm blood to her 
heart, she knew npt wherefore. 

For a moment she hesitated whether she should condescend to 
avail herself of the extorted permission of a mere trader to exa- 
mine the mysterious casket: sne felt that she ought to refrain, and 
to reject his tardy concession; but her curiosity was more power- 
ful than her pride, and averting her eyes that she might not en- 
counter those of the stranger, beneath which she was conscious 
that she quailed, she took the case from his hand, and without 
allowing herself to deliberate for a moment, pressed back the 
clasps.' 

As the lid flew open a faint cry escaped her; and she rivetted her 
gaze on the contents of the little casket with an eagerness that 
betrayed her emotions not only to her attendants, but to the Mer- 
chant also. Yet she cared not for this: she gave it no thought; 
she was unconscious that any eye was on her: she was under the 
influence of a sudden spell, and several moments passed ere with 
a deep blush, and a feeling at her heart which was strangely 
compounded of happiness and anguish, she roused herself suflf- 
ciently to ask in a tone which, while she intended that it should 
be cold, was only gentle: — 

"It is a fair portrait; whose may it be? If indeed the daughter 
of Talat Pasha may be permitted such a question." 

«Lady,'^ said the Khawaji, "Merhamet eyl^ bend^ne-r-have 
pity on me; I am withered by your frown. I will lay bare my 
neart before you that you may read it at your pleasure. The por- ^ 
trait which you hold m your hand is that of Youssouf Bey, the 
son of Sarim Pasha of the next province, and it resembles him as < 
one—" 



ft 



'Nay, nay, you strive uselessly to deceive me," exclaimed 
Ma'itap sternly, ^'the turban is indeed that of a Bey, and the 

♦ Tutor. 
VOL. n. 13 
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CMtame is rich and costly; but the features are those of a Shawl- 
merchant at whose store 1 chanced to alight a few months since. 
He was called Zadig." 

'<I dare not ^nsay your highness," gravely replied the Kha- 
waji; "it is possible that the face may resemble the man yon men- 
tion, whose soul is brightened by your remembrance; mat I have 
told only the truth when I assure you, lady, that the portrait U 
that of YouBSouf Bey, painted by a cunning Frank, and destined 
for the young bride, whom the noble Pasha (may his prosperitj 
increase!) has just chosen for his son." 

**Now, by the grave of your father! you have a false tongue," 
exclaimed the maiden with a burst of sudden passion, <*for that 
same Merchant, when he visited the city many months back, told 
some of my slaves that this Bey was even then about to take a wife, 
for whom ne had purchased some idle toys that had attracted their 
notice. How then may your tale be true when it is so tardy?" 

"Neither the merchant Zadi^ nor myself have dai*ed to profane 
your ear with falsehood, Effendiih," calmly rejoined the Khawsjij 
"it is even as we have both stated. The rasha has long bees 
earnest that his high-born son should bring a bride into his harem; 
and— and— " 

<^And what?" urged Ma'itap impatiently. 

"May your slave perish if he offend you," said the Merchant, 
*'but it was rumoured in the province, wnere I chanced then to be 
sojourning, that the young Bey had yielded a willing and eager 
assent to Jiis noble father's wishes when they pointed towards 
— — " And again the Khawaji paused. 

"Speak !" murmured Ma'itap with a slight accent of scorn. 
' "It was said," pursued the stranger, <Hhat the Pasha's hopes 
had fixed themselves on the lovely daughter of the high*born Sa- 
trap Talat, the far-famed Maitap Hanoum " 

V Who cared not to be bartered like a bale of coveted merchan- 
dise, against the pride and power of an unknown suitor," 
haughtily interposed the lady. "And what followed?" 

"The Bey returned to his province," continued the Merchant, 
^ ^silent, gloomy, and sad ! He spent his time principally in rid- 
ing over the country alone, with a rapidity and perseverance which 
exnausted his gallant Arab; or among the spahis of his father, who 
adored their young commander with a devotion for which I have 
no words; he avoided the harem of his mother, and the divan of 
his father; he grew dreamy and misanthropical, and h^ seemed to 
endure existence rather tnan to enjoy it, when he was suddenly 
aroi^sed from this unnatural stupor by a renewal of the subject of 
his marriage. He acquiesced, however, with an indiflference 
which proved that his heart was not in the compact, and the bride 
was chosen, and the presents made, and the very day was named 
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when she was to be condacted to his harem; bilt then the torpid 
heart of the Bey aroused itself, and he fled-*-fled like a delhibashi 
from the city to the mountainsF-^and the yonng cheek of the nuiden 
was wet with tears, and the lip of the mother trembled with re* 
proach and wonder; but the wretched young man did not re- 
appear for days, and he returned only to deepen the remt of his 
betrothed, for the worm of sickness was feasting on his orow, and 
dimming the lustre of his eye; and it was vain to talk of loye to 
one who seemed to have been stricken by Asrai§l." 

<*But the rose returned to his cheek, and the light to his eye, 
was it not so?" eagerly murmured Maitap, with her gaze rivet- 
ted on the picture. 

''Slowly, imperfectly," replied the Khawaii: <*Lady, it is not 
for the eagle who has once soared towards the sun to live con* 
tented beheath a lesser liriit. He is once tnore in the palatie of 
ius father, once more in tne harem of his mother, listening to 
their arguments, acceding to their entreaties, and prepared to ful- 
fil the contract even at the expense of his happiness. He cuinot 
give his heart to his youn^ bnde; he has laid it at the f(tot of one 
who has rejected the offenug; and thus he searches the world for 
toys and tnfles to fill the thoughts which might otherwise dwell 
upon his^ coldness." 

<*Toys and trifles," echoed the fair girl unconsciously, as she 
grasped the portrait more closelv, and uien arousing herself she 
asked timidly, ."And is this realty the resemblance of Youssouf 
Bey?'' 

*<As like as the shadow of the blue heaven on the surface of a 
lake," replied the Khawaji; "it wants but breath and words to 
be himself." 

*'And does he send her this when he loves her not?" asked the 
maiden, rather communing with herself than addressing her com- 
panion; "Alas ! she will become as wretched as the golden gunech- 
tchichey* which follows the proud sun through the hours of day, 
regardless of its scorching beam, and unheeded by the object of 
her fond idolatry." 

The Khawaji listened in silence! He felt that be was not re- 
quired to comment on the soliloquy of the lady, and he was dis- 
creet enough to occupy himself most assiduously in the rearrange- 
ment of his merchandise. It was well that he did so; for in a 
moment the proud beauty became conscious of her indiscretion, 
and hastily and haughtily turned her gaze upon the Merchant, 
as if to note the effect of her unguarded exclamation; and the 
feelipg of relief was comparatively ereat with which she saw that 
he too had been preoccupied, and that her words had passed un- 
heeded. 

♦ Sunflower. 
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Again it was the Aga Baba who terminated the interview. His 
heavy step was heani upon the terrace path» and with nervous 
eagerness the kdy selected a few jewels, and beg;an to bargain 
with tiie Merchant. The affair was soon terminated, for the 
Pasha's daughter made but a faint shew of resistance to the price 
demanded bj the trader, and it Was not until he had departed that 
she perceived that in the hurry and excitement of the last few 
moments, he had left the portrait of the young Bey in her pos- 
session, and had carried awav the empty casket. 

Her first impulse was to A^rward it to the khan by one of the 
negroes of the harem; but a reluctance to part from so striking a 
resemblance to the individual who had so lone haunted' her 
dreams, coupled with the interest flung over the picture itself by 
the romantic story of the suitor whom she had discarded, perhaps 
too hastily, tempted her to retain it for a few hours. The Mer- 
chant would doubtlessly discover his loss when he replaced his 
goods in the store at the caravanserai; or should he fail to do so, 
she could restore it early on the morrow; and while she mentally 
discussed the expediency of this arrangement, she slippckl the 
picture into her girdle, and pillowed it against her heart. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

THE pasha's daughter — CONTINTTED. 

Whsn the young beauty awoke on the following morning, 
after a bewildering dream, in which the son of Saritn Pasha had 
sold her a shawl that had the portrait of a grim and hideous negro 
hidden among its folds, and Zadig the Merchant had seated a fair 
girl upon her carpet whom he told her was his bride, «he began to 
reproach herself for a weakness which it was no longer time to 
subdue; and the blush of pride dried the tears of reluctance with 
which she enveloped the portrait of Youssouf Bey in a painted 
handkerchief, ana dispatched it to the Khan of the Jewel-mer- 
chant by the hands of ner favourite Shereen. But her resolution 
was formed too late, and her hearts best prayer was granted, 
when the confidential slave returned with the information that the 
strange Khawaji had left the city, at daybreak, wit.h a caravan 
which chanced to be passing. 

There was no remedy, and the portrait of the handsome son of 
Sarim Pasha remained in the possession of the Satrap's daughter. 
For a while the fair Mai'tap appeared to have drank at the foun- 
tain of a new existence: her voice once more awoke the echoes 
of the harem into music, and her graceful laugh pealed through 
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the gilded chambersi her step again became as the step of the cha- 
mois, and her eje as the beam of the young day when it breaks 
over the world. 

But this spirit-joy endured not long; and only a few weeks had 
passed when the Pasha's daughter fell into a deeper and a more 
hopeless melancholy than any beneath which she had yet be^t. 
Nothing aroused her save an allusion to the Satrap Sarim or 
his &mily; and though she never uttered the name of Youssoof 
Bey, her fair cheek lushed, and her dull eye lighted up as her 
maidens discussed in whispers the subject oi his long-protracted 
marriage. 

Eagerly did she welcome the wandering pilgrims, dervishes, 
and other holy men who passed through the city; her purse was 
ever open to their necessities; and thus the palace of Talat Pasha 
was besieged by all the idle hadjis* who visited the holy tomb of 
the Prophet, either in expiation of their own sins, or of those of 
their wealtbj^ employers; but vainly did the fair girl receive and 
assist these pious and needy wayfarers, for not one of them brought 
tidings of the Merohant Zadig. 

Despairing and fading slowly away like a sun-struck blossom, 
the melancholy Mai'tap at length resigned herself to the solitary 
and unhappy fate which had been brought upon her by her own 
pride, and only prayed to die; and in this frame of mind she sent 
to ask an interview with a celebrated Dervish, who for the last 
few weeks had established himself in a ruined tomb beyond the 
walls of the city. 

Her request was refused, her summons was unheeded; the holy 
man had iaken up his abode in that place of death because he had 
done with the world, and the world with him; the enjoyments 
and vanities of life were alike obnoxious to his love of solitude 
and peace; and the refusal was even stern with which he answer- 
ed the entreaty of the sinking girl. i^ 

This unexpected difficulty augmented the desire of the maiden 
to converse with the ascetic recluse; and when a second invita- 
tion had met with a like repulse to the first, she told the tale of 
her disappointment to the Pasha witli many and bitter tears; and 
early on the morrow the unyielding Dervish was commanded to 
present himself at the palace of the Satrap. 

As the day broke a couple of chaoushes passed the gate of the 
city, and bent their steps towards the ruined tomb in. order to 
compel the attendance of the Dervish, should he still refuse obe- 
dience: but the caution was unnecessary, for as theyjipproached 
the building, the tall figure of the recluse looking dark and solemn 
in the cold gray light, appeared at the portal of his inhospitable 
dwelling, and slomy moved towards them. 

* Pilgrims: 
13* 
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A courteous "Khosh buldftk — ^You are well-found;" fnnn the 
functionanes of the Paaha was answered by the cold "Khosh 

SIdin — ^You are welcome" of the stranger, who stalked along in 
e direction of the city witiiout turning a second glance on his 
attendants. 

Thc\ Denrish was a .man of middle age, whose dark piercing 
ejes were overshadowed bj thick and hanging brows, and whose 
upper lip was hidden by a mass of coal-black hair which covered 
his chin, and fell in long and wavy curls below his girdle. His 
khirkheh* was of coarse and heavy cloth, and his head-dress 
drawn deep upon his forehead; his step was firm and lofty, like that 
of one who had declined all further struggle with the world rather 
from disdain than fear; and there was an air of self-centered 
haughtiness in his whole manner and appearance which won for 
him an involuntary respect to which his lack of years did not 
entitle him. 

He was received by the Pasha with iudignant coldness, for all 
the father had been aroused within him by the uncompromising 
fanaticism of the devotee; and yet the noble bearing of the Der- 
vish asserted its power even over the chafed temper of the Satrap, 
and he soon found himself, he knew not how, rather seeking to 
conciliate than to reproach. There was a spell also in his rich deep 
voice, which, even in the few words that he reluctantly uttered, 
had a strange effect upon the Pasha-— It was lilce a note of long- 
forgotten music— it awoke pleasant but untangible memories; ami 
bewildered the spirit while it charmed the ear. 

After a brief interview with his host, the Dervish was conduct- 
ed by the A&;a Baba to a garden pavilion, whence the languid eye 
of the fair Maitap loved to wander over the fairy wonders of the 
blossom -laden parterres; and where her pale brow was fanned by 
the perfumed breeze^ which came to it freighted with the spoils 
of the orange-flower and the jasmin. She had been prepared for 
his visit, and had cast over her head a long veil of delicate white 
muslin which fell like a cloud about her, and made her beauty 
almost spectral; about her neck hung a string of precious pearis, 
from which was suspended a treasure to her still more precious, 
the portrait of Youssouf Bey; or, as to her it ever seemed, of the 
young merchant Zadig, which was hidden beneath the folds of her 
robe, whose tint was of the softest blue that ever spread its azure 
over the vault of heaven. 

As the recluse reached the threshold of the pavilion, he stum- 
bled, and would have fallen, had not the ready hand of the Asa 
Baba grasped his arm; but recovering himself in an instant, ne 
4iettt before the lady with silent and deep respect; and then tardi- 
ly>'and, as it seemed, reluctantly, obeyed her bidding, and ad- 
ranced to the centre of the floor. 

* Large dark c\o«2k.. 



THE HOMANCB 07 THE HAB&M. 163 

**Hol7 Dervish,'' commenced the Pasha's daughter in a low 
faint murmur, ^'forgive me if I have disturbed jour solitude: I 
am unworthy to in^ude upon your thoughts, or to intreat your 
prayers— and yet, if to solace a breaking heart, and to gladden 
the poor remnant of a life which is fast ebbing away, be a work 
fitted to your piety, you will not grudge me the few hours of com- 
munion which I have been eager to insuce, Allah buy ft k der— - 
the angels of death are hoverine over me, and the light of my lamp 
is well nigh extinguished! Will you not speak peace to my soul 
ere it is called to the giddy bridge of Al Siratr Will yoU not 

''What my poor prayers may efiect shall be freely given^lady," 
slowly repliecl the Dervish, "even now I will ask peace for you." 
And waving his hand, as if to deprecate all further parley, he 
turned his mce towards Mecca, and sunk upon his knees. 

The maiden looked on him as he knelt with a feeling of deep 
and solemn interest; the slaves withdrew to a small inner apart- 
ment at a signal from their mistress; and the Aga Baba, to whom 
the scene afforded no amusement, and whose cupidity was not 
awakened by the poverty of a poor Dervish, while his vigilance 
appeared to be to tne full as unnecessary as his attendance, quiet- 
ly walked away to terminate an unfinished party of trie trac* 
with one of the chaoushes, on which depended a case of sweet- 
meats presented to the attendants of the Pasha by a departing 
guest 

The praver of the Dervish was probably fervent, but it was 
short; for the deep stillness, amid which he could distinctly hear 
the painful breathing of the maiden, had not endured many in- 
stants, when he rostO from his humble posture only to assume one 
equally reverential at the feet of the gentle girl, the edge of whose 
veil he pressed to his lips with all toe devotion of a hadji at the 
Pro^et's shrine. 

'<You are too young to die, lady," he whispered, in a tone as 
low and gentle as her own; ''The brisht world, with all its buds 
and blossoms, its sunshine, and its bliss, was made for such as 
YOU. The grave is for the gray head and the worn spirit— despair 
IS for the wretched and the desolate— >you should be the child of 
laughter and of hope. Life has yet much to charm one so fair as 
you are." . ^ 

"Bir chey yok — there is nothing:" replied the maiden sadl^, 
"I ask only for peace^^for forgetfulness; and I shall find themm 
the grave.^' 

"Forgetfulness!" echoed the Dervish; <'And what thought can 
have been traced upon the lily-leaves of a mind so brient and 
beautiful as yours, so dark as to make memory a blotP i 'Allah ! 

* Backgammon. 
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were every mortal spirit but aa pure, the wezn of the Prophet |j|, 
had been an idle toy." 

Maitap listened m wonder! The austere devotee instead of 
threatenings was shedding sunshine over her soul; and she would 
not interrupt him bj a word. 

«*Had such been possible," pursued the Dervish, in one of 
those deep whispers which are the very voice of passionate ten* 
demess from the lips that are dear to us, but which are merely 
Biusic when murmured by a stranger to whom no chord of our 
heart responds: **Had such been possible I should have said that 
your sicKuess was of the spirit; that the sosun* had a canker 
hidden beneath its leaves; but this cannot be— the beautiful 
daughter of a powerful Pasha can never sigh away her youth in 
disappointment"-^nd he paused, and looked so earnestly upon 
her, that the crimson flush. which spread over her brow and bosom 
was visible through her veil. <*It cannot be*-or, alas! I should 
have deemed that your malady was the same as that of one who 
is dear to me as a brother, the unhappy Youasouf Bey, whp loved i, 
you, lady, as he loved the brieht heaven above him—- as some- 
thing hallowed — somethine holy — who would have poured out 
his best blood before you, if so he could have won one smile — one 
word from your sweet lips — who would do so still, even for a 
lighter boon." 

The maiden gasped fot* breath; <<He must not — he dare not— 
he would break the heart of his young bride, who has loved him, 
and trusted in him." 

^*No bride will ever tread his harem-floor, if she come not from 
beneath the roof of Talat Pasha," said the Dervish hastily and 
earnestly; "He has sworn by the soul of his father, and by the 
grave of his mother, that he will win no other." 

<*0h, say not so!" exclaimed Maitap, passionately pressing her 
clasped hands upon her heart, as she remembered the.MercDant 
Zadig; "Oh, say not so! He is vowed to a gentle girl who would 
wither beneath his coldness; and her misery would be my work. 
Bid him wed her, love her, cling to her through every change of 
fortune, and make for himself a happiness which I shall never 
know on earth." And as she uttered the last words in a low 
murmur that could scarcely be heard at the extremity of the 
apartment, her head sank on her breast, and a large drop stole 
unbidden to her eye. 

'*You love another then!"^ said the Dervish; "and Youssouf 
Bey is sacrificed! Yet pause, lady, ere you reject a heart that 
lives in you ■ or — ^answer me" — nepursued in a clear whisper, 
as again he gazed fixedly on the astonished girl: "tell me as you 
value your hope of paradise, do you remem&r Zadig the Shawl- 

♦ Uly. 
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merchant whom you once visited at the. Khan of Damascfus? 
Deceive me not, ifor jour fate is bound up in j6ur replj — Ha! it 

is so ^" And he averted his eyes as the fair girl covered her 

[>iirning face with her hands, and burst into tears; while a strange 
expression of wild delight flashed over his features. 

«*Who'are jou?" easped out the bewildered Maitap: *<You, 
who have dared to call up a vision before me which I have almost 
sacrificed mj life to banish? Speak!" she repeated passionately, 
as she half rose from the sofa, and' prepared to recall her at- 
tendants. 

**One moment, lady, and but one;" urged the Dervish, as he 
grasped her arm; '^before you^call down ruin upon me. A less 
violent revenge i^ in your power, where you may yourself immo-' 
late the victim— -the weapon of a hireling would be useless, ab- 
sence will kill sooner than steel. I perilled my life to look on 
you once more, but I perilled it cheerfully; for^— I am Zadig the 
Shawl-merchant—" 

<'Zadie!" echoed the maiden as she bent forward, and gazed 
with all her soul's deep tenderness in her eyes upon the disguised 
Khawaji; ''Zadig— -do I not dream?" 

** 'Tis even I, sweet lady — ^then drive me not from your pre- 
sence only to expire with anguish — have pity on my love, on my 
devotion— let me dedicate to you a life that would be wortiiless 
without the hope of your affection — tell me only that my bold* 
ness is Torgiven. Let it not be deemed a crime that I have 
soueht to save myself from wretchedness, when evdn force was 
used to compel me to a step against which my reason and my 
respect alike revolted." 

*'Have you forgotten, Effendim," asked the Pasha's daughter, 
in as cold and stern a tone as her struggling affection would per- 
mit her to assume; ''Have you forgotten tnat the step is a long 
one from the khan to the palace? Inshallah ! I am no prize for 
the first pilgrim-merchant who chances to deem himself a fitting 
match for the Satrap's only child." 

"I am rebuked, lady," said the young man sadly; "and I will 
intrude my memory no more upon you, I go only to die; and if I 
did not before expire beneath the lustre of your eyes, it was be- 
cause I thought I read a light in them that bade me live. But 
in my blind presumption I have deceived myself; and the penalty 
of my folly shall be paid." 

''Hold, madman!" almost shrieked the maiden, grasping his 
heavy cloak as he rose slowly from his knee; '*I have much to 
a^k of you, and something to thank you for. And first— how 
come you in this garb? And why did you disappear so suddenly 
from the city, only to return thus?" 

"Most gracious lady,'? murmured the deep rich voice; "the 
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ttnhappj Zadig spread out hig lewels before jou, and left in jmt 
hands the portrait of the Pasha Sarim's son onlj a few months 
back; and he hoped in his infatuated passion^ that even despite 
his graj beard and his bent figure you might have recognized him: 
but his presumption was keenly punished; he only drank in s 
deadlier poison by gazine on you for a moment, and increased 
his despair until he sank beneath it. What then remained to 
him? Nothing, save the khirkheh of a Dervish, and the hope of 
looking on you from a distance as you passed along the city 
streets-^it was little for one who loved like Z^dig, but it was aU 
for which he cared to live-^and, lady, I am here?' 

<*And you were then the Jewel-merchant— and you know all 
my weakness!" exclaimed the maiden with a fresh burst of te&rs; 
«*bnt words are idle, Zadi^— the Pasha may break his daughter's 
heart, but he will never eive her to a Khawaji." 

**Yet will I not complain. Light of the World!'' whispered 
the young man, as he rose to his knee, and possessed himself of 
the tiand of the bewildered ^r1; ''even although I am not the 
Zadig whom your pure snint had enshrined in its calm depths, 
and who has called forth those precious drops of tenderness. I 
am indeed he whom you visitea at the Khan-— he who dared to 
forward to you a toy which was intended to recall his memory*— l 
he who cheated you with a mj head and a faultering tongue mto I 
lookine upon his likeness-*-he, in short, who kneels before you Id 
the garb of holiness and self-denial— «nd whom you once rejected 
as unworthy of your lover— I am Youssouf, the son of Siram 
Pasha." 

A faint shriek escaped 'the lips of the maiden, and she hastily 
drew the portrait from hePsbosom, and ]g;lanced from the ivory to 
her suitor, and from hififii4i|tck upon the picture; and as, despite 
his disguise, she indeed recognized its original in the kneeling 
figure beside her, she suffered the portrait to fall from her haijd, 
which was instantly pressed to the lips and brow of the young 
Bey. 

"It is enough," he whispered; "and I am forgiven. The past 
is nothing, the present is your presence, the future is the hope 
of your affection. Light has again broke upon the soul of one 
whose spirit had long been dark. One word, houri of my heart's 
paradise! but one, and I am your slave for ever!" 

*'Ne bilirim — what (?an I say?" murmured the fair Mai'tapi as' 
her head drooped upon the shoulder of her lover: "All shall be 
even as my lord wills. I am the gunech-tchichey,* and he is the 
sun — ^where he moves I follow— he is ijay life and my light — taj 
eyes and my soul are but his shadows." 

The Dervish shortly afterwards quitted the harem oif Talat 

t Sunflower. 
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'ashaf and with hioi fed all the glooiih and tears of the j^tle 
kiaitap; nor did mtLUj weeks elapse ere Youssouf Bej agi^ui ap* 
learea in the city as the suitor of the Satrap's daughter* and this 
ime he did not sue in vain; while none save he and his fair bride« 
from whom I had the tale) ever dreamt that the presence oJF 
he pious ^Denrish in th^ earden-paviliont bad an^ snare in in- 
lueBcing a marriage which spread joy and hilarity throughout 
;wo provinces* 



PART in, 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

••Deoyletik isliat— -May you encrease in prosperity!" said the 
Pasha, as the Greek j^rl concluded her tale; *^Your Ma'itap is 
well worthy of attention; though W'AlIah! it was unseemly in 
a Satrap's daughter to bend her thoughts on a mere Khawaji." 

««0h, say not so!" tenderly exclaimed the lovely slave: "Who 
can control the heart? The ocean-waves are not bound even 
by bands of iron: the sands of the desart cannot be steadied when 
the simoom is abroad, even by the foundations of a city; how 
then can the affections be controled or guided? The wild steed 
upon the mountain spurns the bit, and the free spirit brooks no 
control." And without waiting a reply, she burst at once into a 
gush of song whose melody swept through the chamber. 

Oh! the heart is a free and a fetterless thlDg, 

A wave of the ocean! a bird on the wing! 

A riderless steed o'er the desart-plain bounding, 

A peal of the storm o'er the valley resounding: 

It spurns at all bonds, and it mocks the decree 

Of the world and its proud ones, and dares to be free! 

Oh! the heart may be tamed by a smile or a tone 

From the lip and the eye of a beautiful one; 

But the frown and the force with its impulse contending, 

Ever find it as adamant, cold and unbending; 

Ii may break, it may burst, but its tyrants will see 

That even in ruin it dares to be free! 

"Nevertheless," persisted the. Pasha; "no woman has a right 
to say, 'mail oldum,'* and to pine away without the permission 
of her father. With a man it is otherwie; he is the lord of him- 
self, and is accountable to no one; but a woman's beauty is her 
best dowry, and obedience her first duty." 

The fair Carimfil sighed, and the Greek girl smiled: one 

* I have fallen in love. 
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monrned the thrall of her own spirit, and the other flcoflfed at the 
idle self-sufficiency of the pampered Pasha. 

«<Shekier Allah f" continued the Satrap, "out women seldom 
think for themselves; and thus when they venture to do so, thej 
become the subject of a tale. But what is written, is written^ 
and we will talK no more of this self-willed joune houri. At 
sunset the almi will be here; and my friend the Tchorbadji telb 
me that they are as fair as the daughters of Peristan. You will 
love to look on them, janum — mj soul; he said, in a softer tonci 
turning towards the languid Carimfil, while he glanced at the 
dark-eyed Katinka; "and I am assured that they have amons 
them a massaldjhe who is a world's wonder. Bakalum — we shaU 
see — I doubt much whether she will excel our own sprightly 
Greek." 

"No, no," said the beautiful Circassian; "there is no tongue 
which makes music like that of my beloved Katinka; she is the 
bulbul of the harem^ the rose of the garden, the diamond of the 
mine — she is my eyes and my life." 

**And I?"— asked the Satrap, with a slight tone of asperity. 

^'What shall I say?" answered Carimfil, as she bowed her fair 
head upon her bosom; "you are my lord, and my master. 1 
' think of you as the hadji thinks of the holy caba;* you are the 
Koran of my faith, but sne is the poetry of my existence." 

"Chok tatlecin — ^you are very gracious;" smiled Katinka; "I 
ask only to be the sister . of your soul." And she looked ex- 
pressively at the Satrap's bride, whose cheek and brow flushed 
with conscious crimson; <<but these alm^ — I dread them; they 
will rob me of your smiles; and should they be indeed as fair as 
they are painted, perhaps of your love also." And her glance 
wanderea from the lady to the Satrap. 

"W'Allah! there is little danger," said the Pasha, returning 
the gaze with interest. "The alm^! what are they? Ey vahl— 
are they not bosh — nothing; wandering from house to house, with 
light smiles and uncovered faces? — Haivan der — they are ani- 
mals; and though they may be as fair as houris, they have eaten 
too much dirt to be remembered when they have received their 
backshish, and passed out of the harem." 

"Alhemdulliiah!" murmured Katinka, in a low tone, which 
reached only the ear for which it was intended, that of the sen- 
* tentious Satrap; "Let them come then, for the echoes of the harem 
have not of late been awakened by the sounds of mirth. I am 
often sad myself;" and she passed her hand across her brow with 
a pretty affectation of languor, which well became the expressidii 
of her noble features; "though perchance I should chide my own 
heart for its weakness." 

♦ The Temple of Mecca. 
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'•Hai, hai-^true, true, you should be gay;" said the Pasha, 
noddipg his head significantly: *'You are surrounded by flowers, 
and fountains, aud music, and you should be gay." 

The Greek girl seized her zebec, and swept her hand across 
it, as though smitten by a sudden pang: the chords vibrated for 
an instant from the violence of the contact, and then trembled 
into silence, as the sweet voice of the musician fell softly and 
sadly upon the ears of her- listeners. 

Bright and bhie is the summer sky; 
And 'tis sweet 'neath the clustering boughs to lie, 
And to watch the light vapours as they glance 
Like fairy dreams o'er the pure expanse; 
Bat oh! m those hours of calm delight, 
When the world and its cares are forgotten quite, 
That the charm may be a perfect one, 
We must not watch alone! 

s Wild and stern is the tempest hour. 

When the storm-god rides in his car of power. 
When the winds make vocal the ocean caves, 
And death rides throned on the crested waves; 
And oh! if we would defy the shock 
Of the billowy sea on the caverned rock; 
And yield to our fate without a groan. 
We must not die alone! ^ 

Calm is the sunset's golden spelj. 

As it steeps in splendour eacn wood and fell, 

Flinging wreaths of gems over leaves and flowers, 

And painting the starry jasmine bowers; 

But vainly its glory flooas the sky, , 

If only one turn an upraised eye 

To mark the bright vision ere 'tis flown; — 

For life's loneliest things 

Droop their fainting wings, 

When we look on them alone! 

The song of Katinka saddened the Pasha's wife; but the Pasha 
himself, for whom it was especially intended , was quite unconscious 
of its sentiment; and merely remarking that the air was dull and 
monotono'us, and that sometimes solitude was preferable to society, 
he intimated his intention to return to the salemliek,* to make 
his evening meal, and to enjoy his evening slumber before the 
Hirrival of the alm^; a resolution which he shortly afterwards 
carried into effect^ to the great satisfaction of the fair inmates of 
the harem, • 

* Men's apartments. 
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CHAPTER XXYIIL 

At the Mt of bud Neivest^ and her fiur band stood oa the 
threshold of Hie Pasha's palace. Maniolopolo and the gracefoL 
Mherpirwir walked side bj side, and boSth were absorbed ia 
thought. The dancing-girl neither wept nor sighed, though she 
knew that the roof beneath which she stood covered the idol of a 
heart that she would have died to secure; but she gazed despair- 
ingly on the young Greek through her veil, as though in that long 
look she would have concentrated, her whole existence. The 
emotion of Maniolopolo was of a more mixed and Less devoted 
character $ his pulses bounded indeed, as he rememt>ered that he 
should ere lone behold his gentle Carimfil: the first dream of his 
manhood, the brightest vision of his spirit j but blent with love for 
her, came fears for his own safety — ^fears which made his lip 
quiver, and his brain burn; 

It was perhaps fortunate for him that his reflections tended to 
subdue his passionate impatience; for the Aga Baba, who de- 
tested every incursion on his master's harem as piously as any 
jealous Moslem could desire, turned a searching, and by do 
means loving eye, upon each of the alm^ as they passed him; 
and assuredly the uncertain and timid step of the young Greek 
subjected him to no suspicion. 

A tedious hour was passed by the band in an anti*j:oom, through 
which the negroes of tlie householii came and went oh their dif- 
ferent missions; while a few idlers grouped themselves about the 
strangers, admiring their dresses, and asking a thousand ques- 
tions, which were answered by.Nevrest^ with a tact that would 
not have disgraced a diplomatist. 

But at length the expected summons arrived^ and the dancing- 
^rls were conducted through a long gallery to the inner door of 
the harem; where, prostrating themselves to the earthy they 
awaited the order of the lady to advance into the apartment. 
They were a lovely groupe; with their flowing veils, long tresses, 
and picturesque costumes; their white arms gleaming like sea^ 
foam, and their dark eyes flashing out like meteors; and for the 
first moment the Pasha's wife was silent with admiration; biit 
the transitory surprise once over, she received them gently and 
graciously, and bade them approach without fear. 

As Nevresi^ led them on in obedience to the command of the 
fair Circassian, Maniolopolo ventured for the first time to glance 
in the direction of the sweet and well-known voice. Carimfil 
Hanoum was seated on the edge of a gorgeous sofa, glittering 
with gold fringe;, and gay with embroidery; and at her feet re- 
clined his beautiful sister pillowed upon a pile of cushions. The 
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Pasha wts entlironed en theeorgeous divan; his chibouque be- 
tween his lips, his jewelled nantl loosely grasping its slender 
tabe, and his half-closed eyes giving assurance or the tranqniility 
or apathy of his spirit. Behind him stood two negroes, richly 
clad, with turbans and girdles of cachemire of thm richest dyes; 
while the female slaves of the harem were clustered together at • 
the extremity of the apartment, which was brightly lighted up by 
a number of , tapers, ari-anged on small tables of inlaid wood'in 
different parts of the saloon. 

The centre of the floor was vacant; and there the dancing-girls 
at once took their stand, and grouped themselves in the most 
graceful and picturesque attitudes. Three of the number icnelt 
upon the carpet with their six-stringed z^becs on their knees; 
the remainder stood around them, some with their chapletted 
heads flung back, and their white arms raised high in air, while 
the silver bells of their tambourines rang out like fairy-chimes: 
others bending li^tly forward, with •de root barely touching the 
floor, in the attitude of listening, like the nymphs of Diana on 
tke doubtful track of some light-hoofed fawn: and others again, 
languidly supporting each other in a sweet repose, such as the 
liourts enjoy in the rose-blooming bowers of Paradise. 

^'Masbaliah!" murmured the rasha beneath his breath: "^ k 
vision of Corkam!* They are like the stars of a summer ni^ht, 
the one lovelier than the other; and, altogether, enough to light 
up a world. Alhemdullilah ! Mahomet was^a great prophet!** 

This reverie was interrupted by the sudden pealing out of the 
voices and instruments of the dancing-girls, as a dozen of the 
band, led by the beautiful Mherpirwir, commenced their intricate 
and graceful evolutions. The dance told a tale of love; there 
was the swift pursuit, the reluctant flight, the earnest supplica- 
tion, the timid dissent, the impassioned eagerness, the yielding \ 
aflfection; and as the last twirl of the tambourines made the air 
vocal, all the band were kneeling at the feet of their high priest- 
ess, the ^ntle Mherpirwir, holdine towards her the lotus- wreHths 
with lirhich they had been crowned. 

«*Aferin, arferin-— well done, well done!" exclaimed the Satrap, 
^artled out of his apathy by the enchanting spectacle: *'Abdook, 
fill them each a felianet of sherbet; for, by the soul of my father! 
th^ are peri^*-I have said it.*' 

The negro obeyed; and as each fair girl bent her head to the 
Satrap, and touched the chrystal ^blet with her lips, the eyes of 
Maaiolopolo and his sister met m a )one gaze which revealed 
their secret. For a moment Katinka trembled, but her's was ttbt 
a aoai to shake at shadows; and she recovered herself before the 
flush had faded from her brow, sufiSciently to remark that her 

♦ Paradise, tCup, 
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brother looked gloriously handsome in his disguise, and jthat the 
attention of the unsuspecting and less observant Carimfil might 
be safeljdrawn to him without a risk^of his discover j; a circum- 
stance which would enable her to arouse in their subsequent 
conversations^a thousand tender memories that would blend 
most happily with the vision of the dark-browed awali of the 
airo^. 

Her resolution formed, she looked up towards her beautiful 
friend, who bent over her tv catch th'e w6rdMrhich she felt were 
hovering on her lips, and softly whispered: '<LMk at the girl in 
the centre of the group— she with the willow waist, and gazelle 
eyes— by the instrument in her hand she must be an a wall— -saw 
you ever such a face? The rest of the band are as faded lilies 
beside herP' 

The Pasha's wife glanced towards the disguised Seidika .as 
she had been desired; and by a strange coincidence, at that very 
moment, so did the Pasha also. The wife looked long and earn- 
estl]^, for there was an expression in the dark wild eyes of the 
singing-girl which strangely moved her, thoueh she could not 
account for the emotion that they excited: and the husband did 
so likewise, from a feeling of admiration as intense as it was in- 
voluntary. 

Maniolopolo was attired in a robe of deep crimson, over which 
floated a light veil of the most delicate azure; clusters of sweet- 
scented flowers, among which the tube-rose and the hyacinth 
were conspicuous, hung loosely in his hair, and rested upon his 
cheeks. His anu)le schalvar (or trowsers) of tissue, concealed 
his feet; and on his knees he supported the gaily-inlaid instru- 
ment with which he was accustomed to ^accompany his ballads. 
Beside him lay a tambourine, and in his girdle he carried a tus- 
bee of orange- wood, and an embroidered handkerchief. •» 

The difficulty of his position rendered him cautious; and thus 
his bept head and downcast eyes were as gentle and feminine as 
his costume. 

The Pasha was by no means an amateur of music, and he had 
lately learnt to love it only from the lips of Katinka; he listened, 
therefore, rather from courtesy than inclination to the love-ditty, 
which, at the bidding of Nevrest^, the dissuised^S^'idika mur- 
mured out in a low and tender tone, that called tears to the eyes 
of the women; and when the song ceased, jt was matter of indif- 
ference to the fair Carimfil how the exhibition proceeded, for 
her spirit was in tumult, and she knew that her lover was be- 
fore her. 

As he first prepared to obey his task-mistress, Maniolopolo, 
bending low over his zebec, trifle4 fotr a moment among its strii^; 
and softly commenced: — 
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'Tve heard of isles beyond the sea. 
Where summer neither fails nor fades — " 



then aoddenlj shaking hig head mournfally) like one who dares 
not recall a long-forgotten strain, be struck at once into a Persian 
love- song which diverted the attention of his listeners, and ena- 
bled the trembling Circassian to recover her self-possession. 

^Pek ahi, Pek ahi — ^verjr well, very well,'* saia Saifuia Pasha, 
as the song ceased; *<It is not bad; but we have a bulbul in our 
o'wn harem, who has a sweeter note. Take the zebec, B^jaz," 
he added, glancipg down upon the Greek girl; *^and we will 
show this pensive awali the music of our distant province." 

Katinka took up her instrument with affected reluctance; and 
measured the dancing-girls with her proud eye, as if to implj 
that she felt degraded by being compelled to exhibit her talent 
by their company; and then, meekly bowing her obedience to the 
Satrap, she turned a long look upon her adventurous brother, and 
commenced her song. 

Where is my loved onel Oh, whisper me where— 
At the end of the earth? I will seek for her there- 
Is she throned on a gem in some jewel-lit cavel 
Does she ride on the foam of some show-crested wave- 
Does she floal like a cloud throngh the regions of airl 
My soul axid my spirit will fbllow her there! 

Oh! the globe is too narrow to hicje what we love — 
And the bftlow below, and the vapoar above; 
For the htfart is a guide that ne'er faints on the way, 
That cares'IlLot to slumber, and asks not to stay^- 
Let the worshipjped one dwell in earth, ocean, or air, 
The spirit that loves her, will follow her there! 

«<Chok cbay,'' smiled the Pasha, as the fair slave boldly looked 
towards him for applause: *«that is much— ^nd well enough to 
sing to a zebec in an hour of idleness; but Alhemdullilab! it is 
there pOeiry and madness. Now, tell me, mother,^' he continued, 
addressing Nevrest^; *'have you not a Massaldii in your troop? 
The Tchorbadji Effendi talked to me of a maiden whose subtle 
tongue could -enchain the ear of attention, and charm the mind 
into forgetful ness. Let her speak— but, BashustunI I will have 
no more mawkish sentiment— let there be some kief^ in the tale, 
or it will set me to sleep." 

"Wallah billah, your highness shall be obeyed," said the old 
woman; *<8peak, Se'idika— my lord listens." 

''Shull I t^hfto the noble Satrap of loye, when he cares not to 
hear It nameal^"^aid Maniolopoio gravely; <*Asteferallah— 4iea- 
yen forbid! It is a threacUl>are subject which may well be cast 
ftway like a tattered garment; ^very one has wornlt once, but it 

« Cheerfolness. 
14* 
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seldom sits comfortably; and thus it gets flune from one to the 
other until it i's known to all, and little cared tor by any — some 
think, indeed, that they wear it, when they have folded them- 
selves in a tunic of c[uite another fashion; but as they seldom 
discover the cheat which they have put upon their own shoulders, 
they walk the baz&rs as erect in their motley, as though it were 
true cloth of gold. I will, however, since my lord sees fit, at 
once chanee the subject; and relate to him the Adventures of the 
Barber of Bassora.'' 

^'Inshallah! at last we shall hear something worth listening 
to,'' said the Satrap: '<Ilike the title of the tale vastly: it smacks 
of every-day life; tchapouk, tchapouk, auick, quick — ^let the 
calam of memory move rapidly, ana vou shall have no reason to 
regret your visit to the harem of Sainila Pasha." 

**Heayen fulfil the promise of your Highness!" said Maniolo- 

Elo significantly^ and, amid the most perfect stillness, with the 
autiuil and agitated Carimfil immediately before him, and the 
sad and gentle Mherpirwir at his side, he thus began his narration. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

THE ADVENTURES OF THE BARBER OF BA8S0RA. 

» 

In the famous city of Bassora, about a hundred years ago, lived 
a worthy khamal,* named Husref, who was remarkable, first for 
his immense strength of muscle, which enabled him to carry upon 
his back the loads of two men; and some, indeed, went so far as 
to say, the lading of an ass; and for the fact of never having be- 
come the father of a child which had not some natural defect. 

There was Medjid the one-eyed; Rifiat the one-sided; Chiamil 
the three-finsered; Mezvir the bow-legged; Elfi the hare-lipped; 
and Moctaleb the left-handed. These were his sons; and though 
his wife Min^,t who was the only child of a sign-painter, had been 
one of the prettiest girls in the somewhat obscure street in which 
she resided, he was not one whit more fortunate with his daugh- 
ters. Djamil^ was hump-backed, Hafiz^ was red-haired, Libab^ 
was celebrated for a limp, and Zeiiiip was stone deaf^ In short, 
it could not be denied that they were a remarkable family. 

With ten children, and about as many paras a day, a man can- 
not be considered to be perfectly independent; and poor Husref 
accordingly sometimes ate his olives without brgad, and generally 
his bread without caviare; but, somehow or other, all the children 
contrived to live on, being occasionally permitted to plunge their 

♦ Street-porter. t Enamel. 
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hands into the pilauf of a neighbour, when thej never failed to 
avail themselves freely of the privilege. Min^ grumbled a good 
deal, it is true, and seldom failed to remind her husband when he 
returned home after his day's lilbou^ that, had she married the 
oda-bashi* of the Pasha's guard, who was kilted in an encounter 
with a predatory tribe of Arabs, and whose widow had been pen- 
sioned by the Satrap, instead of a beggarly khamal, who dared 
not wag his beard before the meanest functionary of the city, she 
should nave been as great a person as HabitouUah, the wife oL 
Marsouk the melon-merchant, whose feridjhet had been twice 
new-lined since her marriage; while her own was dropping into 
such holes that she should not long be able to walk the bazar for 
very shame. She had many other little complaints also, as un- 

Eleasant as they were useless, with which she diurnally regaled 
is. ears; but the philosophic Husref heeded them not; the heart 
of Mine was relieved by these outpourings of her discontent; and 
her voice generally set the weary khamal to sleep, despite the 
noise of the ten children, who were all as spoilt, as happy, as 
dirty, and as ragged, as any domestic colony in that remote quar- 
ter of the city. 

Thus the family of Husref the khamal, might altogether be said 
to prosper; for when people' continue for years to scold, to sleep, 
ana to treat fortune like the sorrvv jade that she is, they cannot 
be considered as quite wretched; and, in this way, constantly- 
scrambling up the sandhill of life, sometimes buried up to his 
neck, and sometimes obtaining a momentary footing, the husband 
of Min^ the regretful, continued to toil, and bear, atid forbear, 
until his ten children began to grow into men and women about 
him. 

Matters now became furious. What was to be done with them? 
Husref uttered many an <«Inshallah!" but faith alone would not 
supply them with employment; and the deep respirations of the 
anxious khamal, as he bent under his load, were now frequently 
lengthened into sighs. 

About this time a Sherbetjhe, whose mother was the friend and 
gossip of Min^, demanded his daughter Hafiz^ in marriage, and 
he gave her as freely as he would haye given a draught of water 
to a thirsty badji. Gk)od fortune is better than gold; and a week 
or two after the marriage of the red-haired maiden, a Serudjhe of 
the neighbourhood offered to engage his son Mezvir in his sta- 
bles, when the bow-legged youth at once found himself provided 
with food, labour, and a ^ood bed of dhourra-leaves.:^ Rifiat the 
one-sided, established himself as the keeper of a khan in the 
neighbourhood of his father's house, by doing all the duty of a 
bent and crippled old man, who looked as though he were coeval 
* Corporal. f Woman's cloak. ^f /Indian com* 
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with its walls, until the .day of his deaths when he bequeathed bis 
keys, his wardrobe, his besom, his flagged shed, and his ten paras 
a daj, to the young volunteer, who at once declared himself in- 
dependent, and commenced pilferins the travellers who frequent- 
ed the caravanserai, and cleaning the court, on his own account. 

All this was truly gratifying to the paternal pride of the kha- 
mat; and he congratulated himself in the contentment of his heart, 
that his sons were in a fair way to rise in the world, and to be- 
come men of mark. In the exuberance of his satisfaction he fre- 
quently forgot that there was still eight of his progeny at home,* 
but the fact was soon forced upon his memory as he passed his 
narrow portal, and bent his head that he might not strike it 
against the door-sil, by, the upbraidings of his wife, and the up- 
roar and tumult of his growins family. 

Things were in this state when one day, as Husref was lean- 
ing against the trunk of an acacia tree which overshadowed the 
wooden terrace of a coffee-shop near the meat^market, enjoying 
the fumes of a luxury which he did not at that moment possess a 
para to procure, a stranger descended from a jaded mule, not 
twenty patees from him, and throwing the bridle to a serudjbe 
who attended him, bade him take back the beast, and await him 
at the house of tlie person he had named on their arrival in the 
city; while at the same time, he beckoned to Husref to relieve 
the man of a moderately sized cypress-wood box, which rested 
on the neck of his own beast. 

The khamal obeyed with alacrity^ and having possessed him- 
self of the chest, carefully deposited it on the ground to await the 
further commands of his new employer. 

<* Wallah! you have a strong arm, Khamal,'' said the stranger, 
whom, from his garb, Husref supposed to be a Persian; <*you are 
the very man I want. Here are ten piastres;" and as he spoke 
he placed them in the hand of the astonished porter, who had not 
been master of such a sum for years; *<Bid the cafeje here give 
you a cup of coffee, that your heart may be as light as your arm 
IS steady; and then away with you to the southern side of the 
Great Mosque, and there await me, taking care not to lose sight 
of the box." 

The delighted khamal lost not a moment in obeying this com- 
mand. H6 swallowed the coffee, saluted the stranger with^ a fer- 
vent **Allah es marladek — ^" shouldered the chest, and started off 
at a light trot for the Great Mosque of the city. 

"Ten piastres for traversing a stadia length of the street," he 
murmured joyously as he moved along; "and with a mere feather- 
weight on my shoulder; why I must surely have fallen in with 
Karoon himself! Y'Allah ! my felech is bright to-day. What 
shall I say to Mini? If I tell her that I have earned ten piastres. 
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they will melt like snow before the guiit for she will fancy her- 
self a Khamal-bashi's wife; No, no— I will gay two— ^nd with two 
piastres we shall sup well." 

Having made this prudent resolutionothe contented Hosref 
jc^ed alonSf communing with his own thoughts, until he reached 
the principal mosque; when taking up the position which had been 
indicated to him bj the stranger, he placed the chest on the eround, 
and squatting himself beside it, removed his turban from his head, 
and concealed among its ragged folds the eight piastres which 
were to be the commencement of a hoard, amassed from the pro- 
duce of as many such profitable adventures as the present, as it 
might please Allah to provide for him. 

An hour passed away; an hour of luxury to the toil-worn Hus- 
ref, who had never once changed his position save to pick up a 
coin which was flung to him by a Frank traveller, who seeing him 
seated there, covered with rags, and deep in thought, threw him 
a piece of money as a matter of course, and passed on. 

"The Infidel dog is subjected by my felech:"* murmured Hus- 
ref, as he possessed himself of the coin; **This is to be a white 
day. And what shall I do with this piastre.^ shall I tell Min^ 
that I bring her three? or shall I conceal this also in my turban? 

or shall I " and he glanced across the narrow street; **8hall 

I fill my bag with eebeli, and smoke a comfortable pipe or two of 
the strong- savoured Latakia? Chok chay— 4hat is much: it shall 
be so." And having first glanced in every direction to ascertain 
that no person was passing to carry ofi^ his trust, he shufiled along 
at his best speed to a shop in the neighbourhood, where he pur- 
chased a modest quantity of the coveted luxury, and then return^ 
ed and re-established himself beside the chest 



CHAPTER XXX. 

THE ADVENTURES OF THE BARBER OF BASSORA— C0NTIN17EP. 

The chibouque was soon lighted; and as the heavy fumes of 
the strong and coarse tobacco curled over his beard, the happy 
Husref, with a joyous feeling of secret prosperity, began to muse 
on his family anairs. 

"Two sons and a daughter respectably established — eight pias- 
tres among the folds of my turban, with fifteen paras of change 
from the gebeli in my girdle — Shekiur Allah ! Husref the khamal 
will yet rise in the world. But my dear son Moctaleb— my fii- 
vounte son,-^By the beard of the Prophet! his fortune is as left- 

* Constellation. 
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handed at himself, or hit fine eyea woald ere this have filled 
eirdle with jeb-khaif;i.*— Something most be done for Moctalebf 
he desires to be a barber, and nothing could be better; bat the 
shop, the soap, the razors, the towels, and the basins, must be 
paid for; and where is the money?" ^ 

This was an uncomfortable ijnestion, for it was one to which 
the anxiotts father coold not satisfactorilj repl j, and he therefore 
did the best thing which could be done under such circumstaneesj 
he determined to leave the matter to Providente, and to think of 
something else. 

The next sabject of contemplation that he selected could not 
have been a very entertaining one, for he was just dropping off 
to sleep, when an acquaintance who chanced to be passing with 
a large basin in his hand, roused him once more into conscious^ 
ness by otferine to share with him a copioas draught of t)ou(t 
which had jast been given to him in payment of some sierviee thit 
he had rendered to a caf^jhe. 

The khamal did not hesitate to accept the offer: and his friend, 
having first secured his own share, handed the basin to Husref, 
who emptied it at a draught; and the. man having passed on, ht 
resumed his reverie, which, blending with the intotic&tiog fumeft 
of the boza, soon completely overpowered him. His head sank 
on the chest, his limbs became relaxed, his breathing heavy, and 
in five seconds he was dead asleep. 

How long he had been in the land of dreafns he knew not, 
when he was suddenly aroused by the fearful cry of *«Yan guea 
var!"j: and the harsh stroke of the iron-tipped staff of the fire« 
guard on the rude pavement of the street. He instinctively 
started from the earth, and rubbed his eyes as he perceived that 
he was surrounded by a pitchv darkness, through which he 
glanced about him to discover the direction of the fire; a fact 
which he had no sooner ascertained, than in the confusion of tiie 
moment, totally forgetting the chest, i&nd almost his own identity, 
he rushed forward to the scene of ruin, and was soon busily em- 
ployed in rendering assistance to the sufferers. 

When, after the lapse of an hour, he remembered the box, and 
hurriedly returned to the spot where he had left it, it was too 
late— the chest was gone ! 

Husref dashed his turban upon'the earth, and almost yelled in 
the agony of his spirit. How should he fade his employer? he, 
who had betrayed iiis trust. How should he take his stand on 
the accustomed spotF He who was no longer worthy of confi- 

* Pocket-money. 

t A strong beverage, composed of raki, pimento, and mint ^ 

t There is a fire. 
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di^iie^— ^he hid Uaekened his own face thmogh bit intcmpente 
foUj— «Dd BcaUcired dirt in his beard? 

whUe he thus bitterly reproached himself* he heard a step 
rapidly approaching; he looked despairingly in the directioii 
whence it sounded, and beheld the stranger within half a dozen 
paces of hini» in the gray light of the dawn. / 

*«Haid^— come along, khamal;" said the well-remembered ¥oicef 
^l hafe made you keep a Ions vigil, bat it shall not be an unpro- 
fitable one. But what is this!" he exclaimed^ hurriedly glancing 
round: "Where is the chest." 

The affrighted Husref sank upon his khees, and with quivering 
Upg related the whole history of his misfortune. The stranger lis- 
tened anxiously, and at the conclusion of the story, he broke into a 
low and bitter laugh, as he murmured beneath his breath; *<Ajaib! 
'-—the krsz* is welcome to his prize— -he knew not his own errand, 
and has saved us some labour. ELorkma,— fear not, my friend, 
you are forgiven; but look well to yourself in future^ and when 
you have a treasure in charge, beware of boza. Will you promise 
me tUs?" 

<*Bashustun«— on my head be it!" said Husref emphatically: 
<*I am the slave of my lord for ever. I am less than a dog before 
him — and here;'* and as he spoke, he took off* his rag&;ed turban 
whence he drew the hidden piastres, to which he added those 
which he carried in his no less raeged girdle; <*here are the wages 
that I have forfeited by my mad roily. The value of the chest I 
cannot replace, for I am poor, and I have a wife aud eight chil- 
dren under my squalid roof who look to me for bread; while I 
possess but fifteen paras in the world. Have mercy on me, 
Eflfendim, for those nfteen paras are my all." 

*'Pttt up your money," said the stranger, turning aside his 
hand; **Doyou take me for as great a brigand as the pezevenk 
who has rub off* with our chest of cypress-wood? But your eight 
children'— -we must talk of this — I will accompany you to your 
hous e " 

**Honse!" echoed the dismayed khamal; "it is a hovel — my 
lord cannot pass under such a roof." 

*<Gel, gel-— come, come, no more of this," smiled the stranger; 
*<I have taken a liking to you, in spite of the strone boza and the 
stolen box. I must see these eight children, and i have already. 
fasted many hours — here is gold — ^letyour wife prepare for me a 
pillauf of chicken well spiced, and purchase a rug for. me to lie 
down upon, and a prayer^carpet to enable me to perform my de- 
votions, until I establish myself elsewhere. I wish to avoid the 
public khans." 

«*My lord's will is mine," said Husref, bewildered by the ex^ 

♦ Thief. 
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trBordinar? nfttore of the proposal* and the contemplatioD of a 
chicken-pillauf prepared at his owa mangal;* "but I have a sod, 
a youth of discretion and honesty, who is keeper of a khan not 
mj paces from my poor dwelling, who would lay his forehead 
in the dust before the saviour of his father; and it is so long 
a time since Min^ has tried her skill in the cooking of a 
chicken—" 

**That this morning she will prepare two for us, that the task inaj 
be more easy," ijiterrupted the straneer; "and now, let us awaj 
at once, for the sun is rising above the city walls, and we have 
both passed a busy night." 

And so sayine, he gathered his cloak about him and turned in 
the direction indicated by the astonished Husref. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 



THE ADVBNTURB8 OF THE BARBER OF BA8S0RA-<-C0NTINUEI>. 

The Khamal and his companion proceeded slowly along the 
narrow and gloomy streets of the citjr until they reached the 
quarter in which stood the squalid habitation of the bewildered 
Husref. As they made their way, the stranger asked a thousand 
questions relating to the family of the porter*, the number of his 
children married and unmarried^ the age and temper of his wife, 
and the personal appearailce of his daughters; and he could not 
conceal his amusements when the confiuing Husref, warmed into 
good fellowship by the condescension of his stately employer.| 
imparted to him the singular ill luck which had attended all his 
progeny, and the seal that had been set upon each at its birth. 

'/Mashallahl 'tis like an Arab tale," smiled the stranger; <Hhey 
brought a name into the world with theip, and you might have 
saved yourself the trouble of giving them a second. However, 
something must be done, and I at once adopt Moctaleb as my 
own cKild, for he has the same defect as myself; and as I have 
never found that it affected my fortunes, neitber ought it to mar 
those of your favourite son." 

^« Allah buyak der !" apostrophised the delighted khamal; "what 
am I that my lord should repay my transgression of the past 
night by a benefit of which I am too blind to see the limit? — fiut, 
yavash, Effendimou — here is a kibaub-shop, where I shall do well 
to turn a portion of your gold into food. I will make my bar* 
sain, and be with you in a moment; but I must go alohe, or the 
Bash pezevenkt will make me pay v^ltK m^ ^^e% for all his dain- 

♦ A brazier containing healed chaxco^X. ^ ^x^-s^v. tasB««.. 
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The stranger nodded aoqoieseeiice. and the happy Hnsref, 
BUfaing a cooaequential air, coMeqaent on the contaot of the coia 
which lie held ciOselj pressed tgaiiist his horny palm, stapt 

Kvely aoroBs ihe swoln and nnsavounr kennel that intersected 
street, to the tempting counter of the kibaub-merchant* 

Here he gazed for awhile in luxorioos indecision, coveting 
every thing, and purchasing nothing;, until he was aroused by the 
jremonstrance of the dealer, who demanded angrily why he did 
not pursue his path instead of gloatingnover his edibles, and, per* 
haps, for aught he knew to the contrary, infectine his food by the 
innuenceof the Evil Eye at the very opening of uie shutters. 

"Ne istersine^-~-what do you vi(ant?" answered the khamal 
impatiently, "1 come here as a customer— Give me a basin of 
tcborba,* a dish of dolmas,t a lump of keftas4 half a dozen quails 
for the pillauf, as many kibaub skewers, half an ok^ of tchalva,$ 
a dozen fetyrs,|| and a chicken." 

'^Ajaib ust-— it is wonderful!" said the merchant, stroking 
down his well- trimmed and bushy beard $ "a khamal boldly orders 
the repast of a Pasha; but the piastres— where are they?'' 

The customer replied by slowly opening his fingers and dis- 
playing the piece of gold. 

**Chok chay — that is much," said the kibaub-merchant; *<now 
we will to business." And without further delay he began to 
pack the required dainties into a small basket. 

When the articles were safely arranged, the bargaining com- 
menced, and the asseverations of the dealer, who swore lustily 
by his beard that he was almost giving away his property, had 
not the slightest effect upon the khamal; who, when he found 
that the kibaub-merchant was determined to hold out until the 
last moment, gravely remarked that there were other shops in 
the city whose owners had the fear of the Prophet before their 
eyes, and turned towards.the door. His departure was, however, 
by no means to be permitted; and, accordingly, after a little 
more wrangling, the gold coin of the stranger was changed, the 
basket shouldered by the khamal, and himself sturdily on his 
way to rejoin his employer. 

In a short time after the purchase was made, Husref stopped 
at the threshold of his dwelling. It was the remnant of what 
had once been a substantial and spacious house, but time and fire 
had left it little more than a tottering^ and blackened wreck. 
Portions of wall, of a thickness which might apparently have de- 
fied destruction^ were still. visible; but the principal part of the 
structure had been composed of wood, and all that now remained, 

* Soup. t Balls made of rice and chopped meat. 

t Force meat. § A composUion of iVow,\iowj ^ vcA^"^. 

// Tbja cakes calen irami, widi honey or sngax. ♦ , 
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save the rade and solid blocks of masonry already alloded to, 
were irre^larly shaped and smoky-looking spaces^ cvmMmA 
with rubbish and creeping plants, and grim witii -rUffi. NicH^ 
among these uninviting relics of bygone comfort, and leaning 
against one of the remaining fragments of wall, rose the wooden 
tenement of Husref the khamal, like the abode of the presiding 
genius of destruction^ and through the ill-hung door of this 
sc^ualid dwelling did he lead the strangeri who however he 
might have prepared himself for the sisht of poverty and discom- 
fort, found that the reality for outran bis anticipations. 

The hovel consisted of one immense roughly-paved apartment, 
a portion being screened off for the harem by a time-worn curtaio 
of baize, attached to the ceiling and walls, by huge skewers of 
tough wood. Not an effort at ornament or even comfort wu 
visible; all was bleak, cheerless, uncompromising poverty. The 
wretched divan which occupied one side of the outer apartment 
was covered with blue and white checked cotton, patcned with 
pieces of stuff of all colours and Qualities; and the only object 
that relieved the eye was the branch of a wild fig-tree which had 
rooted itself among the rubbish of the ruin, and now flaunted its 
rich large leaves throush the rude unglazed opening that served 
as a window, and could only be secured from the weather by a 
wooden shutter. 

But, as the stranger stepped across the threshold, he saw no- 
thing of all this, for his ^ze was riv^tt^d on a groupe in the cen- 
tre of the floor. Kneeling upon the stones, her head bent over a 
chest, and her face uncovered, he beheld the wife of the khamalt 
while beside her stood three youths, one of whom was tall and 
handsome; and close behind her a younger iGem^le, *who had a 
tattered shawl flung about her head. 

A word from Husref, as he followed close behind his employer, 
sent the woman shrieking; behind the screen; and revealed fnllj 
to the stntnger a fact which he hall already suspected — It was 
indeed his own lost chest which stood in the centre of the khamal's 
floor. 

As for the astonished Husref, he darted forward, and flung 
himself upon the box in an extacy of delight— <^alled it his eyes, 
and his soul — &nd committed a thousand extravagancies, which, 
in so grave a man, were like the gambols of a donkey; while the 
three youths looked on in astonishment, and glanced from their 
excited father to his silent companion in undisguised amaze. 

"Na to ne, na to ne — ^there it is, there it is!" at length ex- 
claimed the happy Husref: *Hhe very chest which my lord gave 
into my keeping!. Allah buyiik der — ^He is great; and my face 
is whitened. Wallah billah! I may once more lift up my head 
in the bazar, for my felech has washed away my shame— Speak, 
Effendimou-^my master, la not IViU Kti^^^ >}^fc %\s\«^ Wl," 
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^*It is, indeed;" Mid the stimiifier with a bitter iaoghi '«aod 
all that it contains is mj propertj?' 

A faint shriek was heard from behind the screen* followed by 
an angrj whisper; and the stranger started and turned suddenly 
towards the tallest of the youths, atf he demanded sternly: *^Has 
the lid of that chest been lifted? And how came it here?" 

*<Iiet not my lord nurse displeasure against his slave/ answered 
the young man deprecatingly; **My father left his home yester- 
day at dawn to ply his trade in the city, and for many hours we 
heeded not an aosence which was frequently of long occurrence; 
but when the nisht fell, our mother became restless and unhap- 
py.-— Some evil had perchance overtaken her husband— we all 
lasted, for we had no provision in the house; and as the darkness 
became more dense, and our alarm increased, I set oft' to search 
for my father in the city streets. For hours I wandered hither 
and thither, having no clue to direct my steps; the night ad- 
vanced, and there were fewpersons stirring save the guard, who» 
as they patrolled the town, trequently obliged^me to crouch down 
to avoia them, lest they should make me prisoner; and it was 
when thus endeavouring to escape their notice in the neighbour- 
hood of the Great Mosque, that, as I skulked into a corner, I 
struck my head against a hard substance, which I at once dis- 
covered to be a chest. Astonished at such a circumstance;-— for, 
as the soldiers passed on, I ascertained that no living soul was in 
the street, I at once understood that this must be an immediate 
interposition of my felech; and I resolved to possess myself of 
tiie box until the return of my father, who would be able to de- 
cide on the steps necessary to be taken with my prize. Having 
come to this oecision, I slowly left the Mosque, and with the 
chest on my shoulder, turned in the direction of our abode; but 
the reappearance of the city-guard compelled me to diverge from 
' the direct path, and to take one much more circuitous; for I well 
knew that whatever might be the Contents of the box, my appear- 
ance, and the incoherent account which I should give, both of it 
and myself, could not fail to create suspicion which might entail 
upon me danger, if not absolute destruction. While i was thus 
engaged, a cry of <Fire!' came on the wind, and I hastily looked 
about for a secure hiding-place for my treasure, that I might hurry 
to the assistance of the unfortunates whom Allah had visited in 
his wrath. 

"I readily found one; for, not a hundred paces from the spot 
where I stood, I remembered to have often remarked a small en- 
closure containing a tomb which must have been that of some 
one of note; for the iron grating that enclosed it had been richly 
wrought and gilt, and there were traces of the chisel on the solid 
masonry of the monument. But its glory had long been gone by: 
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th« iron Imlustrade had mated and gnren way; and a rank crop^ 
of nettles grew about the stone- work of the tomh* Among these 
weeds I concealed the chest, and then echoing the thrilling cry 
of <Yan guen var!' I sprang forward in the direction of the 
flames, which were already draping the solemn heavens with 
crimson, and putting out the stars. ' 

"For awhile I forgot the cheM; for as the burning rafters gave 
gave way, and in their fall, flun^ showers of golden stars against 
the sky, I heard a faint err of anguish; it was the voice of a 
woman $ and I remember only that in the next moment I was sar« 
rounded by fire, bright, scorching fire, which seemed to dry the 
marrow in my bonesf and that I was busy tearing from the h^ad 
and face of a young female a blazing veil of muslin which she 
clutched with convulsive power— Then I was once more in the 
free air, with the wind of heaven playing upon my brow; and the 
young beauty whom I had saved was in the arms of anr a^;6d 
Emir, who was covering her with the shawl from his own waist, 
and calling upon her by every tender name that parental fond- 
ness ever lavished upon the obiect of its idolatry, to look up and 
tell her anxious father, that she lived. But the faded lily spoke 
not^—and at length—" 

<<You remembered the chest, and returned to seek it— was it 
not 80, my son?" asked th^ khamal. 

**l did," replied Moctaleb; **and the dawn was breaking as I 
reached the burial-place, and once more took possession of my 
prize. I now dreaaed no encounter, and walked boldly forward 
with my burthen, until I reached the threshold of my home; 
when endeavouring to rest the chest against a block of masonry 
while I pushed back the door, it slipped from my hold, and burst 
open with the fall." 

"And you saw the contents?" asked the stranger. « 

"Even so," replied the youth; "and having done so, I deter- 
mined at once to carry the box to some obscure spot, and there 
leave it to be found by any passer-by; but as I prepared to do so, 
I recognized the cord that was about it to be that of my father; 
and I instantly changed my resolution,^ and having closed the 
lid, I brought the mysterious chest into the house." 

"Mysterious indeed!" murniured the stranger as if uncon- 
sciously; but instantly recovering himself, he said blandly: 
^'Enough of this for to-day, good youth; we are all weary: let 
us eat, and drink, and then endeavour to sleep. Close the door, 
and shut out the growing light; lend me a beenish to wrap about 
me, or a rug to lie down upon, when we have finished our repast^ 
and as I have brought terror under under your roof by the con- 
tents of that unlucky box, I will to-night make you acquainted 
with their history. We all require rest; and while I am your 
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guest, jovL shall haye a respite from labour. So now, khamali to 
our repast." 

After some delay the meal was served; but first the three-fin- 
^red Chiamil had to seek coals to heat the mangal, and the one- 
sided Riffiit butter to stew the pillauf; while the hump-backed 
Djamile, with a shred of well-mended muslin folded about her 
face, spread the traj, and filled the delf cups with water. Mine 
was all activity; she hurried the exertions of the limping Libab^, 
restrained the volubility of the hump-backed Djamile, and shook 
her clenched hand at the mischievous Zeinip, whose deafness ren- 
dered her inaccessible to wordy menace. 

Thanks to these feminine exertions, all was at length ready, 
and the stranser having insisted that Husref and' his sons should 
share his meal, they were soon squatted round the tray, feasting 
heartily upon such fare as they had never before tasted save in 
their dreams: while the women, carefully veiled, waited on them 
most assiduously, and dexterously changed the dishes in time to 
secure for themselves a sufficient portion of their contents. 

The meal over, Husref and his euest lighted their chibouques, 
and established themselves on the hard, straw-stufted divan; 
while the young men retired to the lower end of the apartment, 
to converse in whispers on the extraordinary events of the night, 
and the women huddled together behind the screen rapidly de- 
molished the reliques of the feast 

In another hour all slept under the roof of the khamal; and the 
muezzin had proclaimed the mid-day prayer from the minaret of 
every mosque in the city ere the weary family were again astir. 
Another hearty meal commenced the business of the day; and 
although to avoid the observation of the neighbours, Husref and 
his sons bent their way to the bazar and mingled with the crowd, 
they only purchased provisions, and returned home as evening 
set in, to listen to the promised narrative of the stranger. 

The appointed hour arrived, and the owner of the chest having 
directed Moctalebto lift it into the centre of the floor, seated him- 
self upon a beenish beside it, and leaning his elbow upon the lid, 
as the khamal and his family squatted themselves beside him, he 
calmly desired the young man to explain the nature of its con- 
tents. * ' , 

Moctaleb turned pale,, and involuntarily glanced towards his 
father. 

^You are an ass, and the father of asses!" said Husref impa- 
' tiently, <*there can be neither an afrit nor a ghoul shut into the 
chest— Why then do you not speak?" 

<<It contains," replied the young man in a low voice, *' a hu- 
man eye, a human ear, a foot, a heart, a hand, and a dagger—-*" 
15* 
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<*Tnie, as thouffh the Ibn Sallah* himself had counted* them," 
said the imperturbable stranger; and then regardless of the hor- 
ror which was depicted on every countenance around him, he 
slowl J laid his spread palm on the lid of the chest, and began his 
story. 



CHAPTER XXXIL 

THE ADYENTURES OF THE BARBER OF BASSORA— -OONTINVED. 

<*My name is Hussein, and I was born in this good city of Bas* 
sora just four-and-forty years ago, during the feast of the Batram,- 
amid festivities and rejoicings which were considered to be of 
good omen both to mother and child. How far they fulfilled the 
prophecy will appear hereafter. 

*<My father had been an Emir Hadj,t a man of good repute, 
and tolerable fortune; who had more than once conducted a cara- 
van of Franks across the Desart, and been generously paid by the 
Infidels for his guidance and protection. Some evil tongues had 
indeed insinuated more than once that, in the occasional and appa- 
rently not altogether accidental encounters of his C4iravans with 
the predatory Arabs, traces of a good understanding might be 
discerned between him and his enemies, which considerably 
militated against his integrity, while they increased the contente 
of his jeppa;t but the world is so censorious that it is only pru- 
dent to shut the ears of conviction againt the voice of reproach* 

<*My mother Gumush§ was the daughter of a lapidary who had 
more science than piastres, and whose fortune was to the foil as 
hard as the gems he fashioned. I never knew her save as a widow; 
for my father expired of plague in the Desart before I was a year 
old; caught as we were told, by his having rifled the pockets of a 
dying hadji who had joined the caravan about an hour before, with 
the poison in his veins. My eldest brother took charge of the 
caravan, and conducted it safely to its destination; but we sud- 
denly lost sight of him, and it was not until many years afterwards, 
when my mother was no more, and I was established in my na- 
tive city ^ that we again heard of him as an eminent Emor Hadj, 
trading to and from Bagdad. ' 

<<As for me, my mother having married again, and her husband, 
a handsome young sekeljhi,* being to the full as enamoured of 
her piastres as of ner person, and finding me determined against 
following his surfeiting trade under his very unpromising aus[uces, 

♦ Son of prayer. t A conductor of pilgrims. 

t Pocket. I Silver. II Sweetmeat-maker. 
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proTision was soon made for me in the shop of an Armenian barber, 
whose ^ill in bleeding and shaving was notoridas through the 
whole city. 

**Tbe bustle and gossipry of the pablic room delighted me. 
Not an occurrence could take place in Bassora but it was whis- 
pered in the house of mj master; not an event was prognosticated ' 
Dut the prophecy might be traced to one of his customers. In 
short, it was the news-room and scandal-factory of the city. 
Idtany a worthy Moslem lost his beard on the very spot where hts 
wife had lost her character not an hour before; ana not unfrequent- 
ly the cause of the one assisted at the disappearance of the other. 

^Excited and amused by the conversation of the customers, I 
soon became an adept in the business, and at twelve years old, 
standing i^pon a stool, I have smoothed the chin of many of the 
least profitable frequenters of the establishment. But this plea- 
sant state of things could not last for ever. 

''As I grew older I began to twist my turban into richer folds, 
and to give an extra turn to my girdle; for as I walked through 
the bazar to operate^upon some of our wealthier employers at their 
own houses, 1 not unfrequentiy caught the low murmur of admi- 
ration which stole from beneath the yashmacs of the women as I 
passed them; and I learned to understand that my personal ad- 
vantages far outran my fortunes. At first I smiled as this con- 
viction forced itself upon me, for my vanity was satisfied^ and I 
did not look beyond its indulgence; but gjradually I began to ima- 
gine myself injured, and to compare myself with every individual 
who frequented the house, until I became convinced that I indeed 
deserved the name which was frequently applied to me of Hhe 
handsome Barbar of Bassora;' and to encourage a horde of roman- 
tic and foolish visions that well nigh turned my brain. 

<»The fjBW spare piastres which I had formerly spent in tchalva 
and mahalib^, I now hoarded until they would purchase for me 
some article of finery; knd I listened with avidity to the tales of 
the massalcljis when they told the loVe of the great lady of a 
princely harem for some lowly one of the land. 

«*My beard and mustachios were as black and bright as the wmg 
of the raven; and I never failed when I was about to apply the 
perfumed oil to the shaven head of a customer, to pass my open 
palm over them as if by accident; by which means they became 
thick and glossy, and were the envy of many a proud young Bey, 
who would have paid every hair with a piastre, could he have 
called them his own. 

**You may ima^ne virhat ensued; and you trill not be surprised 
to hear that I soon listened in trembling to many a tale of scan* 
da], of which I previously knew all the details. Many comments 
were made upon ray dress, which had gradually become moc^ ^^d 



188 THS ROMANCE OF THE HAREIC 

more expensive^ and suspicions of the truth were sometimes hint- 
ed to me by the eaj young Beyzadebs who passed occasionally 
under my hand; but as my discretion was even more powerful 
than my vanity, I affected never to understand their inferences, 
and they at length grew weary of criticising alike my garments 
and my humour. 

*< I led this life for years; during which my master died, and 
left me sole heir to his business, with a trifting sum in money, 
which I gave in secret to my mother, whose young husband had 
long ago forgotten that he owed to her his present prosperity, and 
who felt the sting of poverty coupled witn the bitterness of ne- 
glect. The will of Allah, liowever, was soon accomplished; for 
the tears of regret at her past folly, which she continually shed, 
brought her to the brink of the grave, and she sank gently into it, 
with a blessing upon her lips, which was all for mel 

'*I resigned to no one my place at the head of her coffin, and I 
stood and saw the earth flung upon the remains of my misguided 
but gentle parent; and when I turned away, I remembered that 
my brother's abode was unknown to me, and that I was alone in 
the world. 

**But this feeling of sadness did not last long; the path of life 
was strown with flowers for me, and the death of my mother was 
a dark cloud which soon passed away from the sky of my ex- 
istence. I divided my time between the duties of my profession, 
which I lightened by piquant anecdotes drawn from secret and 
authentic sources, whicli bewildered and delighted my listeners; 
and by the labours of the toilette, where I worshipped with all 
the ardour of vanity. 

*< Years passed over me, and a new race of beauties aflR)rded 
me new opportunities of conquest; I was courted for my personal 
beauty, and trusted for my discretion; and I should probably have 
lived and died happily, had not my evil stars led me one day at 
noon under the windows of the harem of a v^realthy Bey, who was 
absent on an expedition in a distant province. 

«*To amuse the solitude of his young wife, the Bey had invited 
to his palace his only sister, who was betrothed to the Pasha of 
Damascus; and this fair dame, who by no means relished the re- 
tirement in which the wife of her brother thought proper to spend 
the months of hi» absence, had already decided on departing from 
Bassora; when on the day in question, as she sat playins with her 
tusbee on the divan under the casement, gazing througn the lat- 
tices, and wishing he-^-^lf far from the dull palace of her kins- 
man, she chanced t5 see me pass alons the street. . 

*< 'Tchapouk, tchapouk-— quick, quick, Selh&i,' she exclaimed 
to a ^lave who was passing through the apartment; *for the first 
time I see a handsome man in Ba«sora--*kim der«-owho is it?' 
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'* 'EflfendBniy' replied the maiden, as she glanced throu{^h the 
jaloasie; *the son shines on oat street to«day; that ,is Hussein the 
Barber.' 

** 'Barber!' echoed the young beauty incrednloosly; <Mashal- 
lah! if the barbers of Bassora carry such brows as that, your 
Bqrzadehs must touch the clouds 1' 

** 'Nevertheless* madam, that is in troth Hussein the barber; 
and if the zamparalik* of the city may be depended on, yoo are 
not the first youns beauty whom his bright eyes have thralled.' 

" '£y vahr replied the lady; *you are too quick-witted, Selhai; 
but yoor barber may well turn the heads of half the city beau- 
ties. Does he vend perfumes and essences?' 

«< <Bot|^, and of the best,' answered the slave; when, receiving 
BO further intimation that her presence was required, she pro- 
ceeded on her errand, and the Bey's sister was left alone. 

I shall not weary you with words. Ere long the lady repent- 
ed her request to quit the. city, and the very name of the Pasha 
of Damascus became distasteful to her: but she was nevertheless 
compelled to abide by an arrangement which she had herself 
made; and you will not be surprised to hear that ere she took 
leave of her brother's wife, I hau already disposed of my business^ 
settled all my afiairs, and was on my way to the ancient city of 
Damascos* 

**1 had taken care to provide myself with sufficient raiment of 
eoodly fashion and material, to obliterate every trace of the bar- 
ber from my appearance; and as the Pasha had sent a partf of 
hia own people to escort the lady and some of the slaves of his 
own harem to attend her, there was little danger of detection 
vdien I boldly presented myself at the palace of the Pashalic, and 
announced myself as the younger son of a noble house, anxious 
to serve under the Satrap of Damascus. 

"The Yikzbashi of the palace-guard was won by my appear- 
ance; and when, as we stopped to take coffee together in the 
bazar, I presented to him an amber mouth-piece which he chanced 
to admire as we filled our chibouques from my own tobacco -purse, 
he vowed an eternal friendship with his new and liberal ally. He 
was a brave young man, and much beloved by the Pasha; and he 
might have alarmed my vanity, had he not been disfigured by a 
'ibymitar wound which had distorted liis features, and given a 
gnm expression to his countenance. 

*<With such an advocate, I soon found myself a member of 
the Satrap's household; and as my heart was light, and my hu- 
mour joyous, I speedily became a ravourite in the palace; but the 
barem was a sealed book; and despite all my endeavours,! coold 
not even succeed in addressing one of the slaves. 

'^ Scandal. 
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'*A8 I bad not at>andoned mj libertj at Bassora; to lead the life 
of a dependent at Damascas, I soon began to repent mj precipi* 
tation, and to meditate a return to my native citj, wnen one 
evening as I was slowly crossinff the court-yard to visit the 
guards, an aged woman, evidently belonging to the Pasha's 
narem, passed close beside me, and muttering *Ekhi kateti— -there 
is something:' in an under tone, and with an air of mystery, 
dropped a small embroidered handkerchief at my feet as if by 
acciclent, and then shuffled hastily a^ay. 

"I did not immediately stoop to secure tl^e prize; but stopping 
suddenly as if by an impulse of thought, I stood for a minute or 
two motionless; and then letting fall my own handkerchief upon 
that which lay on the ground, lest I might be watched from the 
palace witidows, I picked up both together, and thrust them into 
my eirdle. 

*< When I had retired to my chamber I lost no time in examining 
the mysterious handkerchief, and, as I had expected, I found amid 
its folds a small roll of paper, on which were written these 
words— 

" <Hussein-^you know the pavilion of crimson silk which the 
Pasha has erected in the garden of the harem — I will be there 
at midnight. Be silent and cautious. The Rose to the Bulbul.' 

*<I read the scroll thrice over before I could believe that my 
eyes had not deceived me; and as the conviction slowly forced 
itself upon my mind that it was indeed no delusion of the fancy, 
but that I was really summoned to the presence of the Pasha's 
bride, my heart became divided between joy and terror. True, 
I loved the lady: but the love of a vain young man who has been 
taught the value of his own attractions, is never sufficiently di- 
vested of selfishness to impel him to extremity in the indulgence 
of his afiections. As I felt towards the Pasha's wife, so had I 
already felt towards several other beauties; the sole tie which she 
possessed upon my heart that was new to its experience, was the 
pride of a nobler conquest than any it had yet made. 

'^With this divided and calm spirit of cafculation, the idea of , 
the crimson tent of the harem-garden brought with it a heavy feel- . 
ing of probable danger. The walls were high; the nights clear 
andVnoonlighted; the palace-guard zealous and alert; and I was 
but too conscious that if I were surprised by the negroes of the 
Pasha, they would extend little mercy to my crime. 

*'I flung myself upon my divan in a tumult of thought* The 
very hope of such an adventure had brought me to Damascus, 
ana yet now that it presented itself a foreboding of evil grew 
upon me which would not be shaken off. There was, neverthe- 
less, no alternative; my position in the Pasha's household was 
worse than precarious should I offend his l^stand favourite wife; 
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and in onr interviews at Bassora^ I had had many opportunities 
of ascertaioine that the fair Hab^ was as uncompromisiDgin her 
liate as in herlove; and that she would probably not hesitate to 
sacrificer ^ven me, should she believe me capable of slighting her 
affection. 

<*Thus then I resolved to trust to my felech/ and to obey her 
summons; with a firm determination to represent to her during 
the interview, all the perils which beset us both; and to implore 
her for her own sake to bid me farewell for ever. During my 
residence in the palace, I had heard frightful tales of the Pasha^ 
jealousy, and its effects: and as he was passionately attached to 
the lovely Hab&, I could but apprehend the worst should he dis- 
cover that she did not return his attachment. 

«<A^ith this resolution, I remained quietly in my chamber until 
the dark clouds of night, powdered with silver drops, draped the 
pale moon in her robe of midnight; when stealthily passing the 
palace gates, I crouched alons; under the wall of the garden until, 
amid the trees^ I saw the golden crescent of the pavilion glitter- 
iqg in the moonlfght Here I paused, and as I glanced cautiously 
around, I traced a dark shadow on the wall which extended from 
the summit to within a few feet of the ground. I stealthily ap- 
proached it, and discovered that it was a shawl which I recog- 
nised as belonging to the lady Hab^; and I at once understood 
that it was intended to facilitate my entrance into the garden. 

*<For a moment a dread of treachery glanced through my mind, 
but I dismissed the suspicion as it rose; and having ascertained 
that the shawl was well secured on the other side, I at once swung 
myself to the top of the wall, and sprang into the inclosure. My 
feet had scarcely touched the eartn, when my hand was softly 
grasped, and I was rapidly led on through the darkness of a lau- 
rel plantation iiLthe direction of the pavilion. 

**! did not attempt to utter a syllable, for I was convinced that 
the clasp was that ot Hab^, but I dieceived myself; for as my guide 
lifted the crimson curtain of the tent, I discovered that I had been 
conducted thither bt a youn^ and beautiful slave, who, pointing 
towards a portion of the pavilion which was flooded with moon- 
light, silently withdrew to a distance. 

*^To fling myself at the feet of the lady Habe, and to lift her 
fair hand to my lips and brow, was the work of a moment; and as 
I gazed upon her in the soft crimson light flung over her by the 
rich curtains of the pavilion, I thought that I had never before 
beheld any thing so lovely. I forgot my wise resolutions of the 
evening — ^I forgot my peril and my perfidy; and I was pouring 
out before her all the passionate tenderness of my spirit, when a 
faint shriek from the young attendant aroused us from our dream 

* Constellation. 
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ef loTe» as^a hideout megp raised the eoveen oC the teat, and 
glared full upon «8 with his flashing ejes! 

'«*Flj, Uassein, fly! and fear not for me;' hastilj whispered 
the lady: ^Geosnmin narissin— you ar^ the light of my eyes; and 
your death would destroy me — -Fly! and ere long you shall be 
convinced that you have nothing to fearl' 

•*A% she spoke, I sprang to my feet, and would have^eized the 
intruder, but she held me back* 

** 'Delhibashi-^Prince of madmen! away with you!' she ex« 
claimed, as the negro rushed through the gardea in the direction 
of the "palace: 'and leave the rest to me.' 

«<With the disappearance of the negro, my reason rekiraed; 
and waiting no further biddins, I soon cleared the wall of the 
Pasha's grounds, and as I fled I heard the shrieks of the lady and 
her attendant ringing upon the air. The sound added wings to 
niy speed; and availing myself of my knowfedge of every avenue 
oi the palace, I was one of the first to present myself in the great 
hall to inquire the cause of the outcry; having moreoyeb, wen 
the precaution to snatch up another turban as I passed through 
my apartment, and to gird on my scymitar. I calculated on the 
re-entrance of the negro through the hai:em, of which he^ tnust 
possess the key, a secure, but circuitous way; and I was aware 
that this circumstance would enable me, if I exerted my best 
speed, at least to reach the salemliek at the same instant as hint- 
self. 

*'Mj good star was in the ascendant, for the eyes of the Pasha 
fell on me as he hastily left his chamber to ascertain the nature 
of the disturbance. 

" *La illaha illallah— -there is but one Allah!' he said in a tone 
of alarm: <teU me, my good ToussunP' (for such was the name 
that I 6ore at Damascus) <tell me, what is all this?' 

^** <May my lord's prosperity increase;' I replied as calmly as 
I could; *I understand nothing of this tumult, save that I near 
the voices of women, shriekine out in terror, as though their 
souls were escaping through their lips.' 

**Further colloquy was prevented by the entrance of a negro, 
who, trembling with rage, and breathless with haste, flung him* 
self at the feet of the Satrap, exclaiming: 

*< 'Justice and ven^ance, my lord the Pasha! Justice and 
vengeance! Your privacy has been invaded, and your harem 
polluted by an officer of your own household, by a slave of your 
own mercy ' 

"'How say you, wretchr' thundered out the Satraps drawing 
his handjar; 'name the miscreant, that I may stab him with my 
own hand.' 

" 'It is Toussun the Yftzbasiii,' gasped out the negro; but be- 
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finre hehMl iiaie tcr utter another syllable, i sprang beyond the 
seaoh^ of the Pasha's weapon^ and boldij confronted mj kneeling 
aecQser. 

<*<Kiar and' traitor!' I jelled ont with all the impetuosity 
^ch a sense of my danger was calculated to inspire, and con- 
scious that my fate hung upon the events of the next few mo- 
ments: * Whose dog are you that would poison the ears of hi» 
Highnesa with such filth as this? Look at me, miscreant; and 
dare to say that I have stirred from my post this nigh t ' 

**Tlie negro instantly obeyed; and as he turned his eyes upon- 
me, he was evidently struck by a change in my appearance 
which he could not explain to himself: and. this momentary hesi« 
iBi&on saved me. 

** 'Vile slave!' shouted the Pasha; 'Could you find no one on 
whom* to fasten a lie save my faithful Tou^sun? the first of my 
cJiaoushea whom I met on entering the hall? What is this mys« 
tery? But it shall be unravelled at once.' And so sayine, he- 
beckoned to him four of the negro guard; and desirins me to Keep 
strict watch over the trembling wretch whose zeal nad brouriit 
htm nothing but bitterness, he passed into the harem, whence 9ie 
criesf of the women could still be distinctly heard; for this scene, 
such as I have described it, had scarcely occupied a moment. 

^'Directly the Satrap disappeared, I gave orders to a couple of 
my palikars to secure the arms of the crest-fallen guardian of the 
haren, who wasted his strength in revilings on me, on the 
women, on fate, and on his own folly; and, meanwhile, the 
Pasha was busily investigating the cause of an uproar so unusual 
ia his quiet and orderly nousehold. 

**The result did not transpire until the following morning* 

The quailing cause of the riot was claimed at my hands by the 

fsur negroes who had accompanied the Satrap to the women's 

apartments, and carried away no one inquired whither. The 

Pasha did not appear again; and all remained silent and tranquil. 

But I stood on the crater of a volcano; for at an early hour, an* 

other negro, undeterred by the disgrace of his companion, or 

probfibly convinced of the truth of his statement, and determined 

to reven^ him, passed into the garden of the harem, and visited 

the pavilion with the keen glance of curiosity. Leaving the tent, 

where he found nothing to gratify his hope, he wandered along 

beneath the wall, and chancing to raise his eyes, he discovered 

the shawl, which in the alarm and hurry of the previous night had 

been forgotten. 

''Fortunately for me, the negro had a toneue which otitran his 
virit, and suffitient of his errand transpired before he was admit- 
ted to the preseorce of the Pasha, to impress upon my mind the 
njM^sity of an immediate retreat; and 1 at once passed into my 

VOL. 77. X6 
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chamber to secore upon mj person the jewels and money which 
I had secreted when I entered the service of the Satrap. As I was 
about to leave the room, I accidentally turned a last glance to- 
wards the divan, where I was surprised to see a small parcel 
folded in a dark handkerchief which was familiar to me. With- 
out waiting to ascertain the nature of its contents, I i:oncealed it 
beneath my robe, and* mounting my horse, which was of the 
true Arab breed, I made my way to the clothes-bazar, and 
purchased the costume of an Arab Schiek, which I adjusted 
in .a neglected mosoue; and then without another instant's 
delay, I hastened to the gate of the city, and passed it at foot's 
pace, as if careless of time; but once upon the free plain, I buried 
the edge of my sharp stirrups in the flanks of my generous Ara- 
bian, and away we flew like the wind: danger and death were 
behind us; and liberty and life before; the choice was easy; and i 
never drew bit until I felt the willing horse quiver under me as I 
urged him forward. 

"A few mouthfuls of fresh grass, and a deep draught at a cool 

-stream that rippled through the dense herbage, soon restored the 

'^nerous animal; while 1 refreshed myself by having my limbs 

in the clear water, and swallowing some wild figs which I found 

in the vicinity of the rivulet. 

"As I had purposely avoided all traces of a frequented path, I 
deemed myself tolerably secure, many hours having elapsed since 
I left the city; and picqueting my docile Arabian amid the tall 
grafs, I laid myself down close beside him, and soon fell asleep. 
When I awoke the ^ay dawn was just breaking over the hills, 
and I felt the necessity of immediately pursuing my journey. I 
accordingly roused my horse, who was lyin^ supine upon the 
earth in all the luxury of repose, and springing again into the 
saddle, incited him to his best speed. Again mj constellation 
favoured me, for, after a couple of hours of hard riding, I fell in 
with a caravan that was crossing the Desart, which I immediately 
joined, greatly to the relief of my exhausted horse, and the fur- 
therance of my own safety. 

"At the next town we reached, I once more changed my dress, 
and assumed that which I now wear; an4 then for the first time, 
I examined the contents of the handkerchief that I had found in 
my chamber. You. Moctaleb, have seen them in this chest. I 
know not with what tale the wily Habd amused the ear of the 
Pasha, but it is certain that his rage was craftily turned on the 
negro— and that he lent too ready an ear to the accusations of 
his beautiful young wife. 

"There was a scroll folded about the disgusting fragments of 
mortality, that partially explained the truth — ^thus it ran: — 

/' *I told you to trust to me, and I here give you proof that 
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you did not trust in vain. A hnstmnd whose head is covered' 
with a napkin, and whose 'eyes are dim, has revenged his wife 
upon her enemy, and vqu on your betrayer. I send you the eye 
that ventured to watch you— -the^ ear that dared to listen to your 
words — ^the foot that followed your path — ^the hand that drew 
aside the screen— the heart that ventured to betray — and the 
da^er that was meant for another breast I would not accept 
peace until these trophies were laid upon my carpet — and I send 
them to you as earnest of my love.' 

**I crushed the paper convulsively as I finished reading it. 
Could I indeed have loved this woman-fiend? I took the hand- 
kerchief in my hand, with th^ intention of hurling its contents 
into the air; but a sudden impulse restrained me, and flinging 
them into the chest whence I had withdrawn my garments, I de- 
termined to carry them with me to Bassora, an4 thence, making 
some horrible addition to the hoard, to forward them by the next 
caravan to my tiger-hearted mistress. In order to eifect this 
savage purpose, I prepared them with salt and spices after the 
Egyptian fashion, by which means they have been preserved. 
But I have already almost repented my intention; for the dis- 
tance which now separates us has left only the memory of her 
beauty and her love upon the tablet of my soul, while all the 
horrors of our final meeting appear but as a dark vapour, shed- 
ding its gloom over a scene of brightness." 

The stranger paused for a moment amid a deep silence; after 
which he resumed in an altered tone. * 

*'Other memories and feelings have also grown upon me since 
I entered my native city. I have reco^ized, even iamid the dis- 
figurement of poverty, my long-lost pilgrim-brother — and I have 
become conscious that life has better and noblerx joys than ven- 
geance." 

As he spoke, the tearful Hussein extended his arms to the 
Khamal, who flung himself into them, exclaiming: <'I learnt the 
truth from the very beginning of your story, my lord and brother; 
but I would not darken the sky of your prosperity by telling you 
that the wretched Husref was the once-happy Emir Hadj — ^Alas! 
alas! I have also much to tell, but not tonight." 

'*Alhemdullilah — ^be it even as you will;" replied Hussein, 
kissing his lips and forehead: "I knew you from the first moment 
when you lift^ the chest from the mule in the public street; and 
it was to test your probity that 1 left it in your cliarge during-so 
many hours. The will of Allah is accomplished! We have met 
again, and we will part no more; one roof shall in future cover 
the Hadj -Khamal and the Barber of Bassora." 



I . 
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PART IV. 



CHAPTER XXXIII. 

i 

<'Ma8HallauI" said the Pasha, as the story ended; «I do not h 
UQderstand whj all the massaldjis^ let them commence a tale « 
they wilU always finish with love and intrigue. One would think 
that no other wneel set the world in motion. I had scarcely beam 
to relish the adventures of the Khamal and his employer, when 
out of a fair beginning grew another history of a woman's folly! 
Half, haif — shame, shame! And such a tissue of improbabilities! 
One Pasha is as good as another; and Inshallah ! there is no fear 
that any dog ofa haramzadeh would venture to enter my harem. 
Why then do the fable-mongers spin their brains into silken 
threads, to invent fictions which bear no likeness to the realities 
of life?" 

*'Life, your Hiehness," replied the disguised Greek, reassured 
bj the obtuse seirsuiBciency of his host^ /'is a mere ev«ry-day 
anair, which, without the drapery of imagination, would be too 
crude and bare to be looked upon with pleasure; and thus the 
massaldji is compelled to select the ornameuts that i^pear the 
most likely to embellish it. Where can they, be ^nd more 
readily than in the love and beauty of womaa? Are not h^r 
smiles the promised lieht of Paradise, and her care it« cacitem- 
plated recompense? Her weakness is her triumph^ her tender- 
ness, the bond that links her to those by whom ^ is beloved, 
and on whom she pours out all the treasures of her soul. It is 
not that the daring foot of either moslem or giaour would in- 
deed venture to profane the harem of a True Believer, (though 
some assert that such things really have been;) b^t the fable gives 
so many opportunities to tne narrator of weaving sweet thoughts 
and fancies into his web. of fiction, that he turns as trustingly to 
the conceit as the pilgrim to the holy caba." 

^^You talk like a woman:" said the Pasha, with an expression 
of contempt which was only tempered by iiis admiration of the 
sententious awali; "and it is not for me to contend with you. 
Inshallah! What is written, is written. The Osmanli do not 
put their beards into the hands of their wives; they know better. 
The Frank women, as I have heard, wander up and down with 
bold brows and steady steps, and the Prophet only can tell the 
disorder which must reign in their harems, where there are neither 
bolts, locks, nor negroes: but, Mashallah! the Moslems are not 
dogs! nor their women hadjis, wandering from land to land, and 
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cramming their brains with a thousand idle and unaeemi j 
deal Bashustan! had I lived in those infidel countries, I sh 



fan- 
should 
have—" 

^'Korkma, Effendimou^fear not:'' said Garimfil Hanoum: "no 
one will dare to suspect Saifula Pasha of permitting the dust of . 
disgrace to be scattered upon his head; and thus the tales of an 
idle fable-monger should not chafe his humour. The massaldji 
has done her dutj, for she has whiled away two weary hours: but 
I prefer her zebec to her story, and could almost regret that I 
cannot, like her, awaken sweet sounds such as those to which we 
have listened from her rapid fingera." 

"Alhemdullilah ! when you need music, it can always be pur- 
chased;" interposed the Satrap abruptly; "but the massaldji must 
not go unrewarded, since you have found amusement in her talent. 
Remember," he added, turning to the AgaBaba, "when the alm^ 
leave the harem, to let this maiden have a purse." 

"And for myself," said the fair Circassian, drawing a hand- 
some ring from her finger, "that the awali may not rorget her 
visit to my lord's harem, I shall reward her with this jewel. Ap- 
proach, Seidika, and receive it from mj own hand." 

Maniolopolo obeyed with a joy which gave to his movements 
as he traversed the floor, an impetuosity almost calculated to be- 
tray him; but a warning glance from his sister recalled his cau- * 
tioh, and when he bent his knee before the lady, and pressed her 
hand to his lips in token of his acknowledgment, although he held 
it longer than perfect good-breeding and respect altogether war- 
ranted when their relative situations were considered, this slight 
deviation from the rules of etiquette was only attributed by the . 
lookers-on to an excess of gratitude. 

The mention of remuneration implied the speedy departure of 
the alm^; and shortly afterwards the Pasha, remarking on the 
lateness of the hour, descended from the sofa; and having taken . 
leave of his young wife and her friend, left the apartment, fol- 
lowed by the negroes. 

The screen had scarcely fallen behind them when Maniolopolo 
once more flung himself at the feet of the Circassian. "My liFe ! 
my soul! my sultana!" he murmured, as she hid her tearful eyes 
n{>on his shoulder; "do we indeed meet asain, after years of 
miserable absence? Can it be your brow which rests upon my 
bosom? your hand that I clasp in mine? Am I still dear to you 
as when we parted?" 

^'Maniolopolo," whispered the agitated Carimfil, "though it be 
sin to tell you so, you are to me more than life or light — janum 
sinindir"*— my soul is your's— not a day but I have thought of you 
•—not a*night but you have been in my dreams-— not an hour but 
I have loved you. The. present has been nothing to me---the past 
16* 
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full of your memBrr» and the fature one wild hope of looking upon 
jott onoe i^n* The hope is accomplished— -you are here, and 
you love me still, and now J ask only to die." 

"Talk not of death, katoun — my loved one," answered Manio- 
lopoloi "the grave is not for such as thee; or even there happinen 
might come. S^verim seni"^— I love jou} you have, been torn frMi 
mei and I have suffered hopeless misery for years. When I re« 
member that your youth has been' blighted by the fiassion of a 
despot, my brain burns, and my pulses quiver-^Derdinden oldtim 
beihoud— -my torment makes me mad 1 And can you let me ceo- 
tinue thus to suffer? Do you condemn me to another banishBieiit 
which can end only in des-pair^ Tou know howl l^ave loved you, 
how I love you still; and you are silent— cruel Carimfil! but the 
blow is less bitter from your hand than from that of another; qd* 
less that other strike me at your feet, that I may expire with your 
image before my eyes." 

"AlasI" said the trembling beauty, <<Y'Allah — in the name of 
Heaven, what would you ask of me?" ' 

*'If your own heart whisper not my meaning," replied the 
Greek, '*no words of mine could mkke it welcome. My life and 
death are in your hands, and you must deal with me as you deem 
fittinc." 

*<ManiolopolO)" sobbed the Pasha's wife, "you break my heart. 
Have you not been the one dream of my blignted existence? and 
do you now speak coldly to me that I may learn to fear as well as 
love you." 

'^Astaferallah*— Heaven forbid!" said the youns Greek; "but 
think you that I can calmly see roybulbul caged and prisoned, 
without seeking to burst the bars of its captivity, and to lead it 
back once more to the wild wood and the free valley of its happi- 
ness? We cannot deceive ourselves, Carimfil, we must live for 
each other, or perish. To save ourselves we must fly together'— 
why do you tremble thus, guzum, my eyes?- Do you leave be* 
hind you one memory of joy? Oh, no-— nor will I tnink so mean* 
ly of you as to believe tliat your chains have been less heavy, be- 
cause, they are of gold. I thank you for that indignant blush, and 
that firm pressure of my hand^l knew it-r-the proud Pasha and 
his gilded harem will be remembered only with norror, while the 
green plains and woody mountains of our beloved Circassia will 
Ce welcomed as never yet they have b^en by mortal." 
. ''Would that we were indeed there!" sighed out the timid 
beauty; <<bot we are beset by difficulties, surrounded with dan- 
gers, watched by jealous eyes^How then can we escape?" 

"Carimfil, janum— my soul," steadily replied the Greek; "all 
is possible to those who love ■ " 

"And your sister?" v 
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''Think tk%t of 0ie/* mdKatinkft, «islie appmwcbed the divM^ 
after haviag carefullj dispensed the aAtendanto of Ihe ladj ia 
eveiy directipA« aad.diverted the attention of the atm^ who were 
iwhiapenng amonff themselves gay commenta on the prolonged 
conferenoe of the lovers; "Think not of me-»I should but impede 
yoitr fligihtf which I would rather strive to secure. But now jo« 
■inst consent to separate, if you will not ruin all by jro«r own im* 
prudence; you, Maniolopolo» we can find whenever we may re* 
quire your council; and yon will do well to set about your pro* 
jects without delay, if your brain be sufficiently free from the 
cobwebs id passion to enable you to act rationailjr; and you, Ka* 
toun, bave need of repose, lest your strength fail in the hour of 
trial. Nevrest^ and your eister alm^ Await yon fair S^idika,'* 
ehe added lau^ingly; *^andishould the Asa Baba chance to find 
you here on bis return, his questions may oe difficult to answer. 
Away, then, while you .are unsuspected, and still retain your 
reason." 

The remonstrance of Katinka, unpalatable as it was, could .not 
be neglected, for even Maniolopolo himself was compelled to ad<K 
mit its propriety; and after another embrace, and another mur- 
mured assurance of eternal constancy, he tore himself from the 
feet of the beautiful Csrimfil, and left the palace with the a1m6. 

On arriving at the Theriarki Tcharchi he hastily flung off his 
dieguise, and bidding a hurried farewell to Nevreste, in whose 
hand he placed tlie purse which had been bestowed on him by the 
Pasha, he was about to quit the building, when he remembered 
that he had not seen Mherpirwir since he left the harem. The 
devotion of the gentle ^irl had touched his heart; and, even occu- 

Jned as it was by the image of Carimfil, he could not refuse at 
east the affection of a brother to the timid maiden who had bruised 
her own spirit to contribute to his happiness. 

When he returned to seek her, the almi had already left the 
outer room, and had retired to the inner apartments, where they 
deposited the most costly of their ornaments; and he was about 
to turn away disappointed, when by the faint light of the solitary 
and untrimmed lamp, which .stood in a niche of the discoloured 
wall, he discovered Mherpirwir, crouched down in one corner of 
the saloon, with her arms crossed upon her knees, and her head 
bent over them. Her lotus crown lay on the ground beside her:, 
but the feveiv of her brain had withered the flowers, and they were 
flaccid and faded. Her zebec had a broken string; and her veil 
was flung beside it, as though in the wretchedness of the moment 
she had been reckless and impatient. 

Maniolopolo softly advanced: he murmured her name, and at 
the sound of his voice the dancing-girl sprung up, and cast herself 
at Hi4eet:— ^^It is in vain to contend with destiny!" she whia^ 



i 
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pered hoai«el j; *<I know all that you would tell me; I am an almi 
•—my passion is a jest— my love a mockery— -I know it— I knew 
it from the first— 4ind I strove against it until the nerves of my 
heart quivered with agony! You love another— I know that also; 
and she is fair and gentle; and the world has never yet breathed 
with its foul fetid breath upon her name, and poisoned her exist- 
ence. She is worthy of your affection--^nd yet, in nursine it sh^ 
becomes even as I am-^i banned and blighted thing \ Oh, tnink of 
this— it is a frightful truth; and you close your eyes against it, 
because you have not courage to look upon it calmlv. Nay, with- 
draw not thus your hand. I am wild with anguish, and I know 
not what I say; yet you should pardon me« i ou, whom I have 
loved from the first moment that I looked upon you. I have been 
the by-word of my companions because my heart was shut against 
the inroads of passion; now I shall be their scorn, that 1 have 
bowed beneath it where it was worse than hopeless." 

"Mherplrwir, be calm, be comforted:" said the Greek sooth- 
ingly: "it is but a passing fancy; you are young and beautiful, 
and—." 

«Do you tell me this?" asked the girl almost sternly; «You, 
who have left your home, and dared tne very bitterness of death 
to look upon one whom you loved in your early years? But you 
are right, Effendim, you are right: I am young; and, they tell me, 
beautiful; and I must learn to suffer patiently, for the heart does 
not break at once, and I may have to nurse its anguish for long 
and bitter years. True, the lip-deep vows of many an idlermay 
tear the wound asunder, and the blood-drops may fall one by one 
like molten lead, but I shall leaim to bear it. So, leave me, Ef- 
fendim, leave me; and forget me, unless the poor and despised 
dancing-girl may hope to be remembered kindly." 

<*Listen to me, Mherpirwir," said Maniolopolo, as he raised 
her from the floor, and threw his arm round her trembling form: 
•{You'knowall my story — I have concealed nothing from you, and 
I love you asa brother; your gentle and ready services have 'light- 
ened my task, and cheered niy spirit; and I would not have you 
think or me as an in^rate. But my heart and my hope are yon- 
der"-— and he pointed towards the Pasha's palace: "My own safe- 
ty, even my lite, are at stake: and I peril all on that one venture. 
How; then, could I be worthy of your love, lyhen every thought, 
every care, every anxiety would be lavished on another?" 

"You are right," murmured the maiden, calmly withdrawing 
herself from his clasp; "we can be nothing to each other: and 
mine indeed has been an idle and a bitter dream. Farewell, 
Effendim; I love you; I shall love you to the end of my existence. 
Do you remember your ballad at the Tchorbadji's? You can now 
^odge of its truth; you read my fate, and I am prepared to Ineet 



'«We caimot'pttrt tlius— " ntd Mamblopdo, d«eplj mxvmdhj 
hereBMiAion. 

^*Ne apalnm— ^b«t can we do?" aaked Mherpirwir widtj: 
*<Hft¥ie joa not coDTiBced me ihat we can be nooiiDg to eock 
other? Sbe to whom yon have given jonr heart lores joa even 
as I do-^and for jonrself— -I feel that yoa retorn her tendeme8i» 
and to jae it will be easier to die than to be despised.^' 

'«That were impossibiel" earnestly exclaimed the*€hreek« 

'^'I thank you for the assurance, but I shall not dare the trial* 
Seek not to see me asatn. My good Nevrest^ will bear with my 

Elefy and it will wonc its own cure. Farewell, Efendim ■ mer > 
met eyl^ bend^n^— -have pity on me, amd linger no longer; 
Allah esmarledek — may He take you into his holy keeping; and 
beliere that one heart will beat fei* you even in the death^hour*— 
ihe bruised heart of the poor dancing -girl who dared to love you l^ 

Maniolopolo would have replied with more soothing words, but 
the alm^ waited not to hear them. Like a youn^ fawn startled 
by a distant sound, she bounded from the side ofthe Greek, and 
lifting the screen which veiled the entrance of the inner apart- 
ment, disappeared in an instant from his sight. He called her in 
his gentlest tone: *^herpirwjr, ^uzum ! only a moment'-^onty a 
wora—-Y' Allah, in ihe name of the Prophet! only« OMmen^ 
Afherpirwir, will Ton not reply?" 
. The echoes of me apartment weve ^the sole an8w«r« 

^Nay, then, i will toUow you !"'aaid the excited j^ming man^ 
and be lutd laid bis daring hand upon the screen, when it suddenly 
raised, and Nevrest^ at<m before bim. 

«'Ne var — ^what is this?" sbe asked sternly; *^Have we p«t ear 
necks into the noose of danger for your sake, youns sir, only thttt 
your^ should be the hand to strauL/tbe cord ! What means this 
violence? 8en chok adam! 'tis a bold deed to frighten hidf a 
score -of women." 

<*Hear me, mother," sud the agitated Maniolopolo; ^jk my 
soul you wrone me ! Mherpirwir loves me, and I — " * 

"Bak— 4ee!" exclaimed Nevrest^ in anjpry scorn: "an almi no 
sooner serves a stranger, than he believes that she is his, heart 
and spirit. Fye on you, young sir! Mhermrwir has been wooed 
by Beys and nobles, and she has slighted all their vows and pro* 
testations. Aje, even with the blind scorn of the world poured 
•ut upon her fair young head— a world which judees only tnrough 
its own short-sightedness, and which dreams not that the despised 
and hired dancing-girl has sacrified her pride and her self-dignitr 
to support an aged mother, and a be^;ared &milyj^-even witn 
this foul scorn preying upon her bearC she has been just to her* 
aelf: and would you — ^you, whom she has served, be among her 
vonemice? Leave us in peace: <we cauuot now avail yoa, and tor 
morrow we depart." 
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' **Mother,'' said Maniolopolo, deeplj affected bj the honest 
enei^ of the old woman: *«I cannot suffer jou to bid me fare- 
well with such words as these. Without your timelj and gene- 
rous assistance, I should now have b(sen wretched and hopeless, 
if not reckless and suspected. How, then, can jou attribute to 
me a falseheartedness for which I should deserve to suffer death?" 
• "Effendim," replied Nevreste calmly; ««I do not seek to wrong 
Tou, but— -you are a Greek. We have served you, and you have 
liberally rewarded our exertions: there can be no further tie be- 
tween us. We are never likely to meet again; but should we 
indeed do so— remember — that for your own s^ke, and for that 
of Mherpirwir, we meet as strangers. Oghour ola — Heaven 
speed you. Our conference is ei\ded." 

As she ceased speaking, :the old woman made a step backward; 
and when the screen again fell, Maniolopolo was once more alone. 



CHAPTER XXXIY- 

AvTsit this very unsatisfactory parting from the almfe, Maniolo* 
polo bent his steps to the feadClk where he lodged; and as he swiftly 
and cautiously threaded the streets, he revolved a thousand wild 
and impracticable schemes for the escape of his beloved Carimfil. 
But his gopd star forsook him; he could imagine no plausible 
method of effecting his purpose; and he at length resolved to 
endeavour to obtain some rest, and to leave to the morrow the 
decision at which he found it impossible to arrive in his present 
excited state. 

. In the mornins he was awoke by the entrance of his servant, 
who presented to him a small roll of papyrus, with a seal attached 
to it by a long lock of silky hair. He raised himself hastily on 
his qjishions, and opened the scroll; the character was that of his 
sister.** 

f "I have arranged all;" thus was it worded; "Your weeping 
and trembling beauty has at last consented. You will see meno 
more, but I do not ask you to let this conviction cast a single 
cloud over your fortune. At our last night's meeting you forgot 
the poor Katinka in a dearer and more absorbins interest; con- 
tinue to do so still; our fates cannot now be bieilt: our views 
and hopes are different. I* shall not tell you wherefore, fon I 
will not occupy your mind with thoughts of me, and my future 
life. Make all your arrangements for sudden flight. Remem- 
ber the skill of Carimfil in guiding her fiery steed over the plains 
of Circassia — then it was mere sport which urged her on-— now 
she will peril her happiness upon he^ speed, and it will not faiU 
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ProYide for her the costame of a Mameluke; her motions will 
thus be free, and her sex unguessed at. 

'<To-morrow at daj-dawn she will await jou at the western 
gate of the cit^» near the cemetery; place the dress which jou 
design for her in the tomb of Hadji Hafiz in the valley; and re- 
ceive the last greeting of 

' ^ "Your Sister." 

«<By the Saint Panagia!''* said Maniolopolo to himself, as he 
refolded the missive; "Katinka has gained no small share of 
philosophy by her residence amoug the Osmanli! She throws 
me off as a sultana casts away her slipper; but she does not fail 
lyie in my need, and her plans are clear and speedy. Yet, can I 
confide in their sufficiency? — in their prudence! — I must, for 
doubt is madness, unless I can suggest a mode of action more 
sure and safe. Why how nOw, StanchoP" he continued aloud, 
to a Greek adventurer whom he had taken into his service on 
his arrival in the city; ^*You have a brow as moody as a papas 
who has, been mulcted of his s'econd trout on a day of fast. What 
news have you?" 

*«Oriste, Tchelebis?" — "What is your pleasure, sir?" asked 
Constantine, turning suddenly towards his master. 

"Nay, no delay;" said Maniolopolo; '^I am in no mood to 
brook it; for I must be up and in the bazar within an hour." 

"You will do well to reflect ere you walk the city streets 
again;" was the reply of the domestic; "for the Selictar-Aga of 
the Pasha has visited the fendClk this morning, and has asked a 
few questions, having you for their object^ which are scarcely 
palatable." 

<*How say you?" exclaimed Maniolopolo, turning ashy pale. 
<«The Selictar-Aga? Did you seehimjourself? Are you sure 
that it was pot the Aga-Baba?" 

"The Tchelebis knows best what business the chief negro of 
the Pasha's harem may have to discuss with him;" said Stancho^ 
drily; "but the worthy functionary of this morning was none 
other than the Sword-bearer. The Aga Baba may perhaps fol- 
low." 

"Silence, fool!" thundered out the youn^ man; ^<have you no 
wit save that which exists in deepening difficulty? Speak out— - 
what have you to say?" 

"The Tchelebis reminds me;" said the unabashed Stancho; "of 
the fancy of one of our old authors in the good days when Greece 
was a great republic, and all her sons were herpes: if I remembec 
riehtly, it was that of a man who' heated and cooled his pillauf 
with the same breath; and by St. Nicholas! the Tchelebis first 

• Virgin, 
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bdU m« to be gilent. uid then to speftk; Mid doubS^ssfy ex|»ect» 
to be obeyed in both cases." 

"Do not ui^.me further;" said Mamolopolo; ''What dkl you 
bear?" 

*'That the Pasha desired to know the name and nation: of ey^ 
stranger in the citj, and that he had learnt the abode of one i» 
this food ft k, about whom he was* most solicitous — and» in short, 
Sir," added the man, suddenly dropping his flippant tone, and 
exhibiting some feeling; "you haye been kind and generous to 
me since I entered your service, and even at some personal risk 
I haye deemed it my duty to apprise yon that you are in danger,, 
either in your purse or person — and, for you know best whei« 
yon have spent the many nours during which I have neither' seen^ 
nor heard of you---perhaps, in both. " 

"You are an honest fello^ after all, Stancho>" said his master 
warmly; ^<but your zeal has outrun your reasons my personal 
safety cannot be endangered, for I have done nothing—." 

Maniolopolo paused suddenly, for his conscience smote him^f 
a&d he profited by his pause to sprinefrom his cushions, and pre- 
pare himself for the business of the day. 

"Tchelebis;'^ said the domestic gravely; "as you seem to per- 
sist in your purpose of leaving the house, I. must speak, and you'^ 
will then act as you deem best. I have reason to know that you 
are a marked person, and I forewarn you that some evil will hap- 
pen if you are not cautious. Before you arrived in this city I 
had suffered poverty and hardship: I was a Greek; and twice I 
have undergone the bastinado as a criminal, in order that the 
Turkish dehnquent misht escape: in my wretchedness I com- 
plained to the Cadi, and he recompensed ray faith in his justice 
with fresh blows and fresh invectives. I laid my head in the dust 
at tiie feet of the Pasha, and I was reviled as a raiah and a rascal; 
and put forth with hooting and contempt. You are my country- 
man, and since you have taken me into your service I have been 
secured alike from want and from persecution^ but you have be- 
oome yourself a mark for extortion^ or it may be violence. Con- 
fide then in me: let me follow your fortunes; and there is no risk, 
I will not run for you; the rope^is already about my neck, and 
it can but be tightened an hour or two sooner or later." 
- "Are you true or a traitor, Constantino?" asked Maniolopdo 
in very excusable doubt. 

The man replied by flinging himself upon his knees^ ppessihg 
his two forefingers; and his thumb closely together, and maktog 
thesinrof the cross seven times with extraordinary rapidityt aS' 
Ke^caiied upon the name of the Panagia and half the saintean the 
calendar to testify to his truth. 

"Stancho," said his master after the hesitation of a few mo- 
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ments; *<I will trust jou^ for I have no alternatiTe. If I can 
escape this day from the tyranny of these rascally Turks, (who 
will all be d d in the next world, which is some consolation!) 
I shall be beyond the city walls early to-morrow morning, and 
majr^ laugh at their beards. And now, my good Stancho, what 
do you advise for to-day?" 

'<That you follow me to the terrace," replied the quick-witted 
Greek; "and remain there for a few moments until I prepare the 
family ^f Aneste, whose court it overlooks, to conceal you until 
the dusk. They are needy and avaricious; old Dorcas^ the mo- 
'ther, would sell you the few teeth which still remain in her head 
for a handful of paras; and her husband Alexis has been beaten 
and kicked until he has learnt to believe that he came into the 
world for no other purpose. The Virgin help them I they have 
another misfortune to contend with in the shape of a pretty 
daughter, who entertains all the idle papas* of trie parish with 
sweet words and winniag smiles: and the papas, while thej 
look at her, drink the old man's rak^, and eat the old woman's 
kibaubs, which makes things worse; therefore, I can answer for. 
it that the prospect of gaining a few piastres will at once induce 
them to conceal you until you think fit to leave the city. The 
little Estafania will prepare your food with her own hands; and 
I will take care to procure for you any disguise that you may 
think it proper and expedient to adopt." 

"Tell me, Constantine," said Maniolopolo, fixing his keen 
eye steadily on his attendant: **how felt you when you were 
spurned from the gate of the proud Pasha's palace, and cast forth 
like an infected animal?" 

"Do you ask how I felt?" demanded Stancho in reply, as he 
ground his teeth, and instinctively raised his clenchea hand to 
his breast, and grappled idly for a second for the dagger, which, 
had it not been forbidden to a ra'iah, he would have worn there: 
''Was I not a Greek? and had I not been insulted, stricken, and 
reviled? I swore an oath — — ," he paused a moment, while a 
fierce expression of vindictiveness swept like a storm-cloud 
across his features: "a deep and wordless oath, that should the 
hour ever come when the haughty despot might be smitten by my 
hand, I would drive the dags^er home— home— until its poisoned 
blade had drained hi6 heart!" 

"There are wounds deeper than any that a dagger can inflict, 
my good Stancho;" said Maniolopolo, as he grasped the arm of 
his excited attendant; "would'st thou assist in smiting the soul 
of the Satrap, when his person is beyond thy reach?" 

"Steadily — unshrinkingly — to have a full and sharp revenge I 
would peril alike soul and body." 

* Greek priests. 
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**Theii from this hour we areHirothera:" siud Manblopolo: "tMA 
now listen, and that attentively: for on the next four-and-twenty 
hours depend o«r fate." 

The attendant seated himself on a low stool near the divan; and 
with his gaze rivetted on his master, and a bitter smile upon bis 
lips, drank in the whole history of Maniolopolo's love, despair, 
and renewed hope. The tale was a long one, but it was told with 
the voluble eloquence of a Greek lover, and it seemed to the de- 
lighted Stancho to have scarcely occupied an hour. 

"And you have really trod tlie harem floor, and looked upon 
the pride of the despot's heart-->the hidden pearl of his casket! 
May St. Constantino watch over your deathbed ! Oh, that it were 
my happy fate to tell him this — to watch the flushing of his brow, 
the ^nnaing of his teeth, the trembling of his limbs — to catch the 

Kping curse that would fall back upon his heart for want of 
ath to utter it— -to yell into his ears that he has been duped and 
fooled by a Greek-— -a ra'iah— and an infidel 1 But I stay your ut- 
terance, Tchelebis; my joy has maddened m&— and now what 
remains to be done?" 

The emotion of Constantine was too great to be feigned; and 
Maniolopolo, Greek thoush he was, and consequently prepared 
for guile and falsehood in nis countryman, at once perceivea th^t 
he might safely confide in the bitter hate which Stancho nursed 
asainst the Pasha, and which would be satisfied by the injury of 
vniich he would become an instrument, more securely than by any 
sentiment of a less revolting nature. He did not hesitate, there- 
fore, to explain to him the whole project of the lady Carimfil's 
escape; and when the man left him, it was to provide disguises 
for the whole party, so soon as he had secured a temporary asylum 
for his master in the hogse of Alexis Aneste. 



^ 



CHAPTER XXXV. 



When he was left to himself, Maniolopolo did not suffer his 
thoughts to stray into the future; the hurried retrospect by which 
he had imparted to Constantine the incidents of his past life, had 
brought before hi'm, in all their first freshness and beauty, everj 
little detail connected with his early love which had rendered it 
the charm and solace of his existence. He recalled every scene 
amid which he and his beloved Carimfil had wandered together— 
the river-bank, green with short crisp hesbage, and sprinkled with 
flowers— 'the forest-path overhung with a dense foliage that cast 
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the sushine tside, or made it fall flickering through the leaTes, 
painting golden arabesqaea upon the ear^h-— the rocky height 
where, neneath a canopy of jagged stone, with a torrent rushing 
and boiling not a hundred paces from them, and falling like thun- 
der into the ralley, they had sat together, with a peace of heart 
and a blessednefls of spirit forming a beautiful contrast from the 
wild and savage scene around them. He remembered, too, how 
they had been parted; and the months of anguish and despair that 
had ensued, until the letter of his sister had once more awakened 
a bright hope within him, and sent him forth a wanderer yet again 
over the earth. 

And the pilgrim had reached his Mecca^the worshipper had 
knelt before the shrine of his fondest faith— Hind his heart beat 
high as he felt the excitine consciousness of his metemsychosis. 

But his sister? Here all was mystery— ^he misht have fled 
with them; her bolder temper would have sustained the drooping 
apirits of the more timid Circassian; but she had talked ot an 
eternal separation, and had bidden him forget her, or remember 
her only with cheerfulness, as one over whose fate his own could 
no longer exercise an influence. 

Maoiolopolo was still musing on this mysterious renunciation 
of his only remainins relative, his once fondly attached sister» 
when ConstanUne stole into the room, and bade him follow si- 
lently and immediately to the terrace, as he had heard the voice 
of the Selictar-Aga in the court-yard of the inn, and had seen a 
couple of the Pasha's guard lounging in the street, like men wait- 
ing for a summons. 

The young man needed no second warnings— the detention, even 
of an hour, let it terminate as it might, would be ruinous to him 
at the present juncture; and he had, during the absence of Stan- 
cho, secured all his most valuable property upon his person. 
That active emissary had also profitea bv the past hour to warm 
the hearts of old Dorcas and her spirit-bowed helpmate, by the 
most ready and efficient means; towards his master: and conse- 
quently on their arrival on the terrace beneath which stood the 
hovel of the sordid couple, they found that every facility had been 
afibrded for their descent. 

Having seen his employer safely on his legs, and drawn up and 
Replaced the shawl of nis turban which had assisted in his escape^ 
Stancho left the terrtice; and on his return to the chamber of 
Maniojopolo, found that he had only preceded by five minutes the 
Selictar-Aea of the Pasha, who entered and inquired with great 
courtesy after the health and well-being of his master. The wily 
attendant replied with a politeness even more exaggerated than 
that of the Satrap's functionary: and in reply to the next ques- 
tion of his visiter, answered readily that the Effendi was at the 
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hammam,* where he had jast left him to seek for a bottle of es- 
sence which he had forgotten. 

*«I was told," said the Selictar-Aga, with considerable empha* 
sis, 'Hhat he yet slept." 

"It must have been that lying Israel the Tchibout^t who keeps 
the door, that so misled your highness:" replied Stancho, calmly; 
"the dog is for ever blundering in the simplest matters, and over- 
turning the pillauf of his neighbours." And as he spoke, he bu- 
sied himself in preparing a chibouque for his unwelcome guest, 
who took possession of the divan with a gravity which showed 
that he had no intention of immediately vacating his position. 

Coffee followed the pipe, which was prepared at a mangal just 
without the door of the cnamber; and as the fumes of the tobaicco 
curled from the nostrils of the doughty Sword-bearer, he saw fit 
to pit his talents at diplomacy against those of the quick-witted 
ana wily Greek. It was the combat of the fox and the buffalo. 

"I have forgotten the name of your master 5" he ^aid with af- 
fected unconcern; "nor am I quite certain that I remember 
whence he comes." 

"Your highness may. well suffer the first to escape you:" 
smiled Stancho, as he stood with his arms folded upon his breast, 
in obsequious attendance upon the man of office; "for it has so 
strange and unnatural a sound that I at once abandoned all hope 
of " 

"But you are yourself a Greek — ^your tongue betrays you:" 
interrupted the Selictar-Aga, with what he considered to be a 
consummate stroke of policy. 

''May the ears of my lord never fail him;" replied the imper- 
turbable Stancho; devoutly wishing them nailed fast to the wall, 
beside tliose of one of his ancient employers, a certain Greek baker 
who was affixed to his own door for supplying bread in more mi- 
nute quantities to his customers than was desirable; "but I can- 
not speak any Frank dialect." 

"And is the stranger whom you serve really a Frank?" de- 
manded the envoy. 

"As truly as that your slave is a Christian;" replied Slancho, 
who had some private doubts of the fact when he remembered 
that he had twice worn the turban; and had made a pilgrimage to 
,Mecca, with the produce of which pious journey he had fled to 
this distant province, and lived comfortably among his country- 
men until he had lavished his ill-gotten gains; "as trulj as that 
your slave is a Christian." 

"La illaha illallah — there is but one Allah! and you are an In- 
fidel, and less than a dog before the eyes of the blessed Prophet;" 
said the Sword-bearer, as he gravely smoothed down his beard, 

♦ Public bath. A ViVa le^. 
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aod the Greek bowed meekl j beneath the taunt^ "I had heard 
that the traTeller was your coantryman." 

Stancho replied by a second ne^tive. 

•'I am wearj of the quiet of this tranquil citj:" parsned the 
Selietar-Aga condetcendinglj; "and I love to talk with strail' 
gera of the lands through which thej have passedi of the Rus^ 
terns* of their own countries; and of the wonders that they have 
seen. When will the Eftendi your master return from the ham- 
mam P I would converse with him." 

"He bade me hasten with the essence;" replied Stancho: "and 
prepare his horse for two hours hence. These Franks, your high- 
ness, ever ride like Tartars when they return from the bath, in- 
stead of quietly smoking or sleeping like good Moslems.** 

"Mashallah .^ they do well:" said the Sword-bearer senten- 
tiously; "they can smoke and sleep on their divans in their 
own countries, where men run about at mid-^day with paper-lan- 
terns, or grope their way in partial darkness. Shekiur Allah-— 
to flis name be all praise! they come here to see the sun, and 
they do well to take their fill of it while they can — ^I have said 

'^Janum sinindir — ^my soul is your's:" sai4 the Greek, in af- 
fected admiration of the erudition of his companion; *'What are 
they but dogs, and the fathers of dogs — And what wills my lord 
that I should say to the Effendi?" 

The Sellctar- Asa hesitated for a moment^ and then exclaimed; 
*' Wallah billah— by the Prophet! I must know this Frank: he 
IS sorely a hakeem,? and I would ask his counsel; but enough for 
to-day. Tell him that I will dip my fingers into his p^lauf to- 
morrow at the evening meal: to-da^ I have other projectH: but let 
him await my coming, as I have said, for I shall oe here without 
fail; and perchance 1 may turn upon him the light of the Pasha's 
coantenance." 

"Allah esmarladek;" murmured the Greek submissively: "he 
will surely be on the threshold at the appointed hour." 

"It will be well for both of you that it should be so," said the 
Selictar-Aga, as'he descended from the sofaj and thrust his feet 
into his slippers to depart; and there was something sinister in 
his manner of uttering the remark which would have satisfied 
Stancho, had he ever entertained a doubt of the fact, that the 
intentions of the Sword-bearer and his master were anything but 
friendly to Maniolopolo. 

"The sapient Turk is as slow-witted as a tortoise," he mut- 
tered to himself as the portly functionary slowly descended the 
stair, and mounted his over-fed horse, which was held by a couple 

• Heroes. t Doctor. 
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of fine- looking serudjes* in the court of the fe&d&k: *'we shall 
be gallopine over sand before he descends €o the city! Saint 
Nicholas, what a race to govern a land like this, and to bow the 
neck of the Christian— -But the day will come— the day will 
come—" and witli this vague, though apparently consolatory 
ejaculation, he bowed low as the grave Osmanli rode slowly away 
without deigning to acknowledge his salutation. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

' "Kara !" shouted the Aga Baba of Saifula Pasha to one of the 
negro guard of the harem, about an hour before dawn the follow- 
ing morning, as they both lay upon their cushions in an anti-room 
off the great gallery,, with their unsheathed scymitars beside 
them; *'K.ara — ne var — what is that? — I heard a noise." 

"The wind in the cedar-trees outside the casement, perhaps; 
or that accursed cat that spoiled Gr,eek woman chooses to fondle, 
because she knows that I loathe the beast," was the sulky answer: 
"Aye, I knew it," he continued, as a second rustling in the gal- 
lery caused the Aga Baba to raise himself on his elbow to listen; 
••there it goes over the balustrade of the gallery, leaping into the 
moonlight; Allah bela versin — may misfortune overtake it! To 
be awakened from a dream of home and liberty by an accursed 
cat — Aman, 'tis too much!" And with a deep sigh, the negro 
turned his face from the door, and prepared to sleep again ; an 
example which his superior, after listening for another moment 
and suffering no further interruption, very judiciously followed. 

The momentary disturbance nad, however, acted so powerfully 
on the nerves of the zealous Aga Baba, that he slept only to 
dream that all the women of the harem were escaping over the 

falleries, and dancing sarabands in the moonlight, where a hun- 
red profane eyes were looking on them; and when at last his 
master's fair and favourite wife appeared before him, led into the 
very circle of the mazy figure by the stately Greek slave, the 
dreamer awoke with a groan that in an instant startled him into 
a perfect consciousness of the cause of this terrific vision; and 
dreading lest it might not indeed have been the cat which roused 
him from his first slumber, he determined to satisfy himself that 
all was quiet in the harem; and accordingly he made the tour of 
the apartments, tried the doors, and startlea more than one of the 
fair inmates, who were not slow in applying to him sundry epi- 
tKets by no means flattering to his personal vanity. 
Reassured by the result of his survey, the Aga Baba once more 
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resisted himself to sleep; but he might more safely have trusted 
to his first suspicion, for the favourite cat of Katinka had slum- 
bered peacefully on a cushion throughout the whole night; and 
nevertheless the sounds upon the gallery had been no illusion of 
a half-awakened fancy. 

When the ladies of the harem came forth one by one from their 
chambers, each asked the other to account for the non-appearance 
of the beautiful Circassian and her friend; and a long hour went 
by before the small «hand of Katinka was seen drawing aside the 
screen that veiled the apartment which she shared with Carimfil. 
Jests and questions welcomed hec^ but she did not return the 
pleasantries of her companions as she was accustomed to do; and 
pressing her finger on her lip, she besought quiet for her friend, 
who was indisposed and required rest. 

On an instant all was anxiety and solicitude, a thousand mala- 
dies were enumerated, and as many remedies suggested; but Ka- 
tinka put all proSers of service steadily aside, and only enjoining 
quiety returned, as she affirmed, to watch beside the invalid. 

The day wore on: the shadows grew shorter and shorter — it was 
noon: again they fell upon the earth, and stretched slowly to 
greater length, like the limbs of a slumbering giant. The fair 
inmates of the harem had left the bath; had slept through the hot 
hours upon their flower-sprinkled cushions, and were wanderins 
through the palace -gardens: it was verging towards sunset: ana 
still the Greek girl remained in the closed apartment, whence no 
sound issued save that of her light foot as she occasionally moved 
across the &oof. 

Twice the Aga Baba beat upon the door, aad declared his in- 
tention to enter; but each time be was deterred by a prolonged 
<<H-u-s-h !" from the subdued voice of Katinka. He grew restless 
and unquiet, and walked through the harem, murmuring a few 
words to himself in a low tone, of which "hakeem" and **Pasha" 
were alone audible. Occasionally he bent his ear, ai^d listened, 
as he stopped before the embroidered screen which veiled the 
door of the apartment: but all was still; and at length his rest- 
lessness grew into suspicion, and without any prelimmary warn- 
ing, he softly drew back one of the battants, and entered. 

On a pile of satin cushions, immediately beneath one of the win- 
dows, lay.a lovely form, but the face was hidden from the officious 
intruder by a profusion of long glossy hair, and by an arm of daz- 
zling whiteness which was thrown across the face. .The couch of 
the Ureek girl had not been occupied, for the silver-fringed sheet 
was smoothly laid back a^it had been left by th^ attendant slaves 
on the preceding evening; and when the Aga Baba looked round 
to inquire from the fair Katinka the cause of this unnecessary 
vigil; he foupd that, save the sleeping bea.uty Q\i \!\^ ^v^^Wrs^s^^ 
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was alone. la an instant the troth flashed upon him. He 
been duped! Mischief had heen at work in tlie harem, and bis 
vigilance had slumbered! He sprang towards the low couch: he 
grasped the rounded arm: he gazed into the eyes that met his with 
an expression half mockery and half apprehension; and his bteath 
failed and his knees smote together as he beheld— -Katinka! 

'*And the lady Carimlil— the sosun of the Pasha— the wife pf 
his highness"— ne gasped out; where is she?" 

*'Ne bilirim— what do I know?" asked the wily Greek in reply: 
**I have slept; and I dreamed that she had escaped— and— •" 

"Wallah billah— by the Prophet! I believe that you are laugh* 
ing at my beard;" muttered the negro from between his clenclMd 
teeth: '*but have a care, proud slave, have a care*~there are deep 
waves, strong cords, and sharp blades within reach of a readj 
arm. Beware lest—" 

"Slave in your teeth, vile tool of a dishonoured master!" ex- 
claimed the Ureek girl, springing to her feet, and extending her 
clenched hand in haughty menace, her long hair streumiUff over 
her shoulders and falling far below her waist, and her slight frame 
trembling with passion: *<Slavein yourteeth, foul miscreant! who 
pressed the pillow of selfish indulgence when you should hav^ 
looked to the interests of your too indulgent master ! Where were 
you, und your still more abject followers, when the giaour stole 
upon the privacy of the harem, and wiled the dove from her nest! 
Where were you when the eagle swooped, that you heard not his 
scream, that you marked not the shadow of his wiiigs? Off^ to 
your injured lord, and telL him how doughtily you have done yosr 
duty." 

"Lahiietbe Sheitan— -curse on the devil, and on thee, his hand- 
maiden!" exclaimed the Aga Baba, undaunted by this display of 
feminine energy^ "listen to me, woman! do you know the price 
of this night's work!" and he drew closer to her, and hissea oat 
in a voice that was unearthly in its shrillness, «*can you estimate 
the penalty of your treachery. I was her guardian, and my arm 
and my weapon were vowed to her security— you were her com- 
panion, you were beside her sleeping and. waking— our peril is 
equal— -our peril is equal—- one of us two must die." 

"Malumumdr— I Know it," was the calm and unshrinking 
answer; "and I can tell thee even more than this; the contest 
may seem to be an unequal one^-*a wotban is pitted against an 
Asa Babar— and yet" — and she laughed a low and bitter laugh; 
"the case is not so desperate, when the woman is young, beauti* 
ful, and a Greek. This neck," and as she spoke, she grasped it 
with her slender fingers, "was never meant for the bowstring." 

"Bakftlum— we shall see!" growled the enraged negro. 
^'Amd we waste time," added 1b« f«&x\«ei%liSL&^\ik»L\ "the Pasha 
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is jadge between us; I hare no words to lavish on a slave like 
thee." And the astonished functionarj found himself urged to 
the very measure with which he hoped to have brought the trem- 
bling Greek girl quailing at his feet. 

<<Allah kerim," he muttered as he turned away trembling with 
dissembled rage; *Hhis tigress must be crushed, or I am a lost 
man!" 

But it was far more easy for the spirit-stricken Aga Baba to 
quit the presence of the Medusa-like beauty, than to present him- 
self in that of the Pasha. What account could he give of his 
own blindness? As he asked himself the question, he remember- 
ed the episode of the sleepy negro, who had amused him with the 
conceit of the cat leaping into the moonlight; and being bewilder- 
ed as to the next step which it was necessary for him to take in 
order to secure his own safety, he determined to calm his brain, 
and to collect his ideas by applying the bastinado to the unlucky 
subordinate, whose indolence had conduced in so eminent a de- 
gree to the catastrophe of the night. 

*<Ana sena, sena baba — I will destroy his father and mother," 
he muttered, as he ground his teeth until his jaws ached with the 
violence of their contact; "when the bowstring comes to my 
neck, if come it must, I shall at least know that he has not quite 
escaped — but that woman — that devil — why did I shrink before 
her gaze when it will soon be turned on me in supplication? 
Why did I quail beneath her voice, which will so soon expire in 
a smothered shriek? Inshallah! I felt as though I withered be- 
neath the influence of the Evil Eye." 

A few more moments elapsed, and then a stifled groan was 
heard, and a wailing cry; a few heavy blows, a fall, and the drag- 
ons of painful footsteps, which seemed as though the agony of 
a lifetime pressed them into the earth. 

The Aga Baba was soothed for the moment by this seasonable 
exercise of his authority; but only for a moment, for as the maim- 
ed negro crawled away, the recollection of his ill-starred position 
returned upon him with startling distinctness, and he felt as 
though his head was already rolling at the feet of the incensed 
and injured Pasha. 

What was to be done? His errand, though death -fraught, must 
be executed at once — True, he was to contend only against a 
woman; but he could not conceal from himself that there was 
about: her an energy which would struggle even to the death, and 
that she was conscious of her advantage. 

The brute.force was on his side; but the subtlety of spirit, the 
power of thought, the majesty of mind were all in arms for her. 
The peace»loving and luxurious Pasha; who had been accustomed 
to her presence, and by n6 means insensible to her excelling 
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beantjy bereft as he was of his fair wife» and threatened hj an 
isolation of heart from which he would natarallj shrink with 9 
very pardoniible selfishness in the first moment of his bereave^ 
ment, would probablj yield to the spell of her impassioned elo* 
quence~-and where would he then seek the Tictimr 

The head of the Aga Baba sank upon his breast^ and his hetrt 
heaved. He could not put the answer prompted by his own rea^ 
son into words. 

With these reflections was he accompanied through the gallery 
of the harem, to the Selemiick; and no briehter hope had suggest- 
ed itself even when he stood before the veued door of the Satrap's 
Civate apartment How he wished at that moment that he had 
en a less privileged intruder, that thus a few more instants of 
delay might have been his, while thexeremonies of his introduc- 
tion to the presence of the Pasha were performed; but, alas! the 
wish was idle; and with the eye of every loiterer in the ante*room 
upon which he was compelled at once to lift the scre^, to pass 
the portal » and to stand before his master. 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 

*<How now, Asref," said the Pasha» as the trembling Aga Baba 
bowed down before him; *^e istersiniz— what brings you here? 
—Nay, by my father!8 beard ! you tremble-— you avoid my eye— 
speak, wretch— what of my wifeF What of my harem?'' 

In the energy of the moment, the Satrap had risen from the 
sofa; and as he uttered the last eager question, he stood within a 
few paces of the shrinking slave! 

«'May he live to see the beard of his grandson white with 
years!", gasped out the Aga Baba; ^<a wolf has stolen into the 
fold, or a lamb has strayed; is not the world free for my lord the 
Pasha? Are not all the beauties of the earth at his disposal? 
Can he not—- :-^'* 

-^'Enough of this," said' the Satrap with a frightful calmness 
which was more appalling, than the fiercest burst of passion; 
<*8ay your errand without metaphor or preface; words are idle; 
and I am in no humour to be fooled." 

The negro sank upon his knees; <^Aman,aman«*«-mercy, mercy 
—the lady Carimfil has fled— "^ 

Words have no power to paint the transport of the Pasha; the 
strength of half a dozen men seemed to have passed into his.arm; 
he lifted the unresistiqg negro from the floor, and then hurled 
him back with a fufy that threatened the dislocation of every 
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treniUiiig limb; he spumed him as he grorelled in the duflt$ and 

his fiagert clutched the half of his hand jar, as though his Ten- 

ME&ce almost OTorcame his prudence, and that he thirsted to 

destroy him with the remainder of his secret still unsaid. But 

the first moment of phreniLied anguish over, he mastered the 

overwhelmine passion^— 4ie was sore of his victim; and he had 

yet much to leam^ A flood of mingled memories pressed upon 

his brain; and when he again spoke, his voice was hollow and 

hoskr* like that of one wluMe lips have long been sealed. 

«*The tale was soon told; nor did the Satrap interrupt it bjr a 
word or a gesture, until the wiiy Ashref, in order to divert his 
venseance into another channel, expatiated on the treachery of 
Katinka, who had not only favoured the fli^t of the lost beauty, 
bat cunningly concealed it until pursuit was hopeless. 

^And she knew it! The false Greek knew tnat she was to fly 
from me!" he then burst forth: "May all her dastard nation be 
withered for her sake! Was it for this that I suffered her dark 
shadow to rest beside the light of my eyes; and her cunning 
words to conjure me into temporary forgetfulness- of my own 
soul— But it is not yet too late for vengeance! Follow me, false 
slave! You shall not die alone if SaKfula Pasha live to cross 
once more the threshold of his harem. " 

As he spoke, the Satrap strode haughtily through the chamber, 
and passed but without castine a backward elance upon the faint* 
ing wretch who passively followed with death already in his 
heart. 

When the Satrap reached the great hall whence the apartments 
of the women opened right and left, be found it deserted. The 
affrighted slaves, anxious to escape the first out*break of his ven- 
geance, had hastily concealed themselves on his approach; but 
when he stood upon the threshold of the chamber, where he had 
last beheld his lostCarimfil, he met the proud and unshrinking 
eye of the Greek girl who was standing in the centre of the floor. 
A bitter and a threatful malediction rose to the lips of the 
Pasha; but the calm, assured, and thrilling gaze of those deep 
wild eyes arrested it in the utterance; and he had advanced a pace 
or two into the room in silence, when the low sweet voice oi the 
maiden broke the spell. 

"Sa'ifula Pasha, the lord of a powerful province, is come to 
seek from the captured Katinka tidings of his wife," she said, in 
as undisturbed a tone as though she knew not that the soul of her 
listener shook with anguish, and that his heart bled from a fresh 
and gaping -wound; <«Let him rather ask the pampered slave who 
crouches close behind him, and to whom he had confided the 
safety of his harem, and his own honour! The eye slumbered 
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that should have watched-^the ear was sealed that should ha?0 
listened — ^the hand was nerveless for whose clasp the naked scj* 
mitar had been prepared— and while that traitor lives, the name 
of Sai'fula Pasha will be a niark for scorn. What has the coward 
whispered to his master? That the Greek girl, who was pur- 
chased by his gold, cherished bj his care, consoled in her bood- 
a^ bj his eentlenesSf had leagued with a false and linloviiig 
wife to stab him as he slept — Naj, speak not, wretch!" she ex- 
claimed baushtily, as the Aga Baba was about to make another 
desperate effort at self-preservation, while the Pasha remained 
thralled and overawed by an energy such as he had never before 
beheld: ''speak not, lest thy false tongue be torn from between 
thy lying lips, and flung to, the dogs who would turn away re- 
volted by such foul garbase — " and then, as though the interrup- 
tion had failed to break the chain of her ideas, she continued— 
"But did the dastard murmur to his lord that the exiled maiden 
who had eaten of his bread, and rested beneath his roof, spurned 
at the efforts that were made to lead her also to abandon her 
princelr master? Did he tell how she withstood the prayers and 
tears of the fugitive, and how she mocked at the assurance that 
she would be the victim of another's crime, and become the sacri- 
fice of her own devotion? If he told this aUo, let him stand forth, 
and bear witness that his eye, his ear, and his arm were employed 
in the service of his lord: but if he knew nothing of the struggle 
between the lost one and her early friend, then let him pay the 
price of his supineness." 

"Mashallah !" murmured the bewildered Pasha, quivering with 
mingled rage, anguish, and admiration; "he is a false slave, and 
he shall die the death!" 

"Away with him at once!" continued the Greek girl; "his 
breath pollutes the chamber, and his vile soul cumbers the earth." 
And without waiting the accjuiescence of the Satrap she clapped 
her hands, and two negroes instantly obeyed the summons. 

A few brief words ^om the Pasha, who was startled itito in- 
stant compliance with the unyielding will of the maiden; and 
whose weak nature was overwhelmed by the lava-flood of passion 
that poured from her quivering lips; decided the fate of the 
wretched Aga Baba, who was borne from the apartment shrieking 
out his despair with all the shrill terror of a woman. 

As the screen fell behind the executioners and their victim, 
Katinka flung herself wildly upon her knees before the Pasha; 
every trace or haughtiness had vanished from her brow — her eyes 
had lost their light, and trembled through a sea of tears; her head 
was bowed upon her heaving bosom, and she was all the woman. 

'^Look on me, my lord;" she murmured, as she clasped the 
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hem of his robe with her small fair hands:" look on me, and list- 
en to me» ere you condemn me — I do not mean to death — ^I care 
not for it*— I do not fear it— »but to the hopeless anguish of your 
displeasure. Am I to blame that the lost one loved you not?— 
that she had poured the sherbet of affection over the flowers of 
paradise before she entered your harem? and that she nursed the 
memory of her first love until it grew into dishonour! — am I to 
blame, she continued, in a yet fainter murmur, as the Pasha 
Was about to interrupt her; ''am I to blame that my heart clung 
where her's had failed to find a resting-place? that, yielding to a 
passion I had no longer the power to control, I entered madly 
into a plot which was to ensure the absence of her wjio hid from 
xne the sun of my existence? I have done — sen ektiar der— >^you 
are the master; I ask for no mercy save that which your heart 
may ofifer, b^ paying back the tenderness of mine." 

The astonished Pasha heSftatedfor a moment, daring which he 
looked down upon the fair young creature before him: she was 
very beautiful, and Carimfif was gone: she loved him — ^for it ne- 
ver occurred to him to doubt the Isict; and there is a charm in 
novelty which deepens loveliness a hundred fold: but Saifula 
Pasha was a rigid Moslem, and the maiden was a Greek; and 
with a characteristic stolidity, he replied to her passionate appeal 
by a stammer-allusion to her apostacy. 

The lip of the girl «iirled in scorn, but only for an instant; the 
stake on which she had perilled her life was not to be lightly lost; 
and rising from her knees, her dark e^es flashing once more with 
the intense light that seemed to burn into the soul, she exclkimed 
reproachfully: <'And has Saifula Pasha yet to learn that all is 
easy to those who love? Shall not his faith be mine? his will be 
my law? and his greatness be my glory?" 

<<Inshallah!" said the Satrap, overcome by the energetic elo- 
quence of his companion; *'I shall offer one soul to the Prophets- 
one convert to the true faith. B^yaz, I will foreetthe falsehood 
of which I have been the victim — severim 8^ni--I Ipve you— but 
— ^you must cease to be a Giaour." 

*' Allah il Allah. Mahomet resoul Allah!" said Katinka in a 
firm voice, and without the hesitation of a second; *<when the 
Imaum claims me, I am ready." 

"St. Estafania be my witness;" murmured the girl to herself, 
as the Pasha left the harem: «I will hang the chains that have so 
long pressed down my own spirit upon the soul of that coward- 
hearted despot, or the blood tnat was spilt at Scio shall be on my 
head! Love! 'tis a madman's dream— but power, wealth, and a 

Eroud name are the tripod on which true happiness is based — I 
ave toiled for ii>— humbled my haughty spirit to obtain it — ^bent 
VOL. n. IB 
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* mjr neck to the oppressive yoke, and my lip to the ready lie—- and 
these are ray waxes— " ana she laughed bitterly as she flax^ baek 
the lid of an inlaid casket in which were contained the costly 
jewels that the Circassian had abandoned in her flight. ''These 
-"«nd the selfish passion of the Moslem." 



THE END. 
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